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a  * 


A 

GENERAL     VIEW 
o  F 

THE  EPICK  POEM,  AND  OF  THE  ILIAD 
AND  ODYSSEY: 

EXTRACTED    FROM    BOSSU. 


SECT.      L 
OF  THE  NATURE  OF  EPICK  POETRY. 

THE  fables  of  poets  were  originally  employed  in 
reprefenting  the  Divine  Nature,  according  to  the 
notion  then  conceived  of  it.  This  fublime  fubject 
occadoned  the  firft  poets  to  be  called  Divines,  and 
Poetry  the  Language  of  the  Gods.  They  divided  the 
Divine  Attributes  into  fo  many  perfons  j  becaufe  the 
infirmity  of  a  human  mind  cannot  fufficiently  conceive* 
or  explain,  fo  much  power  and  allien  in  a  fimplicity 
fo  great  and  indivifible  as  that  of  God.  And,  perhaps^ 
they  were  alfo  jealous  of  the  advantages  they  reaped 
from  fuch  excellent  and  exalted  learning,  and  of 
which  they  thought  the  vulgar  part  of  mankind  was 
not  worthy. 

They  could  not  defcribe  the  operations  of  this 
Almighty  Caufe,  without  fpeaking  at  the  fame  time  of 
its  effe^s  :  fo  that  to  Divinity,  they  added  Phyfiology  $ 
and  treated  of  both,  without  quitting  the  umbrages  of 
their  allegorical  expreilions. 

Vol.  hi.  B  But 
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i!iii  iiiHii  liiiii^  ilir  I  liiH    uul  the  mult  nohie  of  all 
rhi.i  <.•..!  |iiiiiltt«i-ili  .mil   iuitliin^r  bt'ing  Co  proper,  or 

Ml nil  I'll  rn  |tiiiiN  iliun  iliii-  itihjcct;  tiiev 'diidcd  iC 31 

(If  iiii  nil.  iiiil  III  and  •!<  \\\v  liddrinc  of  momiity 
ill.  I  till,  iiiiii.  iii.tiiiin   th  tltry  iliil  tliut  (if  divinity- asi 

|ii.i! |.ii.-  .    mil  iiiiin  mur.iliiv  rhim  tfcatcd,  is  fbimeii 

iJKii     .ml  >.<    I I)  mil  t.(l>ir  wliiili  we  call  £{)ick« 

I  !i.  pi..!.,  liil  ilir  iiimr  m  mmality,  thut  the dlvinas 
liM.l  ■li.iu  III  •liiiiuiv       Hill   thai  iiiiinitc  variety  of  die 

111 mil  ..|>i  i.iiiimH  ui'  tlu:  i^ivinu  Nature  (to  whick 

..III  iiiiiImII  umIhu:  lir.u-i«  lu  linail  a  propurtion)  did,  as 
It  v.i.-.  iiiKi  <liim  iipnu  'liviiim^rtlii:  linglc  idea  of  tiie 
«iitlv  Otic  <  •••«!  mil*  irvrraj  pnicinii*  under  the  diJfiBipe 
iiiiiiiio  .li    |u)iilii.    |unu,  Ncptuiu',  and  the  refi; 

.Ami  .III  ilio  ••iliii  Imml,  thr  niiiureof  mond  pUIow 
rn|iliv  III  iii}^  itii  hi  tu  iirvrriu  (irat  oF  thingft  in  parti- 
<iil<ti.  liiii  III  .:n  nil  tl  i  thr  rpii.k  puets  were  obligpcd-ti» 
MMiif  ill  •mil  im^lr  nlr.-ii  in  mu:  and  the  fame  peribn^ 
-iihI  111  III  II I  Mill  xvlm:lt  .ipp«::ii-c:d  lingular,  ail  that 
liiiil'.il  lil'ti  i(  III  ilitiriTiit  pcrlimti  and  in  varioiia 
-I.- til. 114:.  vim  li  miiilii  lin  thun  contained  as  lb  many 
rpi-.  It  o  iiiiitir  thru   .^rnmi. 

1  he   |iMiniiiii   .il  rhn   Pniv,  and  the  care  fuch  an 

.111(111(1  >  iiiin  Hi  III  hr  iiippiiinl  «i  take  about  any  o^oiiy 

fiMi)M  ■)  -lilt  )Hiri  III  icpiiMcni  thn  acliun   as  gn^t*  im*- 

|iiiii.mi,    mil   mimiMii:il    liy    kin){''t    and    prini:es.      ft 

(tl\ii}!,r-.  hmi  likiiwiin  iii  ihink  and  Ipcak  in  an  .riewatnt 

way  lUnv"  ilir  ful^.ii',  .mil  in  a  liylu  that  may  in  ibme 

fort  kri'p  lip  liir  iliiti  Ki.irr  of  rhi!  divine  perioni»  oe  in-* 

trodiH'cM.      I  .1  iliKi  iiiiil  lia'VR  the  poetical  and  tigurative 

txprciiion,  .mil  lilt;  lUiifitlty  uf  the  heraick  vene* 

Bnc 
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Bnt  all  this,  being  divine  and  furprizing,  may  quite 
ruin  all  probability ;  therefore  the  poet  fliould  take  a 
pardcuiar  care  as  to  that  point,  iince  his  chief  aim  is 
to  inftni£^,  and  without  probability  any  adion  is  left 
likely  to  perfuade. 

Laftly,  finoe  precepts  ought  to  be  conciTe,  to  be  the 
more  eafily  conceived,  and  lefs  opprefs  the  memory  ^ 
and  fince  nothing  can  be  more  effe^ual  to  this  end 
than  propoiing  one  Angle  idea,  and  collcAtng  all  things 
£0  well  together,  as  to  be  present  to  our  minds  all  at 
once  ;  therefore  the  poets  have  reduced  all  to  one  fingle 
o^on,  under  one  and  the  (ame  deiign,  and  in  a  body 
whofe  members  and  parts  ihould  be  homogeneous. 

What  we  have  obfetved  of  the  nature  of  the  Epick 
Poem,  gives  us  a  juft  idea  of  it,  and  we  may  define  it 
thus : 

««  The  Epick  Poem  is  a  difcourfe  invented  by  art, 
"  to  form  the  manners,  by  fuch  inftni£lions  as  are 
**  difguifed  under  the  allegories  of  fome  one  important 
"  action,  which  is  related  in  verfe,  after  a  probable^ 
"  diverting,  and  furprizing  manner/* 


SECT.      II. 
THE  TABLE  OF  THE  ILIAD. 

IN  every  defign  which  a  man  deliberately  under- 
takes, the  end  he  propofes  is  the  firft  thing  in  his 
mind,  and  that  by  which  he  governs  the  whole  work, 
and  all  its  parts ;  thus«  fInce  the  end  of  the  Epkk. 
B  9  Poem 
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Wcm  is  to  regulate  the  manners,  it  is  with  this  firft 
\  i>?\v  the  ]>oct  ought  to  begin. 

Hut  there  is  a  great  difference  between  the  philoib- 
I  hii-:il  and  the  poetical  doi^lrine  of  Manners.  The 
(I  '100! men  content  thcnirdves  with  treating  of  virtues 
.!pd  vices  in  general;  the  inllru^lions  they  give  are 
{*:o}>ci-  i\ir  all  dates  of  people,  and  for  ail  ages.  But 
.'  ..-  ;ioet  has  a  nearer  regard  to  his  own  country,  and 
i!:c  iiccciTities  of  his  own  nation.  With  this  Ueiign  he 
i}\.ikcs  choice  of  fome  piece  of  morality,  the  moil 
piopcr  and  juft  he  can  imagine  j  and  in  order  to  preis 
ihis  home,  he  makes  Ids  ule  of  the  force  of  realbning* 
ih^m  of  the  power  of  infinuation;  acconunodating 
Ininfclf  to  the  particular  cultoms  and  inclinations  of 
I'ltife  who  are  to  bu  the  fubje£l,  or  the  readers,  of 
his  wvH-k. 

l.ct  us  now  fee  how  Homer  has  acquitted  himfelf  in 
tlitli*  n-fiK'fls. 

lie  fuw  the  Grecians,  for  whom  he  deigned  his 
Poem,  were  divided  into  as  many  llates  as  they  had 
t  apital  cities.  Kach  was  a  body  politick  apart,  and  had 
its  form  of  government  independent  from  all  the  reft. 
x\ik1  yet  thcle  diliin^t  llates  were  very  often  obliged  to 
iinile  tuL^cthur  in  one  body  againft  their  common 
enemies.  Thclc  were  two  very  different  forts  of 
government,  I'uch  as  could  not  be  comprehended  in 
011c  m:;xitu  of  morality,  and  in  one  Angle  poem. 

I1ic  poet,  therefore,  has  made  two  diltin^  fables  of 

them.-    The  one  is  for  Greece  in  general,  united  into 

' '»  but  compoled  of  parts   independent  on 

each 
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each  other;  and  the  other  for  each  particular  jftate,. 
confidered  as  they  were  in  time  of  peace,  withoot 
the  former  circumftances  and  the  necefiitj  of  being 
united. 

As  for  the  firft  fort  of  government^  in  the  union  or 
rather  in  the  confederacy  of  many  independent  ftates  ; 
experience  has  always  made  it  appear,  **  That  nothing 
**  Co  much  caufes  fuccefs  as  a  due  fubordination,  and 
*'  a  right  underftanding  among  the  chief  commanders 
•*  And  on  the  other  hand,  the  inevitable  ruin  of  fuch 
*•  confederacies  proceeds  from  the  heats,  jealouiies, 
**  and  ambition  of  the  different  leaders,  and  the  dif- 
•*  contents  of  fubmitting  to  a  fingle  general."  AH 
forts  of  ftates,  and  in  particular  the  Grecians,  had 
dearly  experienced  this  truth.  So  that  the  raoft  ufeful 
and  necellary  inftru£>ion  that  could  be  given  them, 
was,  to  lay  before  their  eyes  the  lofs  which  both  the" 
people  and  the  princes  muft  of  neceflity  fuffer,  by  the 
ambition,  difcord,  and  obftinacy  of  the  latter. 

Homer  then  has  taken  for  the  foundation  of  his  fable 
this  great  truth ;  That  a  mifunderftanding  between 
princes  is  the  ruin  of  their  own  (bites.  "  I  fing 
•*  (fays  he)  the  anger  of  Achilles,  fo  pernicious  to 
•*  the  Grecians,  and  the  caufe  of  fo  many  heroes 
**  deaths,  occafioned  by  the  difcord  and  feparation 
«*  of  Agamemnon  and  that  prince." 

But   that  this  truth  may  be  completely  and  fully 

known,  there  is  need  of  a  fecond  to  fupport  it.     It  is 

ncccfiary  ii)  fuch  a  defign,  not  only  to  reprefcnt  the 

confederate  ftates  at  firft  difagreeing  among. themfelve<^, 

-^  S  and 
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and  from  thence  unfortunate ;  but  to  fhow  the  fame 
ftates  afterwards  reconciled  and  united,  and  of  con- 
fequence  viftorious. 

Let  us  now  fee  how  ht  has  joined  all  thefe  in  one 
general  a6licn. 

**  Several  princes  independent  on  one  another  were 
**  united  againft  a  common  enemy.  The  perfon  whom 
**  they  had  elefted  their  general,  offers  an  affront  to 
*'  the  moft  valiant  of  all  the  confederates.  This 
*•  offended  prince  is  fo  far  provoked,  as  to  relinquifh 
**  the  union,  and  obftinately  refufe  to  fight  for  the 
**  common  caufe.  This  mifunderflanding  gives  the 
**  enemy  fuch  an  advantage,  that  the  allies  are  very 
**  near  quitting  their  defign  with  difhonour.  He  him* 
'<  felf  who  made  the  reparation,  is  not  exempt  from 
**  iharing  the  misfortune  which  he  brought  upon  his 
**  party.  For  having  permitted  his  intimate  friend  to 
**  fuccGur  them  in  a  great  neceffity,  this  friend  is  kil- 
<«  led  by  the  enemy^s  general.  Thus  the  contending 
<*  princes,  being  both  made  wifer  at  their  own  coft,  are 
**  reconciled,  and  unite  again  :  then  this  valiant  prince 
**  not  only  obtains  the  viftory  in  the  public  caufe,  but 
**  revenges  his  private  wrongs,  by  killing  with  his  own 
«*  hands  the  author  of  the  death  of  his  friend." 

This  is  the  firft  platform  of  the  Poem,  and  the 
fiftion  which  reduces  into  one  important  and  univerfal 
a6lion  all  the  particulars  upon  which  it  turns. 

In  the  next  place  it  mull  be  rendered  probable  by  the 
circumftances  of  times,  places,  and  perfons  :  fome  per- 
fons  mufi  be  found  out,  already  known  by  hiftory  or 

otherwife. 
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•AerMriie,  whom  we  may  with  probability  make  the 
siBon  and  perfonages  of  this  fable.  Homer  has  made 
choice  of  the  fiege  of  Troy,  and  feigned  that  this  aftion 
happened  there.  To  a  phantom  of  his  brain,  whom  he 
would  paint  valiant  and  cholcrick,  he  has  given  the 
name  of  Achilles  $  that  of  Agamemnon  to  his  general  j 
that  of  He6lor  to  the  enemy^s  commander>  and  fo  to 
the  reft. 

Befides,  he  was  obliged  to  accommodate  himfelf  to 
the  manners,  cnftoms,  and  genius  of  the  Greeks  his 
auditors,  the  better  to  make  them  attend  to  the  inftruc- 
tion  of  his  Poem :  and  to  gain  their  approbation  by 
praifing  them ;  fo-  that  they  might  the  better  forgive 
him  the  reprefentation  of  their  own  faults  in  fome  of 
hit  chief  perfonages.  He  admirably  difchargcs  all 
thefe  duties,  by  making  thefe  brave  princes  and  thofe 
viftorious  people  all  Grecians,  and  the  fathers  of  thofe 
he  had  a  mind  to  commend. 

But  not  being  content^  in  a  work  of  fuch  a  length, 
to  propofe  only  the  principal  point  of  the  moral,  and 
to  fill  up  the  reft  with  ufetefs  ornaments  and  foreign- 
incidents,  he  extends  this  moral  by  all  its  necefl'aiy 
confequences.  As  for  inftance,  in  the  fubje^):  before 
U8,  it  is  not  enough  to  know  that  a  good  underftand- 
ing  ought  alwavs  to  be  maintained  among  confederates  : 
itis  likewifeof  equal  importance  that,  if  there  happens 
any  divifion,  care  muft  be  taken  to  keep  it  fccret  from 
the  enemy,  that  their  ignorance  of  this  advantage  may 
prevent  their  making  ufe  of  it.  And  in  the  fecond  place, 
when  their  concord  is  but  counterfeit  and  only  in  ap- 
B  4  pcarance^ 
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pcarance,  one  ihould  never  prefs  the  enemy  too  clofcly; 
for  this  would  difcovcr  the  weakncfs  which  we  ought 
to  conceal  from  them. 

The  epifode  of  Patroclus  moft  admirably  fumiihes 
vs  with  thefe  two  inftruftions.  For  when  he  appeared 
in  the  arms  of  Achilles,  the  Trojans,  who  took  him 
for  that  prince  now  reconciled  and  united  to  the  confe- 
derates, immediately  gave  ground,  and  quitted  the  advan- 
tages they  had  before  over  the  Greeks.  But  Patroclus, 
who  fliould  have  been  contented  with  this  luccefs, 
preffes  upon  Heftor  too  boldly,  and,  by  obliging  him  to 
ight,  foon  difcovers  that  it  was  not  the  true  Achilles 
who  was  clad  in  his  amour,  but  a  hero  of  much 
inferior  prowefs.  So  that  He£lor  kills  him,  and 
regains  thofe  advantages  which  the  Trojans  had  loft, 
on  the  opinion  that  Achilles  was  reconciled. 


SECT.      III. 
THE  FABLE  OF  THE  ODYSSEY, 

THE  OdyfTey  was  not  de%ned,  like  the  Iliad,  for 
the  inftru£lion  of  all  the  flates  of  Greece  joined  in 
one  body,  but  for  each  ftate  in  particular.  As  a  ftate 
js  compofed  of  two  parts  j  the  head  which  commands, 
and  the  members  which  obey;  there  are  in(hii£lions 
requifite  to  both,  to  teach  the  one  to  govern,  and  the 
ethers  to  fubmit  to  government. 

There  are  two  virtues  neceflary  to  one  in  authority  j 
prudence  to  order,  and  care  to  fee  his  orders  put  in  exe- 
cution. 
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cntion.  The  prudence  of  a  politician  is  not  acquired 
but  by  a  long  experience  in  all  forts  of  bufinefs,  and  by 
an  acquaintance  with  all  the  different  forms  of  govern- 
ments and  flates.  The  care  of  the  adminiftration  fuf- 
fers  not  him  that  has  the  government  to  rely  upon 
others,  but  requires  his  own  prefehce  :  and  kings,  who 
are  abfent  from  their  ftates,  are  in  danger  of  lofing 
them,  and  give  occafion  to  great  diforders  and  confufion. 

Thefe  two  points  may  be  eafily  united  in  one  and  the 
fame  man.  **  A  king  forfakes  his  kingdom  to  vifit  the 
**  courts  of  feveral  princes,  where  he  learns  the  man- 
**  ners  and  cuftoms  of  different  nations.  From  hence 
"  there  naturally  arifes  a  vaft  number  of  incidents,  of 
«•  dangers,  and  of  adventures,  very  ufeful  for  a  political 
*'  inftitution.  On  the  other  fide,  this  abfence  gives 
*«  way  to  the  diforders  which  happen  in  his  own 
**  kingdom,  and  which  end  not  till  his  return,  whofe 
"  prefence  only  can  re-eftablifh  all  things."  Thus 
the  abfence  of  a  king  has  the  fame  effects  in  this  fable, 
as  the  divifion  of  the  princes  had  in  the  former. 

The  fubje6ls  have  fcarce  any  need  but  of  one  general 
maxim,  which  is,  to  fuffer  themfelves  to  be  governed, 
and  to  obey  faithfully  j  whatever  reafon  they  may  ima- 
gine againft  the  orders  they  receive.  It  is  eafy  to  join 
this  inftruftion  with  the  other,  by  bellowing  on  this 
vife  and  induftrious  prince  fuch  fubje£ls,  as  in  his 
ibience  would  rather  follow  their  own  judgment  than 
his  commands  5  and  by  demonftrating  the  misfortunes 
which  this  difobedience  draws  upon  them,  the  evil 
coofequcnces  which  almoft  infallibly  atttend  lUefe 
I  partku\3kr 
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particular  notions^  which  are  entirely  different  from 
the  general  idea^of  him  who  ought  to  govern. 

But  as  it  was  neceffary  that  the  princes  in  the  Iliad- 
fhould  be  choleric  and  quarrelfome,  fo  it  is  neceffary 
in  the  fable  of  the  Odyffey  that  the  chief  perfon  fhould 
be  fage  and  p.rudent.  This  raifes  a  difficulty  in  the 
fiftion  5  becaufe  this  peribn  ought  to  be  abfent  for  the 
two  reafbns  above  mentioned,  which  are  effential  to  the 
fable,  and  which  conflitute  the  principal  aim  of  it:  but 
he  cannot  abfent  himfelf,  without  offending  againff 
another  maxim  of  equal  importance,  viz.  That  a  king 
fllould  upon  no  accounts  leave  his  country. 

It  is  true,  there  are  foraetimes  fuch  neceffities  as  fuf* 
ficiently  excufe  the  prudence  of  a  politician  in  this  point. 
But  fuch  a  neceffity  is  a  thing  important  enough  of  it- 
felf  to  fupply  matter  for  another  poem,  and  this  multi- 
plication of  the  aftion  would  be  vicious.  To  prevent 
which,  in  the  firft  place,  this  neceffity,  and  the  depar- 
ture of  the  hero,  mufl  be  disjoined  from  the  poem  j  and 
in  the  fecond  place,  the  hero  having  been  obliged  to 
abfent  himfelfi  for  a  reafon  antecedent  to  the  aftion, 
and  placed  diftinft  from  the  fable,  he  ought  not  fo  far 
to  embrace  this  opportunity  of  inflrufting  himfelf,  as 
to  abfent  himfelf  voluntarily  from  his  own  government. 
For  at  this  rate,  his  abfence  would  be  merely  volun* 
tary,  and  one  might  with  reafon  lay  to  his  charge  all 
the  diforders  which  might  arife. 

Thus  in  the  conftitution  of  the  fable  he  ought  not 
to  take  for  his  a£lion,  and  for  the  foundation  of  his 
poem,  the  departure  of  a  prince  from  his  own  country 

nor 


OF  THE  ILIAD  AND  ODYSSEY.        ix 

nor  his  voluntary  ftay  in  any  other  place  5  but  his  re- 
turn, and  this  return  retarded  againft  his  will.  This 
is  the  firft  idea  Homer  gives  us  of  it  ♦.  His  hero 
appears  at  firft  in  a  defolate  ifland^  fitting  upon  the 
fide  of  the  fea,  which,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  he  looks 
upon  as  the  obftacle  which  had  fo  long  oppoi'ed  his 
return,  and  detained  him  from  revifiting  his  own  dear 
country. 

And  laftly,  fince  this  forced  delay  might  more  na- 
tnrally  and  ufually  happen  to  fuch  as  make  voyages 
by  fea;  Homer  has  judicioufly  made  choice  of  a 
prince,  whofe  kingdom  was  in  an  ifland. 

Let  us  fee  then  how  he  has  feigned  all  this  a£lion, 
making  his  hero  a  perfon  in  years>  becaufe  years  are 
requifite  to  inftru6l  a  man  in  prudence  and  policy. 

**  A  prince  had  been  obliged  to  forfake  his  native 
•*  country,  and  to  head  an  army  of  his  fubjefts  in  a 
"  foreign  expedition.  Having  glorioufly  performed 
"  this  enterprize,  he  was  marching  home  again,  and 
<*  conducting  his  fubje6is  to  his  own  ftate.  But  fpite 
*•  of  all  the  attempts,  with  which  the  eagerneis  to  re- 
«*  turn  had  infpired  him,  he  was  ftopt  by  the  way  by 
**  tempeils  for  feveral  years,  and  call  upon  Ibveral 
"  countries,  differing  from  each  other  in  manners  and 
^  **  government.  In  thefe  dangers,  his  companions, 
?  *•  not  always  following  his  orders,  periflied  through 
|.  **  their  own  fault.  The  grandees  of  his  country 
R  **  ftrangely  abufe  his  abfence,  and  raife  no  fmall  dif- 
"    *  orders  at  home.     They  confiime  his  eftate,  confpire 

"  to 
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•*  to  dcftroy  his  fon,  would  cohftrain  his  queen  to  ac- 
*«  cept  of  one  of  them  for  her  hufband  5  and  indulge 
'<  tfaemfelves  in  all  violence,  fo  much  the  more,  be- 
*'  cauie  they  were  perfuaded  he  would  never  return. 
*'  But  at  lafl  he  returns,  and  difcovering  himfelf  only 
**  to  his  fon  and  fome  others,  who  had  continued  firm 
<*  to  him,  he  is  an  eye-witnefs  of  the  infolence  of  his 
"  enemies,  puniflies  them  according  to  their  deferts, 
**  and  reftores  to  his  illand  that  tranquillity  and  re- 
«<  pofe  to  which  they  had  been  ftrangers  during  his 
«  abfence/' 

As  the  truth,  which  ferves  for  foundation  to  this 
££lion,  is,  that  the  abfence  of  a  perfon  from  his  own^ 
home,  or  his  negleft  of  his  own  affairs,  is  the  caufe 
of  great  diforders :  fo  the  principal  point  of  the  action, 
and  the  moft  effential  one,  is  the  abfence  of  the  hero. 
This  fills  almoft  all  the  poem :  for  not  only  this  real 
abfence  lafted  feveral  years,  but  even  when  the  hero 
returned,  he  does  not  difcover  himfelf  5  and  this  pru- 
dent difguife,  from  whence  he  reaped  fo  much  advan- 
tage, has  the  fame  effe^  upon  the  authors  of  the  dif- 
orders, and  all  others  who  knew  him  not,  as  his  real 
abfence  had  before,  fo  that  he  is  abfent  as  to  them,^ 
till  the  very  moment  of  their  puniihment. 

After  the  poet  had  thus  compofed  his  fable,  and 
Joined  the  fi6^ion  to  the  truth,  he  then  makes  choice  of 
Ulyfles,  the  king  of  the  ifle  of  Ithaca,  to  maintain 
the  charafter  of  his  chief  perfonage,  and  beftowed 
the  reft  upon  Telemachus,  Penelope,  Antinous,  and 
others^  whom  he  calls  by  what  names  he  pleafes. 

Ifliall 
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I  (hall  not  here  infift  upon  the  many  excellent  ad- 
vices, which  are  £0  many  parts  and  natural  confe- 
qucnces  of  the  fundamental  truth ;  and  which  the 
jpoet  yery  dextroufly  lays  down  in  thofe  fiflions  which 
are  the  epifodes  and  mejnbers  of  the  entire  a^lion. 
Such  for  inftance  are  thefe  advices:  not  to  intrude 
one*s  felf  into  the  myfteries  of  government,  which  the 
prince  keeps  fecret;  this  is  reprefented  to  us  by  the 
winds  (hut  up  in  a  bull-hide,  which  the  miferable 
companions  of  Ulyfles  would  needs  be  fo  fooliih  as  to 
pry  into :  not  to  fuffer  one^s  felf  to  be  led  away 
by  the  feeming  charms  of  an  idle  and  ina6Uve  life, 
to  which  the  Syrens  fong  invited  *  :  not  to  fufier 
one*s  felf  to  be  fenfualized  by  pleafures,  like  thofe 
who  were  changed  into  brutes,  by  Circe  t  and  a  great 
many  other  points  of  morality  neceilkry  for  ail  fortt 
of  people. 

This  Poem  is  more  ufeful  to  the  people  than  the 
Iliad,  where  the  fubjefls  fuffer  rather  by  the  ill  con« 
duft  of  their  princes,  than  through  their  own  mifcar- 
riages.  But  in  the  OdyfTey,  it  is  not  the  fault  of 
Ulyffes  that  is  the  ruin  of  his  fubje£ls.  This  wife 
prince  leaves  untried  no  method  to  make  them  par- 
takers of  the  benefit  of  his  return^  Thus  the  poet  in  the 
Iliad  {ays,  **  He  fmgs  the  anger  of  Achilles,  which 
^  had  can(ed  the  death  of  fo  many  -Grecians  i*^  and, 
on  the  contrary,  in  the  Odyifey  he  tells  his  readers, 
^  That  the  fubjeds  periihed  through  their  own  fauit«^* 

SECT. 
•  ««  Improba  Syren  dcijdia/'       HORA» 
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S  E   C   T.      IV. 

OF  TH£  UNITY  OF  THE  FABLt. 

ARISTOTLE  beftows  great  encomiums  upoa 
Homer  for  the  fimplicity  of  his  defign,  be- 
caufe  he  has  included  in  one  fingle  part  al]  that  hap- 
pened at  the  fiege  of  Troy,  And  to  this  he  oppofe« 
the  ignorance  of  fome  poets,  who  imagined  that  the 
unity  of  the  fable  or  a6Hon  was  fufficiently  preferved 
by  the  unity  of  the  hero ;  and  who  compofed  their 
Thefeids,  Heraclids,  -and  the  like,  wherein  they  only 
heaped  up  in  one  poem  every  thing  that  happened  to 
one  perfonage. 

He  finds  fault  with  thofe  poets  who  were  for  re- 
ducing the  unity  of  the  fable  into  the  unity  of  the 
hero,  becaufe  one  man  may  have  performed  feveral  ad- 
ventures, which  it  is  impoflible  to  reduce  under  any 
one  general  and  fimple  head.  This  reducing  of  all 
things  to  unity  and  fimplicity,  is  what  Horace  like- 
wife  makes  his  firft  rule. 

**  Denique  fit  quodvis  fimplex  duntaxat,  &  unum," 

According  to  thefe  rules,  it  will  be  allowable  to 
make  ufe  of  feveral  fables  j  or  (to  fpeak  more  cor- 
rcftly)  of  feveral  incidents,  which  may  be  divided- into 
feveral  fables,  provided  they  are  fo  ordered,  that  the 
unity  of  the  fable  be  not  fpoiled.  This  liberty  is  ftill 
greater  in  the  Epick  Poem,  becaufe  it  is  of  a  larger 
extent,  and  ought  to  be  entire  and  complete* 

5  IwiU 
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■  I  will  explain  myfclf  more  diftinftly  by  the  praftice 
of  Homer. 

No  doubt  but  one  mi^ht  make  four  di(lin£):  fables 
•out  of  thcfe  four  following  inftru^liOns. 

I.  Diviiion  between  thofe  of  the  fame  party  expofes 
them  entirely  to  their  enemies. 

II.  Conceal  your  weaknefs  ;  and  you  will  be  dreaded 
•as  niuchy  as  if  you  had  none  of  thofe  imperfe£lionSy 
of  which.they  are  ignorant. 

III.  When  yoUr  ftrength  is  only  feigned,  and 
founded  only  in  the  opinion  of  others  5  never  venture 
fo  far  as  if  your  ftrengthwas  real. 

IV.  The  more  you  ^tgree  together,  the.lefs  hurt  caft 
your  enemies  do  you. 

It  is  plain,  I  fay,  that  each  of  thefe  particular 
maxims  might  ferve  for. the  ground-work  of  a  ii<5lion, 
and  one  might  make  four  diftin6l  fables  out  of  them. 
May  not  one  then  put  all  thefe  into  one  fingle  Epopea  ? 
Not  unlefs  one  fingle  fable  can  be  made  out  of  all.  The 
|>oet  indeed  may  have.fo  much  /kill  as  to  unite  all  into 
one  body,  as  members  and  parts,  each  of  which  taken 
afunder  would  be  imperfect :  and  if  he  joins  them  fo, 
as  that  this  conjunction  (hall  be  no  hindrance  at  all 
to  the  unity  and  regular  fimpliclty  of  the  fable.  Thi^ 
is  what  Homer  has  done  with  fuch.fuccefs  in  the  com- 
pofition  of  the  Iliad. 

I.  The  divifion  between  Achilles  and  his  allies 
tended  to  the  ruin  of  their  defigns.     %,  Patroclus 

comes 
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comes  to  their  relief  in  tlie  armour  of  this  hero,  and 
He6l;or  retreats.  3.  But  this  young  man  puihing  the 
advantage  which  his  dlfguife  gave  him,  too  far,  ven- 
tures to  engage  with  Heftor  himfelf ;  but  not  being 
mafter  of  AchiJles's  ftrength  (whom  he  only  rcpre- 
fented  in  outward  appearance)  he  is  killed,  and  by  this 
means  leaves  the  Grecian  affairs  in  the  fame  diforder^ 
ifrom  which,  in  that  difguife,  he  came  to  free  them, 
4.  Achilles  provoked  at  the  death  of  his  friend,  is  re« 
conciled,  and  revenges  his  lofs  by  the  death  of  HedoCb 
Thefe  various  incidents  being  thus  united,  do  not 
make  different  a^ons  and  fables,  but  are  only  the 
uncomplete  and  unfinifhed  parts  of  one  and  the  fame 
a6lion  and  fable,  which  alone,  when  taken  thus  com- 
plexly, can  be  faid  to  be  complete  and  entire :  and  all 
thefe  maxims  of  the  moral,  are  eafily  reduced  into  thefb 
two  parts,  which,  in  my  opinion,  cannot  be  feparated 
without  enervating  the  force  of  both.  The  two  part* 
are  thefe.  That  a  right  underftanding  is  the  prefenra* 
tion,  and  difcord  the  deftru6tion  of  ftates. 

Though  then  the  poet  has  made  ufe  of  two  parts  in 
his  poems,  each  of  which  might  have  ferved  for  a 
fable,  as  we  have  obfervcd:  yet  this  multiplication 
cannot  be  called  a  vicious  and  irregular  Polymythia^ 
contrary  to  the  neceffary  unity  and  flmplicity  of  the 
fable;  but  it  gives  the  fable  another  qualification, 
altogether  neceffary  and  regular,  namely,  its  perfefUoa 
and  finiihing  ftroke. 


SECT. 
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SECT.      V. 
W  TOT  ACTION  OP  THE  EPICIC  POEM. 

THE  aftitfn  of  t<poem  is  tbe  fnbjeift  which'fht  pbet 
vndertakety  propofes,  and  builck  upon.  So  that 
the  iftorai  Imd  the  inftru£^ions  whidh  are  the  end  of 
the  Epick  Poem  are  not  the  matter  of  it.  Tholb  the 
poets  leave  in  their  allegorical  and  figarative  obfcurity. 
Th«jr  onlf  give  notice  at  the  exordium,  that  they 
fing  fome  a£^ion  :  The  Revenge  of  Achilles,  the  Re- 
turn of  Ulyflcs,  &c. 

Sidce'then  thb  aStibn  is  the  ihatter  of  a  fable,  it  is 
evident,  that  whafever  incidents  are  eilbiitial  to  the 
fable.  Or  eonflfitUte  a  p^ft  of  it,  ^ixft  neceflkfy  atfo  to 
the  a^on,  and  are  parts  of  thfe  tfplck  mdttier,  hOne  rif 
which  dught  to  bfe  bmittcd.  Such,  for  inftance,  are* 
the  cdntention  o£  Agamenfnon  and  Achilles,  the 
daughter  Heftor  make*  fti  the  Grecian  antiy,  the  re- 
union of  the  Greek  princes  5  and  laftly,  the  re-ftttle- 
ment  and  viftory  Which  was  the  cohfequence  of  that 
re-union. 

There  are  fdur  qoalifibations  in  the  epicik  action : 
the  firft  is  its  unity,  the  fecond  its  intfegritjr,  the  third 
its  importance,  the  fourth  its  duration. 

The  unity  of  the  epick  a£lion,  as  well'as  the  unity 
of  the  fible,  does  not  confift  either  in  the  unity  of  the 
hero,  or  in  the  unity  of  time  :  three  things,  I  fuppoie» 
are  neceflary  to  it.  The  firft  is,  to  make  ufe  oi  no 
cpifode,  but  what  ariies  froqi  the  very  platform  and 

Vol.  III.  C  founda- 
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foundation  of  the  2i£lion,  and  is  as  it  were  a  natural' 
member  of  the  body.  The  fecond  is,  exa&Ij  to  vnite 
thefe  epifodes  and  thde  mcmbcn  with  one  aaotber. 
And  the  third  is,  never  to  finiih  any  epiibde  ib  as  it 
may  fetm  to  be  an  entire  adion ;  bnt  to  kt  csKh 
epiibde'  ftill  sq>pear  in  its  own  particular  natorey  as 
the  member  of  a  body,  and  at  a  port  of  itfieif  not 
compleat. 

OF  THE  BfClNNING,  MIDDLE,  AND  END  OF 
THE  ACTION. 

AKISTOTLE  not  only  fays,  that  the  cpick  aaka 
fliould  be  one,  but  adds,  that  it  ihoold  be  entire,  per- 
ft&,  and  compleat ;  and  for  rhispurpoie,  4Might  to  have 
a  beginning,  a  middle,  and  an  end.  Tbeie  three  parts 
of  a  whole  are  too  generally  and  univerfaily  denoted 
by  the  words,  beginning,  middle,  and  end  j  we  may 
interpret  them  more  precifely,  and  fay.  That  the  caufes 
and  defigns  of  an  a^ion,  are  the  beginning :  that  the 
effefls  of  thefe  caufes,  and  the  difficulties  that  are 
met  with  in  the  execution  of  thefe  defigns,  are  the 
middle;  and  that  the  unraipeling  and  reiolution  of 
thefe  difficulties  are  the  end. 

THE  ACTION  OF  THE  lUAD. 

HOMRR*S  defign  in  the  Iliad,  is  to  relate  the  anger 

and  revenge  of  Achilles.    The  beginning  of  this  a£tion 

%  the  change  of  Achilles  from  a  calm  to  a  paffionate 

tr.    The  middle  if  the  efie6U  of  his  paffion, 

and 
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and  all  the  illtiftrious  deaths  it  Is  the  caufe  of.     The 
«nd  of  this  fame  a6lion  is  the  return  of  Achilles  to 
his  calmnefs  of  temper  again«    All  was.  quiet  in  the 
Grecian  camp,    when    Agamemnon,    their   general, 
provokes  Apollo  againft  them,  whom  he  was  willing 
to  appeafe  afterwards   at  the   coft  and  prejudice  of 
Achilles,  who  had  no  part  in  his  fault.     This  then  is 
an  exa£l  beginning :  it  fuppofes  nothing  before,  and 
requires  after  it  the  effefts  of  this  anger.     Achilles 
revenues  himfelf,  and  tbat  is  an  exa£t  middle  j  it  fup- 
pofes before  it  the  anger  of  Achilles,  this  revenge  is 
the  eflfeft  of  it.     Then  this  middle  requires  after  it  the 
eSe€t9  of  this  revenge,   which  is  the  fatisfa£lion  of 
Achilles :  for  the  revenge  had  not>been  complete,  un- 
ie/s  Achilles  had  been  fatisfied.    By  this  means  the 
poet  makes  his  hero,  after  he  was  glutted  by  the  mif- 
chief  he  had  done  to  Agamemnon,   by  the  death  of- 
He£lor,  and  the  honour  he  did  his  friend,  by  infult- 
ing  over  his  murderer  j  he  makes  him,  I  fay,  to  be 
moved  by  the  tears  and  misfortunes  of  king  Priam* 
We  fee  him  as  calm  at  the  end  of  the  poem,  during 
the  funeral  of  Heftor,  as  he  was  at  the  beginning  of 
the  poem,  whilft  the  plague  raged  among  the  Grecians. 
This  end  is  juft }  iince  the  calmnefs  of  temper  Achilles    * 
re -enjoyed,  is  only  an  effect   of  the  revenge  which. 
ought  to  have  preceded  :  and  after  this  nobody  expe6ls 
any  more  of  his  anger.      Thus  has  Homer  been  very 
exa6^  in  the  beginning,  middle,  and  end  of  the  a£lion 
he  made  choice  of  for  the  fubje£l  of  his  Iliad. 

C  z  THE. 
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THE  ACTION  OF  THE  ODYSSEY. 

HIS  defign  in  the  Odyfley  was  to  defcribe  the  return 
of  Ulyffcs  from  the  fiege  of  Troy,  and  bis  arrival 
at  Ithaca.  He  opens  this  poem  with  the  complaints 
of  Minerva  againft  Neptune,  who  oppofed  the  return 
of  this  herO)  and  againft  Calypfo,  who  detained  him 
in  an  ifland  from  Ithaca.  Is  this  a  beginning  ?  No  ^ 
doubtlefs,  the  reader  wquld  know  why  Neptune  is  dif- 
pleafed  with  Ulyftibs,  and  how  this  prince  came  to  be 
with  Calypfo  ?  He  -would  know  how  he  came  from 
Troy  tbither  ?  The  poet  anfwers  his  demands  out  of 
the  mouth  of  Ulyffes  himftlf,  who  relates  thefe  things, 
and  begins  the  a^ion  by  the  recital  of  his  travels  from 
the  city  of  Troy.  It  figni/ies  little  whether  the  begin- 
ning of  the  aiS^ion  be  the  beginning  of  the  poem.  The 
beginning  of  this  a^^ion  ia  that  which  happens  to 
Ulyflcs,  when,  upon  his  leaving  Troy,  he  bends  his 
courfe  for  Ithaca.  Th^  middle  comprehends  all  the 
misfortunes  he  endured,  and  all  the  diforders  of  hia 
own  government.  The  end  is  the  re-inftating  of  this 
hero  in  the  peaceable  poflefHon  of  his  kingdom,  where 
he  was  acknowledged  by  his  Ton,  his  wife,  his  father, 
and  feveral  others.  The  poet  was  fenfihle  he  ifhould 
have  ended  ill,  had  he  gone  no  farther  than  the  death 
of  thefe  princes,  who  were  the  rivals  and  enemies  of 
Ulyfles,  becaufe  the  reader  might  have  looked  for  fbme 
revenge,  wluch  the  fub}efts  of  thefe  princes  might 
have  taken  on  him  who  had  killed  their  fovereigns : 

but 
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bnt  this  danger  over,  and  the  people  vanquilhed  and 
quieted,  there  was  nothing  more  to  be  expelled.  The 
poem  and  the  a^ion  have  all  their  parts,  and  no 
more. 

But  the  order  of  the  Odyfley  differs  from  that  of 
the  Iliad,  in  that  the  poem  does  not  begin  with  the 
beginning  of  the  a£Uon. 

OF  THE  CAUSES  AND  BEGINNING  OF  THE 
ACTION, 

THE  caufes  of  the  a^lioa  are  alfo  what  the  poet  is 
obliged  to  give,  an  account  of.  There  are  three  forts  qf 
cmulcs,  the  humours,  the  interefts,  and  the  defigns  of 
men  ;  and  the/e  different  cauies  of  an  action  are  like- 
wi/e  often  the  cauiies  of  one  another^  every  man  taking 
up  thole  intereils  in  which  bis  humour  engages  him, 
and  forming  thofe  defigos  to  which  his  humour  and 
intereft  incline  him*  Of  all  thefe  the  poet  ought  to 
inform  hk  readeis,  and  render  them  confpicuous  in 
bis  principal  perfonages. 

ttooier  has  ingenioufly  begun  his  Odyffey  with  the 
tranfaflions  at  Ithaca,  during  the  abfeuce  of  Ulyfles^ 
If  he  had  begMn  with  the  travels  of  his.  hero>  he 
would  fcarce  have  fpoken  of  any  one  elfe,  and  a  man 
might  have  read  a  great  deal  of  the  poem,  without 
conceiving  tlie  leaft  idea  of  Telemacbus,  Penelope,  or 
her  fuitors,  who  had  fo  great  a  fhai*e  in  the  adion  i 
but  in  the  beginning  he  has  pitched  upon,  beiides  thefe 
pedbnaget  whom  he  difcovers,  he  reprefents  UlyOls 
C  3  m 
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in  his  full  length,   and  from  the  very  firft  opening  one 
fees  the  intereft  which-  the  Gods  take  in  the  a£lion. 

The  (kill  and  care  of  the  fame  poet  may  be  feen  like- 
wife  in  inducing  his  perfonages  m  the'  Firft  Book  of 
his  Iliad,  where  he  difcovers  the  humours,  the  interefts, 
and  the  defigns  of  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  He^or, 
Ulyffes,  and  feveral  others,  and  even  of  the  Deities. 
And  in  his  fecond  he  makes  a  review  of  the  Greciaa 
and  Trojan  armies  :  which  is  full  evidence,  that  all  we 
have  here  faid  is  very  nec^flary. 

OF    THE    MIDDLE    OR    INTRIGUE    OF  ^  THE 
ACTION. 

As  thefe  caufes  are  the  beginning  of  the  a£^ion,  the 
oppofite  defigns  againft  that  of  the  hero  are  the  middle 
of  it,  and  form  that  difficulty  or  intrigue,  wliich  makes, 
up  the  greateft  part  of  the  poem  ;  the  folution  or  un- 
raveling commences  when  the  reader  begins  to  fee  that 
difficulty  removed,  and  the  doubts  cleared  up.  Homer 
has  divided  each  of  his  poems  into  two  parts  $  and 
has  put  a  particular  intrigue,  and  the  folution  of  it^ 
into  each  part. 

The  firft  part  of  the  Iliad  is  the  anger  of  Achilles, 
who  is  for  revenging  himfelf  upon  Agamemnon  by  tlie 
means  of  Heftor  and  the  Trojans.  The  intrigue  coni- 
prehends  the  three  days  fight  which  happened  in  the 
abfence  of  Achilles  :  and  it  confifts  on  one  fide  in  the 
refiftance  of  Agamemnon  and  the  'Grecians  :  and  on 
the  other  in  the  revengeful  and  inexorable  humour  of 
Achilles,  which  would  not  fufifcr  him  to  be  reconciled. 

•The 
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The  lofs  of  the  Grecians,  and  the  defpair  of  Aga- 
memnoiiy  prq>are  for  a  (blation  by  the  fatJsfa£lioh 
which  the  incenfed  hero  received  from  it.  The  death 
of  Patroclus  joined  to  the  offers  of  Agamemnon^ 
which  of  itfelf  had  proved  ineffeflual,  remove  this 
difficulty,  and  make  the  unraveling  of  the  firft  part. 

This  death  is  likewife  the  beginning  of  the  fecond 
part;  fince  it  puts  Achilles  upon  the  deiign  of  reveng- 
ing himfelf  on  He6lor.  But  the  deiign  of  He6lor  is 
oppofite  to  diat  of  Achilles  :  this  Trojan  is  valiant^ 
and  refolved  to  ftand  on  his  own  defence.  This  valour 
and  itfblution  of  He£br  are  on  his  part  the  caufe  of 
the  intrigue.  All  die  endeavours  Achilles  ufed  to 
meet  with  Hector,  and  be  the  death  of  him  ;  and  the 
contrary  endeayours  of  the  Trojan  to  keep  out  of  his 
leach,  and  defend  himfelf,  are  the  intrigue;  which  com- 
prehends the  battle  of  the  laft  day.  The  unraveling 
begins  at  the  death  of  He^r;  and  befides  that,  it 
contains  the  infulting  of  Achilles  over  his  body,  the 
honours  he  paid  to  Patroclus,  and  the  intreaties  of 
king  Priam.  The  regrets  of  this  king  and  the  other 
Trojans,  in  the  forrowful  obfequies  they  paid  to 
He€lor^s  body,  end  the  unraveling;  they  juftify  the  fatis- 
fadion  of  Achilles,  and  demonftrate  his  tranquillity. 

The  firft  part  of  the  Odyflcy  is  the  return  of  Ulyfles 
into  Ithaca.  Neptune  oppofes  it  by  raifing  tempefts, 
and  this  makes  the  intrigue.  The  unraveling  is  the 
arrival  of  Ulyflfes  upon  his  own  ifland,  where  Neptune 
could  offer  him  no  farther  injury.  The  fecond  part  Is 
the  re-inftating  this  hero  in  his  own  government.  The 
C  4  princes  > 
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pnscQ8y  thai  arc  bis  rivals^  9fpofSf  him,  ai^  tl^  ii 
»  €rtih  iutuffit^  the  loljation  qf  it  begins  U  tlf^ 
•deaths^  and  ia  coflB^lcaAsd  as  ioqo  as  ithe  ItJ^fiM* 
XK^re  a{y>eaied. 

Thde  two  pasto  in  the  Qd^iS^  bswe  not  on^  cqwiwm 
intrigue.  T^e  »(ig.er  c»f  4^chiUes  £oi;piis  bQth  Ae  .in- 
trigues in  ^  Iliad  |  and  k  is  Tq  £sur  tbe  mMer^  this 
£jpQpfia»  that  the  very  begiiming  and  end  of  4»s  yoefd 
depe]i[^  P9  the  beginning  and  e«d  gf  this  anger.  Jgiut 
)fit  the  de^e  Achilles  bad  ta  rAvef^ge-  hufifdf,  and  the 
(ieiire  Uly/Tes  had  to  re£U)?i  to  his  «wa  cm^f^fT^  ^  ^^^^ '^ 
fo  near  jaWe^,  yet  we  cannot  p]«:p  ti^na  va4»r  €De^aiii4 
the  iamc  notioa :  for  that  defire  gf  Vlyflesu  net  a  yftf- 
iion  th^t  begins  and  ewds  ip  the  poem  wiA  4f  a^i<»ft» 
it  if  a  natural  habit :  nor  dnes  the  jpoet  psopo^  i|:  igr 
hi$  fubje^l,  as  he  does  the  anger  p£  Achilles. 

We  have  already  obierved  what  is  meant  by  (Lbe  in- 
trigue,  and  the  unraveling  thereof)  let  us  npw  (ay 
ibmething  of  the  manner  of  fonning  both.  Thefe  two 
ihould  ariie  naturally  out  of  the  veiry  eflenee  and  fub- 
jeSk  of  the  poea,  and  are  to  be  deduced  fr^m  theacf  • 
Their  condu6l  is  fo  exa6l  and  natural,  that  it  ietms  as 
if  their  a^on  had  prefbnted  them  with  whatever  they 
inferted,  without  putting  themfelves  to  the  troubk  ^f 
a  farther  enquiry. 

What  is  more  ufual  and  natural  to  warr«ors>  thaia 
anger^  heat,  paflion,  and  impatience  of  bearing  the  lealt 
afiront  or  difrefpedl  ?  This  is  what  forms  the  intrigue 
of  the  Iliad :  and  every  thing  we  read  there  is  nothing 
elie  but  the  efie&  of  this  humour  and  theft  pai&QHs. 

What 
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Whit  more  natoral  and  ufual  obftacle  to  thoic  wbo 
take  voyages,  than  the  Tea,  the  ^rinds^and  the  flonns  ? 
homer  makes  this  the  intrigue  of  the  firft  part  of  the 
OdyiTey :  and  for  the  fecond,  he  makes  ufe  of  almoft 
the  infallible  effeft  of  the  long  abfence  of  a  mafter, 
wJioie  reUuu  is  quite  deipaixed  of,  viz.  the  infblence  of 
his  icrvants  and  neighboun»  the  danger  of  his  ion  and 
wife«  and  the  fequeibration  of  his  eftatc.  Befides*  ^ 
shience  of  almoft  twenty  years,  and  the  iafupportab(e 
hugftm  joined  to  the  age  of  which  Ulyfles  then  was» 
might  induce  him  to  believe  that  he  (hould  not  be 
owned  by  thoiie  who  thonght  him  dead,  and  whoTe 
iatcxcft  it  was  to  have  him  really  fo.  Theiefbre,  if  he 
had  pccfently  declared  who  he  was,  and  had  called 
himielf  Ulyftes,  they  would  eafily  have  deftroyed  him 
w  an  inpoftor,  before  he  had  an  opportunity  to  make 
himfelf  known. 

There  could  be  nothing  more  natural  nor  niore  ne- 
ccflary  than  this  ingenious  difguile,  to  which  the  ad- 
Tsntages  his  enemies  had  taken  of  his  ablence  had  re- 
duced him,  and  to  which  his  long  misfortunes  had 
inured  him.  This  allowed  him  an  opportunity,  witlv 
sut  hazarding  any  thing,  of  taking  the  beft  meafuFes- 
ke  could,  againft  thofe  perfons  wbo  could  not  fo  much 
u  miftnift  any  harm  from  him.  This  way  was  af- 
forded him,  by  the  very  nature  of  his  a^on,  to  exe- 
cute his  dciigns,  and  overcome  the  obltacles  it  caft  be- 
fott  him.  And  it  is  this  conteft  between  the  prudence 
ind  the  diifimulation  of  a  Angle  man  on  one  hand^ 
ad  the  vngovcmabie  infolence  of  fo  many  rivals  on 

the 
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the  other,  which  conftitutet  the  intngue  of  tW  iSecoiut 
part  of  the  Odytttj, 

OF    THE    END    OR    UNRAVELING    OF    TBE 
ACTION. 

IP  the  plot  or  mtrigue  muft  be  natnraf,  and  fbch 
at  fpringfl  from  the  very  fubje£l,  as  has  been  already 
urged  i  then  the  winding-up  of  the  plot,  hj  a  more  fore 
claim,  muft  ha?e  this  qualiiication,  and  be  a  probable 
confequence  of  all  that  went  before.  As  this  is  what 
the  readers  regard  more  than  the  reft,  fo  fltoold  the  poet 
be  more  exa£l  in  it.  This  is  the  end  of  the  poem, 
and  the  laft  impreffion  that  is  to  be  ftampcd  upon  them. 

We  (hall  find  this  in  the  Odyfley.  Ulyfles  by  a  tern- 
pe ft  is  caft  upon  the  iilalid  6f  the  Pharacians,  to  whom 
he  difcovers  himielf,  and  defires  they  woidd  Hrcmr  his 
return  to  his  own  country,  which  was  not  rery  far  dif- 
tant.  One  cannot  fee  any  reafon  why  the  king  of  this 
ifland  (hould  reftife  fuch  a  reaTonable  requeft,  to  a  hero 
whom  he  Teemed  to  have  in  great  efteem.  The  Phsa- 
cians  indeed  had  heard  him  tell  the  ftory  of  his  adven- 
tures ;  and  in  this  fabulous  recital  confined  all  the  ad- 
vantage that  he  could  derive  from  his  prefence ;  for  the 
art  of  war  >vhich  they  admired  in  him,  his  undaunted- 
nefs  under  dangers,  his  indefatigable  patience,  and 
other  virtues,  where  fuch  as  thefe  iflanders  were  not  ufed 
to.  All  their  talent  lay  in  finging  and  dancing,  and 
whatfocvcr  was  charming  in  a  quiet  life.  And  here 
we  fee  how  dextroudy  Homer  prepares  the  incidents  he 
i  ufe  of.    Thefe  people  could  do  no  Icfs,  for  the 

account 
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accouDt  with  wKich  Ulyfles  had  fo  mnch  entertaiD^d 
theniy  than  afford  him  a  ihip  and  a  /afe  convoy,  which 
was  of  little  expence  or  trouble  to  them. 

'When  he  arrived,  his  long  abfence,  and  the  travels 
which  had  disfigured  him,  made  him  altogether  un- 
known ;  and  the  danger  he  wotild  have  incurred,  had 
he  difcovered  himfelf  too  foon,  forced  him  to  a  difguife  : 
IMy,  This  difguife  gave  him  an  opportunity  of  fur- 
prizing  thofe  young  fuitors,  who  for  feveral  years  toge- 
ther had  been  accuftomed  to  nothing  but  to  fleep  well* 
and  fare  daintily. 

It  was  from  thefe  examples  that  Ariftotle  drew  this 
rule,  that  **  Whatever  concludes  the  poem,  fhould  fa 
**  fpring  from  the  very  conflitution  of  the  fable,  as^ 
*'  if  it  were  a  necefTary,  or  at  lead  a  probable,,  con- 
**  /equcncc.'* 


SECT.      VI. 
THE  TIME  OF  THE  ACTION. 

THE  time  of  the  epick  a^on  is  not  fixed,  like  that 
of  the  dramatick  poem  5  it  is  mv.ch  longer :  for 
an  uninterrupted  duration  is  much  more  neceflkry  in  ah 
a6^ion  which  one  fees  and  is  prefent  at,  than  in  one 
which  we  only  read  or  hear  repeated.  Befides,  tragedy 
is  fuller  of  pafiion,  and  confequently  of  fuch  a  violence 
u  cannot  admit  of  fo  long  a  duration. 

The  Iliad  containing  an  a£lion  of  anger  and  violence, 
the  poet  sdlows  it  but  a  fhort  time,  about  forty  days. 

The 
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I'hc  Jdign  of  the  OdyfTey  required  aootfacr  conduA  j 
tlic  chami^ler  cf  the  hero  is  prudence  and  loDg-rufTeringi 
liiLr'.fore  the  time  of  its  duration  is  mucli  longer,  above 
fight  years. 

THE  PASSIONS  OF  THE  EPICK  POEM. 

THE  pailious  of  tia^tdy  are  diferent  from  tho&  of 
the  cpick  iKivin.  In  tJie  f'uriner,  terror  and  pity  have 
the  chief  place  i  the  puiHon  tiiac  Teems  moil  peculiar  to 
c-piclc  puctryi  is  ;uhnlriiiion« 

Bcfidcii  this  uiliniiutiuii,  which  in  general  diftinguifliei 

I  lie  r!|iiLk.  i'ocui  iVuiii  ihe  Draiiiutick  j  each  epickpoem 
Iiait  likcwilc  i'oiiic  peculiar  pullion,   which  diltinguilhes 

I I  in  puilictiUr  i'l  gin  other  cpick  |)gems»  and  conftitutes 
.1  kind  ut'  iingular  and  individual  diirerence  between 
ihulc  jKicnis  (H  tlic  liunc  i'[>ccics.  Theie  iingidar  paT- 
lioiib  coiicl'poiid  to  the  character  of  the  hero.  Anger 
and  tciiur  ici^u  throut^hout  tlie  Iliad,  becauie  Achilles 
is  an^ry,  aiul  the  mult  icniblc  of  ail  men.  The 
/Encid  has  all  Ibft  and  tender  paflions,  becaufe  that 
IS  the  ciiaja^tei  of  >Eiieas.  The  prudence,  wifdofli, 
and  LonliaiK-y  of  Ulyiles  do  not  allow  him  either  of  tbefe 
extreniesi  ihcufoic  the  [Kjct  does  not  permit  one  of 
them  lo  be  piedotninauL  in  the  Ody0ey«  He  conAnes 
hiiuieif  to  admiration  only,  which  he  cairics  to  aa 
higher  pitch  than  in  the  Iliad :  and  it  is  tipon  this  ac- 
count thai  he  inlroduees  a  ^reat  many  more  machines, 
14  tbc  Odylfey,  into  the  body  of  the  aclion,  than  are 

kbc  (cell  in.  tlie  uclious  of  the  other  two  poems. 

THE 
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THE   MANNERS, 

THE  manners  of  the  Epick  Poem  ought  to  be  poetU 
cally  good,  but  it  is  not  neceffary  they  be  always 
hondlj  {6»  They  are  poetkaUy  p^od^  when  one  may 
difcover  the  THrtiie  or  vkt,  the  good  or  ill  inclinations 
•f  eveiy  one  who  fpeaks  oT  a£H  x  they  are  poetically 
bad,  when  perfons  are  made  to  i))eak  er  a^  out  c^ 
chwaftcr,  or  incofififtently,  er  uhelqually.  The  man* 
aers  of  ^neaa  and  of  Mesentius  are  ^ually  good, 
conMrred  poetically,  becatiie  they  equally  demon- 
ftrate  the  piety  of  the  one,  and  the  impiety  of  the 
edwT. 

CHARACTER  OF  TRS  HBRO. 

IT  is  rrqulfitc  to  make  the  fame  diftIn£lion  between 
1  hero  in  morality  and  a  hero  in  poetry,  as  between 
moral  and  poetical  goodnefs.  Achilles*  had  as  much 
right  to  the  latter,  as  ^neas.  Ariftotle  fays.  That  the 
hera  of  a  poem  fliould  be  neither  good  nor  bad| 
Dcither  advanced  above  the  reft  of  mankind  by  his 
TirtueSy  or  funk  l)eneath  them  by  bis  vices  i  that  he 
mxf  be  the  proper  and  fuller  example  to  others,  both 
what  to  imitate  and  what  to  decline. 

The  other  qualifications  of  the  manners  are,  that 
tiiey  be  fuitable  to  the  caufes  which  either  raife  or  dif- 
cover them  in  the  perfons ;  that  they  have  an  exa6t 
Rxmblance  to  what  hiftory,  or  fable^  have  delivered 
of  tlkofe  perfons,  to  whom  they  are  afcribed  j  and  that 
4.  there 
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there  be  an  equality  in  them,  fo  that  no  man  is  made 
to  a6l,  or  (peak,  out  of  his  character. 

UNITY  OF  THE  CHARACTER. 

BUT  this  equality  is  not  fufficient  for  the  unity  of 
t]be  chara^er ;  it  is  fiuther  neceiTary,  that  the  fame 
fpirit  appear  in  all  fort  of  encounters.  Thus  ^neat 
aftingwith  great  piety  and  mildnefs  in  the  firft  part  of 
the  JEneid,  which  requires  no  other  character  |  and 
afterwards  appearing  iUuftrious  .in  hesoic  valour,  in 
the  wars  of  the  fecond  part ;  but  there,  without  any 
appearance  either  of  a  hard  or  a  foft  djipoiltion  ^  would 
doubtlefs,  be  far  from  offending  againft  the  equality 
of  the  manners  :  but  yet  there  would  be  no  fimplicity 
or  unity  in  the  character.  So  that,  beftdes  the  quali- 
ties that  claim  their  particular  place  upon  different 
occafions,  there  muft  be  one  appearing  throughout, 
>^hich  commands  over  all  the  reft;  and  without  this, 
^e  may  affirm,*  it  is  no  charafter. 

One  may  indeed  make  a  hero  as  valiant  as  Achilles, 
as  pious  as  ^neas,  and  as  prudent  as  UlyH'es.  But 
it  is  a  mere  chimera,  to  imagine  a  hero  that  has  the 
valour  of  Achilles,  the  piety  of  ^neas,  and  the 
prudence  of  Ulyffes,  at  one  and  the  fame  time.  This 
vifion  might  happen  to  an  author,  who  would  fuit  the 
character  of  a  hero  to  whatever  each  part  of  the  a6Uon 
might  naturally  require,  without  regarding  the  eifence 
of  the  fable,  or  the  unity  of  the  character  in  the  fame 
perfon  upon  all  forts  of  occa/ions :  this  hero  would  be 
4he  mildeft,  bcft-natured  prince  in  the  world,  and  alfo 

the 
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6ie  moft  choleric,  hard-hearted,  and  implacable  crea- 
ture imaginable ;  he  would  be  extremely  tender  like 
JEntTA^  extremely  violent  like  Achilles,  and  yet 
have  the  indifference  of  Uly/fes,  that  is  incapable 
of  the  two  extremes.  Would  it  not  be  in  vain  for 
the  poet  to  call  this  perfon  by  the  fame  name 
throughout  ? 

Let  us  refleft  on  the  effe£ls  it  would  produce  in 
fcveral  poems,  whofe  authors  were  of  opinion,  that 
the  chief  chara^r  of  a  hero  is  that  of  an  accomplilhed 
man.  They  would  be  all  alike ;  all  valiant  in  bat- 
tle, prudent  in  council,  pious  in  the  a£ls  of  reli* 
pQHf  courteous,  civil,  magnificent  |  and,  laftly,  en- 
dued with  all  the  prodigious  virtues  any  poet  could  in- 
Tcnt.  All  this  would  be  independent  from  the  a£lion 
and  the  fubje6t  of  the  poem ;  and  upon  feeing  each 
hero  feparated  from  the  reft  of  the  work :  we  fhuuld 
not  ealily  guefs,  to  what  a6lion,  and  to  what  poem, 
the  hero  belongt^.  So  that  we  (hould  fee,  that  none 
of  thofe  would  have  a  charader ;  fmce  the  character  is 
that,  which  makes  a  perfon  difceraible,  and  which 
difttnguiihes  him  from  all  others. 

This  commanding  quality  in  Achilles,  is  his  anger; 
io  UlylTet,  the  art  of  difiimulation  $  in  ^neas,  roeek- 
Bcfi.  Each  of  thefe  may  be  ftiled,  by  way  of  emi« 
Bcoce,  the  charafler  in  thefe  heroes. 

But  thefe  characters  cannot  be  alone.  It  is  abfo- 
hrteiy  neceflary  that  fome  other  fhould  give  them  a 
IhAk,  and  embeiiiih  them  as  far  as  they  are  capable  : 
other  by  hiding  the  defers  that  are  in  each,  by  fome 

noUt 
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noble  and  flitmng  qualities ;  as  the  pott  baa  done  the 
anger  of  Achilles^  by  fhading  it  with  extraordinaiy 
▼alour  I  or  by  making  them  entirely  of  the  nature  of 
a  true  and  iblid  virtue,  as  is  to  be  obicnred  in  the  two 
od^rs.  The  diffijiuilation  of  UlyfTes  is  a  part  of  his 
prudenca  ^  aud  the  meeknefs  of  ^neas  is  whojly  em- 
ployed in  fubmitting  his  will  to  the  Gods.  For  the 
RtakiBg  op  of  this  unioD,  our  poets  have  joined  together 
ffi<fk  quadides  as  aM  by  oature  the  moft  compatible  I 
valour  with  anfjefr  meeknefs  with  piety,  and  prudence 
vntk  diifimnlafion.  This  laft  union  was  aeeeflary  for. 
:tke  gdodnefs  of  Ulyfl^s^  for,  without  thaty  his  <Ufli' 
smilation  mi^^  have  d(*gisBented  into  wkfeednefs  aiUi 
rfbuble-dealing. 


SECT.    vri. 

O?   tm    MACmNERV. 

WE  eeme  how  to  the  maehmes  of  the  Epiek  Poem. 
The  chief  pailion  which  it  aims  to  excite  be* 
ing  admiratioD^  nothing  is  £o  conducive  to  that  as  the 
marvellous;  and  the  m^rtance  and  dignity  of  the 
aftton  k  by  iMfthing  io  greatly  elevated  as  by  the  etfm 
and  interpofition  of  Heaven. 

Theft  machines  are  of  three  forts.  Some  are  Theo- 
logical, and  were  invented  to  explain  the  nature  df 
the  Gods.    Others  axe  phyfical^   and  re^ftnt-^he 

things 
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thiags  of  nature.  The  laft  are  morale  and  are  the 
images  of  virtues  and  vices. 

Homer  and  the  ancients  have  given  to  their  deities 
the  manners,  pafHons,  and  vices,  of  men.  The 
poems  are  wholly  allegorical ;  and  in  this  view  it  is 
ea/ier  to  defend  Homer,  than  to  blame  him.  We  can- 
not accuiie  him  for  making  mention  of  many  Gods, 
for  his  beftowing  paflions  upon  them,  or  even  intro- 
ducing them  iighting  s^inft  men.  The  Scripture 
ufes  the  like  figures  and  exprefOons. 

If  It  l>e  allowable  to  fpeak  thus  of  the  Gods  in 
theology,  mudi  more  in  the  fi^ions  of  natural  philo- 
ibphy ;  where,  if  a  poet  defcribes  the  Deities,  he  muft 
give  them  fuch  manners,  fpeeches,  and  a£lions,  as  are 
conformable  to  the  nature  of  the  things  they  repre- 
ient  under  thofe  divinities.  The  cafe  is  the  fame  in 
the  morals  of  the  Deities :  Minerva  is  wife,  becaufe  fhe 
reprefents  prudence ;  Venus  is  both  good  or  bad,  be- 
cauie  the  paifion  of  love  is  capable  of  thefe  contrary 
qualities. 

Since  among  the  Gods  of  a  poem  feme  are  good, 
feme  bad,  and  (bme  indifferently  either ;  and  fince  of 
ourpaflions  we  make  fo  many  allegorical  Deities;  we 
may  attribute  to  the  Gods  all  that  is  done  in  the  poem, 
whether  good  or  evil.  But  thefe  Deities  do  not  a£l 
conftantly  in  one  and  the  fame  manner. 

Sometimes  they  afl  invifibly,  and  by  mere  infpi ra- 
tion i  which  has  nothing  in  it  extraordinary  or  mira- 
culous i  being  no  more  than  what  wc  fay  every  day. 

Vol.  III.  D  «  That 
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'*  That  fome  God  has  aififted  us,  or  fome  daemon  hat 
"  inftigatcd  us." 

At  other  times  they  appear  vifibly,  and  manlfeft 
themfelves  to  men,  in  a  manner  altogether  miraculous 
and  praetematural. 

The  third  way  has  fomething  of  both  the  others  | 
It  is  in  truth  a  miracle,  but  is  not  commonly  fo  ac- 
counted :  this  includes  dreams,  oracles,  &c. 

All  thefe  ways  muft  be  probable ;  for  hovi^eyer  ne- 
cefTary  the  marvellous  is  to  the  Epick  A£uon»  as  bo« 
thing  is  fo  conducive  to  admiration ;  yet  we  can,  or 
the  other  hand,  admire  nothing,  that  we  think  impof- 
iible.  Though  the  probability  of  thefe  raachiies  be  of 
a  very  large  extent,  (fince  it  is  founded  upon  Divine 
Power)  it  is  not  without  limitations.  There  are  nu- 
merous inftances  of  allowable  and  probable  machine^ 
in  the  Epick  Poem,  where  the  Gods  are  no  lefs  a£lors 
than  the  men.  But  the*  lefs  credible  fort,  fuch  as 
metamorphofes,  dfc.  are  far  more  rare. 

This  fuggefts  a  reflection  on  the  method  of  rendering 
thofe  machines  probable,  which  in  their  own  nature 
are  hardly  fo.  Thofe,  which  require  only  divine  pro- 
bability, ihould  be  to  difengaged  from  the  a^on,  that 
one  might  fubtraCt  them  from  it,  without  deftroying 
tihe  action*  But  thofe,  which  are  eflential  and  necef* 
iary,  ihould  be  grounded  upon  human  probability, 
and  not  on  the  fole  power  of  God.  Thus  the  epifodes 
of  Circe,  the  Syrens,  Polyphemus,  Sec,  are  necelfary 
^'  **»«  a6lioh  of  the  Odyffey,  and  yet  not  humanly 
le  I  yet  Homer  has  artificially  reduced  them  to 

humaa 
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Imoiaii  fwobability^  l^  liie  £aiplicity  and  j||poraxu:e  of 
tlie  PiuraciaBS,  before  whom  he  caufes  tbofe  recitala 
to  be  made. 

The  aext  queftion  kr  Where»  and  on  what,  occa- 
iioBSy  macbmes  may^  be  tifed  ?  It  is  certain  Homer  and 
Virgil  make  ufe  of  tliea  evoy  where,  and  icarce  fuf- 
fer  any  a£Uon  to  be  perfoikaed  without  them.  Pelironius 
makct  this  a  precept  t  "  Per  «mbagef ,  deomroque  mi- 
**  nifteria,  &c.**  The  Gods  arementioBcd  in  Uvevery 
propofidon  of  their  works,  the  invocation  is  addreft  t$ 
them,  and  the  whole  narration  is  full  of  them.  The 
Gods  are  the  caufes  of  the  aAion,  they  form  the  in- 
trigue, and  bring  about  the  folution.  The  precept  of 
Arifiotle  and  Horace,  that  the  unraveling  of  the  plot 
ihoold  not  proceed  from  a  miracle,  or  the  appearance 
of  a  God,  has  place  only  in  Dramatick  Poetry,  not  in 
the  Epick.  For  it  is  plain,  that  both  in  the  folution 
of  the  Iliad  and  Odyfley,  the  Gods  are  concerned  :  in 
the  former,  the  Deities  meet  to  appeafe  the  anger  of 
Achilles  :  Iris  and  Mercury  are  fent  to  that  purpofe, 
and  Minerva  eminently  aififts  Achilles  in  the  decifive 
combat  with  HeAor.  In  the  OdyiTey,  the  fame  God- 
defs  fights  clofe  by  Ulyfles  againft  the  fuitors,  and 
concludes  that  peace  betwixt  him  and  the  Ithacenfians, 
which  compleats  the  poem. 

We  may  therefore  determine,  that  a  machine  is  not 
an  invention  to  extricate  the  poet  out  of  any  difficulty 
which  embarrafles  him  :  but  that  the  prefence  of  a  Di- 
vinity, and  fome  a6lion  furprizing  and  extraordinary, 
are  ioferted  into  almoft  all  the  parts  of  his  work,  in 
D  a  ord^c 
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order  to  render  it  more  majeftick  and  more  admirable. 
But  this  mixture  ought  to  be  Co  made,  that  the  ma- 
chines might  be  retrenched,  without  taking  any  thing 
from  the  a^lion :  at  the  fame  time  that  it  gives  the 
readers  a  lefTon  of  piety  and  virtue ;  and  teaches  them» 
that  the  moft  brave  and  the  moft  wife  can  do  nothing, 
and  attain  nothing  great  and  glorious,  without  the 
afliftance  of  heaven.  Thus  the  machinery  crowns  the 
whole  work,  and  renders  it  at  once  marvellous^  pro- 
bable, and  moral. 
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ARGUMENT. 

MINERVA^S   DESCENT    TO   ITHACA« 

THE  Poera  opens  within  forty-eight  days  of  the  ar- 
rival of  Ulyffcs  in  his  dominions.  He  had  now  re- 
mained feven  years  in  the  ifland  of  Calypfo^  when 
the  Gods  affembled  in  ^ovncil  propofed  the  method 
of  his  departure  from  thence,  and  his  return  to  his 
native  country.  For  this  purpofe  it  is  cgncbided  to 
fend  Metcury  to  Calypfo^  ail4  Pallas  immediately 
defcends  to  Ithaca.  Sne  '  holds  a  conference  with 
Telemachusy  in  the  (bape  of  Mentes,  king  of  the 
Taphians;  in  which  fhe  advifes  him  to  take  a 
journey  in  queft  of  his  father  UlyfTes,  to  Pylos  and 
Sparta^  where  Neftor  and  Menelaus  vet  rei^^ichs 
then,  after  having  vifibly  difptayed  her  divinity, 
difappears.  The  fuitors  of  Penelope  make  great 
entertainments,  and  riot  in  her  palace  till  night* 
Phemius  fings  to  them  the  return  of  the  Grecians, 
till  Penelope  puts  a  ftop  to  the  fong.  Some  words 
arife  between  the  fuitors  and  Telemachus,  who 
fununons  the  council  to  meet  the  day  following. 
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TIffi  man,  for  Wifdom's  various  arts  renown'd. 
Long  exercisM  in  woes,  oh  Mufe  !  refound. 
Who,  when  his  arms  had  wrought  the  deftin'd  fall 
Of  facred  Troy,  and  rar'd  her  hcavcn-built  wall. 
Wandering  from  clime  to  clime,  obfervant  ftrayM^.    5 
Their  manners  noted,  and  their  ftates  furveyM, 
On  ftormy  feas  unnumberM  toils  he  bore, 
Safe  with  his  friends  to  gain  his  natal  (hore  s 
Vain  toils  I  their  impious  folly  dar*d  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  God  of  day ;  10 

The  God  vindi6live  doomed  them  never  more 
(Ah,  men  unblefs'd  [)  to  touch  that  natal  ihore* 
Oh,  fnatch  fome  portion  of  thefe  a^s  from  Fate, 
Celeftial  Mufe !  and  to  our  world  relate. 

Now  at  their  native  realms  the  Greeks  arrived  j     15 
All  who  the  wars  of  ten  long  years  furviv'd. 
And  *fcap*d  the  perils  of  the  gulphy  main. 
Ulyiles,  fole  of  all  the  viftor  train^ 
An  exile  from  his  dtar  paternal  coaft. 
Deplored  his  abfent  queen,  and  empire  loff.  20 

Culypfo  in  her  caves  conftrainM  his  ftay. 
With  fweet,  reluflant,  amorous  delay : 
In  vain— for  now  the  circling  years  difclofe 
The  day  predeftinM  to  reward  his  woes. 

D4  At 
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/vi  lir.<;tli  Itis  Ithaca  is  given  hy  rite, 
\V  here  yd  iilw  iaboiu's  his  arrival  wait  $ 
;\t  icii^m  liicir  rage  tht  hoiUle  powers  reftrain, 
'\:!  IniL  ilie  ruLiilcls  muuarcli  of  the  main. 
I  lilt  I'low  the  God,  remote,  a  heavenly  gueli, 
JM  iiiiiiiopia  grac'U  the  genial  feaft 
'  A  race  divided,  whom  with  doping  rays 
''he  iiilng  and  delcending  I'un  lurveys)  j 
!>icrc  on  the  world's  extreme  it  verge,  rever'd 
•  ^  ii;i  hecatombs  and  prayer  in  pomp  prct'err'd, 
'^MiianL  he  i:iy  :  \vhiie  in  ihe  bright  abodes 
4-'t  ;:,-!»  Jiy;r.pus,  jove  conven'd  the  Gods  : 
\  I    ..iicji.My  jb.ua  ihc  Sire  lupreme  .uidreit, 
.^vil!-ii>"  t'jte  levoivir.g  in  his  breail, 


iiuij 


••-'5, 


DrLiLs  to  the  dreary  coait 


{■r  ;'*;iiio  .L.ii,   :v  l-.lood-pulluicd  giiolK 

!-' c  1  •.  t ! .  J  J .  1 ; i i is. i  11  d  1   w hoie  w i i  1  s,  ci eau d  I'l ec, 

-  *^.-V-"  -'-^  ti;cir  v.cls  oii  Libibluie  d-jcieej 

-  ■-.'  ti;  . ':e  ^;co.-.;;.ig  Gods  their  guilt  iraialatcy 
'-..i-  ioii.'cs  .iiL  mucall'd  the  crimes  of  rate. 
V.  hcii  I.}  his  lull  u£gyfthus  gave  the  rein, 
r:vj  Ta.L,  t.r  we,  th'  adultciuus  acl  conflxain  ? 

ides  dyM, 
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Here  pansM  the  God ;  and  peniive  thus  replies     55 
Minerva,  graceful  with  her  azure  eyes : 
O  thou !  from  whom  the  whole  creation  fprings. 
The  fource  of  power  on  earth  derived  to  kings  ! 
His  death  was  equal  to  the  direful  deed ; 
So  may  the  man  of  hlood  be  doom'd  to  bleed  I  60 

But  grief  and  rage  alternate  wound  my  breaft 
For  bi-ave  UlyfTes,  ftill  by  Fate  oppreft. 
Amidft  an  ifle,  around  whofe  .rocky  fhore 
The  forcfts  murmur,  and  the  furges  roar. 
The  blamelefs  hero  from  his  wiih'd.for  home  6$ 

A  goddefs  guards  in  her  inchanted  dome : 
(Atlas  her  fire,  to  whofe  far-piercing  eye 
The  wonders  of  the  deep  expanded  lie  f 
Th'  eternal  columns  which  on  earth  he  rears 
End  in  the  ftarry  vault,  and  prop  the  fpheres.)  70 

By  his  fair  daughter  is  the  chief  confined. 
Who  foothes  to  dear  delight  his  anxious  mind  : 
Succefslefs  all  herfoft  carefles  prove» 
To  banifli  from  his  breaft  his  country^s  love  $ 
To  Ice  the  fmoke  from  his  lovM  palace  rife,  j^ 

While  the  dcir  ifie  in  diftant  profpea  lies, 
Withwlut  contentment  could  he  clofe  his  eyes  ? 
Aid  will  Omnipotence  negleA  to  (ave 
The  fvfeiBg  virtue  of  the  wife  and  brave  ? 
Muft  h^-,  whofe  altars  on  the  Phrygian  fliore  So 

tqv«Dtritct9  and  pure,  avow'd  thy  power, 
•  vorft  of  human  ills  to  prove, 
<  ^n*d  to  the  wrath  of  Jove  f 

Daughter  I 
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Dauf^ter  I   wkat  wordt  bave  piisM  thj  lips  Hn- 
wcigh'd  f 
(ReplyM  the  Thunderer  to  the  martial  maid)  Sj 

Deem  not  unjuftly  by  my  doom  oppreft 
Of  human  race  the  wi&ft  and  the  bcft. 
Keptune,  bj  prayer  repcataat  rarely  woa, 
AfHifls  the  chief,  t^  avenge  his  giant-^«n» 
Whofe  vifual  orb  Ulyfies  fobb*d  of  light  (  9« 

Great  Polypheme,  of  more  than  mortal  m%htl 
Him  young  Thoofa  bore  (the  bright  increafe 
Oi  Phorcysy  dreaded  in  the  founds  and  feas)  s 
Whom  Neptune  eyM  with  bloom  of  beauty  hkA, 
And  in  his  cave  the  yielding  npaph  eompreft.  9) 

For  this,  the  God  conftrains  the  Greek  to  roam» 
A  hopelefs  exile  from  his  native  home. 
From  death  alone  exempt— but  ceafe  to  moam ! 
Let  all  combine  t*  atchieve  hit  wiibM  return : 
Neptune  atoned,  his  wrath  fliall  nowrtfiraia»  io« 

Or  thwart  the  fynod  of  the  Gods  in  vain. 

Father  and  king  adored  {  IVfinerva  cry^d. 
Since  all  who  in  th*  Olympian  bower  refido 
Now  make  the  wandering  Greek  their  public  care^ 
Let  Hermes  to  th*  Atlantick  *  ifle  repair  ;  105 

Bid  him,  arrived  in  bri^t  Calypib^s  court> 
The  fan6tion  of  th*  aflembled  powers  report  t 
That  wife  Ulyfles  to  his  native  land 
Muft  fpeed,  obedient  to  their  high  command. 
Meantime  Telemachus,  the  blooming  heir  xio 

Of  fea-girt  Ithaca^  demands  my  care  a 

'Tit 
•  Ogygia, 
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*Ti8  mincy  to  font  kit  gfceft,  unpnidis'd  yeart^ 

In  fage  debates  |  Ivrrounded  with  hi*  peert. 

To  Cave  the  tt»ta ;  and  timely  to  raftf  aui 

Tbe  bold  intruliMi  of  the  fiiitor-traiii :  115 

Who  croud  hU  palace »  and  with  hcvrkfs  power 

His  herds  and  flocks  in  feaftful  ritra  devour. 

To  diftant  Sparta,  and  the  ipaciooa  wate 

Of  Tandy  Pyle»  tkt  r^ral  youth  Audi  kaAe. 

There,  warm  witii  filial  love,  the  cauie  eaquire        1 10 

That  from  his  realm  retards  his  god-ltke  firt ; 

Delivering  eaHy  to  the  voice  of  fame 

The  promise  of  a  great,  immortal  name* 

Shefaid  1  tk«  ikadals  of  teleftial  whM, 
Fledg*d  with  ambfofial  plumes,  and  rich  with  gold. 
Surround  her  firet ;  with  theie  Aiblime  (ke  fails 
Th*  aerial  fpaoe^  and  mounts  the  winged  gales  i^ 
0*er  earth  and  ocean  wide  prepared  to  foar. 
Her  dreaded  arm  a  beamy  javelin  bore. 

Ponderous  and  vaft  i  which,  when  her  fiiry  burns. 

Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hofts  o>rturns. 

From  high  Olympus  prone  her  flight  (he  bends. 

And  in  the  realm  of  Ithaca  deibends. 

Her  lineaments  divine,  the  grave  difguife 

Of  Mentes*  form  concealM  from  human  eyes  735 

(Mentes,  the  monarch  of  the  Taphian  land)  t 

A  glittering  fpearwav'd  awfid  in  her  hand. 

There  in  the  portal  plac'd,  the  heaven-bom  maid 

Enormous  riot  and  mif-rule  furvey'd. 

Ob  hides  of  beeves,  before  the  palace  gatc^  140 

(Sad  /polls  of  luxury)  the  fuitors  iate« 

5  VTiCk 
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With  rivtl  art,  ind  ardour  in  their  iiiieD» 

At  cheft  they  ▼!«»  to  captivate  the  queen ; 

Divining  of  their  loves.    Attending  nigh, 

A  menial  train  the  flowing  bowl  iupply  :  S4| 

Others,  apart,  the  fpacioos  hall  prepare. 

And  form  the  coftly  feaft  with  bnfy  care. 

There  young  Telemachus,  his  bloomy  face 

Glowing  celeftial  fweet,  with  god-like  grace 

Amid  the  circle  fliines :  but  hope  and  fear  151^ 

(Painful  viciflitude  1)  his  bofom  tear. 

Now,  imag'd  in  his  mind,  he  fees  reflor*d 

In  peace  and  joy,  the  people^s  rightfol  lofd; 

The  proud  oppreffors  fly  the  vengeful  fword. 

While  his  fond  foul  thefe  fancied  triumphs  fwell'd  ^ 

The  ftranger  gueft,  the  royal  youdi  beheld  i 

GricvM  that  a  vifitant  (o  long  ihould  wast 

UnmarkM,  unhonour*d,  at  a  monarch's  gate; 

Inftant  he  flew  with  hofpitable  hafte. 

And  the  new  friend  with  courteous  air  embraced*  160 

Stranger !  whoever  thou  art,  iecurely  reft, 

Affianc'd  in  my  faith,  a  friendly  gueft : 

Approach  the  dome,  the  focial  banquet  ihare. 

And  then  the  purpofe  of  thy  foul  declare. 

Thus  affable  and  mild,  the  prince  precedes,        165 
And  to  the  dome  th*  unknown  Celeftial  Ieads» 
The  fpear  receiving  from  her  hand,  he  plac'd 
Againft  a  column,  fair  with  fculpture  gracM; 
Where  feemly  ranged  in  peaceful  order  ftood 
Ulyfles'  arras,  now  long  difusM  to  blood.  170 

He  led  the  Goddcfs  to  the  fovcrcign  feat, 
*'et  feet  fupportid  vsith  a  ftool  of  ftate 

A  pvir- 
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(A  purple  carpet  fpread  thepayement  wide)  5 

Then  drew  his  feat,  familiar  to  ber  iide ; 

Far  from  the  fuitor-train,  a  brutal  crowd,  175 

With  infolence,  and  wine,  elate  and  loud  ; 

Where  the  freegueft,  unnoted,  might  relate^ 

If  haply  confcious,  of  his  father's  fate* 

The  golden  ewer  a  maid  obfequious  brings, 

RepleniihM  ftnom  the  cool,  tranflucent  fpring«{        if 

With  copious  water  the  bright  vafe  fupplies 

A  filver  layer,  of  capacious  fize : 

They  wafli.    The  tables  in  fair  order  fpread. 

They  heap  the  glittering  caniAers  with  -bread : 

Viands  of  yarious  kinds  allure  the  tafte,  t  S5 

I     Of  choiceft  ibrt  and  favour,  rich  repaft  ! 
Delicious  wines  th*  attending  herald  brought  | 
The  gold  gave  luftre  to  the  purple  draught. 
LurM  with  the  vapour  of  the  fragrant  feaft, 

i     In  nifliM  the  fuitors  with  voracious  hafte  s  190 

!     MarihalM  in  order  due,  to  each  a  fewer 
Prefents,  to  bathe  his  hands,  a  radiant  ewer. 
Luxurious  then  they  feaft.     Obfervant  round 
Gay  ffa'ipling  youths  the  brimming  goblets  crownM* 
The  rage  of  hunger  ^uell'd,  they  all  advance,        195 
And  form  to  meafurM  airs  the  mazy  dance : 
To  Phemius  was  coniign*d  the  chorded  lyre, 
Whofe  hand  relu6bmt  touched  the  warbling  wire  % 
Fhemius,  whofe  voice  divine  could  fweeteft  fing 
High  Arains,  refponfive  to  the  vocal  ftring.  aoo 

Meanwhile,  in  whifpers  to  his  heavenly  gueft 
Hit  indignation  thus  the  prince  exprcft  1 

Indulge 
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Indulge  my  rifing  gricfy  whilft  tbefe  (my  rriend) 
With  fong  and  dance  the  pompous  revel  end. 
Light  is  the  dance»  and  doubly  fwtet  the  laytf        C05 
When  for  the  dear  delight  another  pays. 
His  treafur*d  ftores  thefe  cormorants  confumey 
Whofe  bones,  defrauded  of  a  regal  tomb 
And  common  turf,  He  naked  on  the  plain. 
Or  doom'd  to  welter  in  the  whelming  main.  a  10 

Should  he  return,  that  troop  fo  blithe  and  bold* 
With  purple  robes  inwrought,  and  ftiff  with  gold, 
Precipitant  in  fear  w6uld  wing  their  flight, 
And  curfe  their  cumbrous  pride^s  unwitoldy  weight. 
But,  ah,  I  dream  l««th*  appointed  hoilr  is  fled  !        ai5 
And  hope,  too  long  with  tbia  dcluiion  fed. 
Deaf  to  thtnimoar  of  fidlaeious  famt^ 
Gives  to  the  roll  of  death  his  glorious  name  I 
With  venial  frsedom  let  me  now  demand 
Thy  name,  thy  Itnetgc,  and  paternal  land  t  %%b 

Sincere,  from  whence  began  thy  courfe^  recite. 
And  to  what  fliip  I  owe  the  friendly  freight  ? 
Now  flrft  td  me  Uiis  vifit  doft  thou  deign. 
Or  numbtr*d  in  my  father*s  ibcial  train  } 
All  who  deienr'd  his  choice  he  made  his  own,  2x5 

And,  curious  much  to  know,  he  far  was  known* 
My  birth  I  boaft  (the  blue-eyed  Virgin  cries) 
From  great  Anchialus,  renown'd  and  wiie : 
Mentes  my  name;  I  rule  the  Taphian  race, 
Whofe  bounds  the  deep  circumfluent  waves  embrace  1 
A  duteous  people,  and  induftrious  ifie, 
To  naval  arts  inur'd^  and  flormy  toil. 

Freighted 
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Freightefl  with  Iron  from  my  oative  ]aiMl> 

I  fteer  my  voyage  to  the  Bratian  (hund  $ 

To  gain  by  commerce)  for  the  laboorM  maft,         %%< 

A  juft  proportion  of  rrfvlgentbrafi. 

Far  from  your  capital  my  Ihip  refidet 

At  ReithruSy  and  fecnre  at  anchor  rides  ; 

Where  waving  grores  on  airy  Neion  grow. 

Supremely  tal)>  and  (hade  the  deeps  below.  140 

Thence  to  mrifit  yonr  imperial  dome. 

An  old  hereditary  gueft  I  come  s 

Your  father^a  fKend.    Laertea  can  relate 

Our  faith unijpolted,  and  its  aariy  date; 

Who,  preft  with  heart-cotroding  grief  and  yean,    245 

To  the  gay  court  a  mral  fliade  prefers, 

Whme,  fole  of  all  his  train,  a  matron  fage 

Supports  with  homely  food  his  drooping  age. 

With  feeble  depe  from  marfiialiag  his  vines 

Returning  fad,  when  toillome  day  declines.  a 59 

With  friendly  fpeed,  inducM  by  erring  fame. 
To  hail  Ulyfles*  fafe  return,  I  came ; 
But  ftill  the  frown  of  fome  celeftial  Pbwer 
With  envious  |oy  retards  the  blifsful  hour. 
X«et  not  your  foul  be  funk  in  fad  defpair  i  255 

He  lives,  he  breathes  this  heavenly  vital  air. 
Among  a  favage  race,  whofe  ihelfy  bounds 
With  ceafeleis  roar  the  foaming  deep  furrounds. 
The  thoughts  which  roll  within  my  ravifhM  hnaA, 
To  me,  no  feer,  th*  infpiring  Gods  fuggefl  |  %€o 

Nor  fkiird,  nor  ftudious,  with  prophetic  eye 
To  judge  the  winged  oment  of  the  Iky. 

Ytt 
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Yet  hear  this  certaia  fpeech,  nor  deem  it  vain  5 

Though  adamantine  bonds  the  chief  reftrain. 

The  dire  reftraint  his  wifdom  will  defeat,  %6$ 

And  foon  reftore  him  to  his  regal  feat. 

But,  generous  youth  1  iincere  and  free  declare. 

Are  you,  of  manly  growth,  his  royal  heir  ? 

For  fure  Ulyfies  in  your  look  appears. 

The  fame  his  features,  if  the  fame  his  years.  %jo 

Such  was  that  face,  on  which  I  dwelt  with  joy 

Ere  Greece  aifembled  ftemmM  the  tides  to  Troy  j 

But,  parting  then  for  that  dete£^ed  ihore. 

Our  eyes,  unhappy  !  never  ^eeted  more* 

To  prove  a  genuine  birth  (the  prince  replies)       475 
On  female  truth  aflenting  faith  relies  ^ 
Thus  manifeft  of  right,  I  build  my  claim 
Sure-founded  on  a  fair  maternal  fame, 
Ulyfles*  foB :  but  happier  he,  whom  fate 
Hath  placed  beneath  the  ftorms  which  tofs  the  great  I  2S0 
Happier  the  fon^  whole  hoary  fire  is  bleft 
With  h«mble  affluence,  and  domeftic  reft  1 
Happier  than  I,  to  future  empire  bom. 
But  doom'd  a  father*8  wretched  fate  to  mourn  1 

To  whom,  with  afpe£l  mild,  the  gueft  divine :      2S5 
Oh  true  defcendant  of  a  fcepterM  line ! 
The  Gods  a  glorious  fate  from  anguifh  free 
To  chafte  PeneIope*s  increafe  decree. 
But  fay,  yon  joyful  troop  fo  gaily  dreft, 
Is  this  a  bridal  or  a  .friendly  feaft !  S9« 

Or  from  their  deed  I  rightlier  may  divine, 
Unfeeraly  flown  with  infolence  and  wine  i 

$  Unwelcome 
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Unwelcome  ttiblm,  Mrh6f*e  fawlefs  joy 
Pains  the  fage  ear,  slfid  hUm  fhe  fbbef  byt  ? 

Maghifitttce  tff  ttfd  (A«  frinde  replied)  295 

Beneath  mif  rdtjf  with  Vifttlfc  tould  rtlide  j 
UnblaiA'd  abuiid^ncfe  tfb^A'd  die  roy&I  board. 
What  tinac  this  doAl«  rtVfePd  h^r  prudent  lord  5 
Who  rio#  (fb  heaVto  ddcfe^s)  is  doom'd  16  mourn, 
Bifter  conftritint  I  erta>neo(id  ahd  forlorn.  306 

Better  the  chief.  On  Illon's  hoftHe  plain. 
Had  fairn  Alrfimnded  with  hh  ^ArVik6  trkin  ; 
Or  fafe  return'd,  the  rate  of  glory  pi#, 
New  to  his  fiiendt*  enlbtade,  had  breath'd  his  taft  I 
Then  grateftil  Gtettt  ^ii\\  rtfcaming  eyes  would  ralfc 
Hiftoric  ihafbles,  to  titatd  hU  p^ai/e ; 
Ilis  praife,  eterrfil  Oil  At  feithfiit  ftbhc, 
llad  with  tran/biiflive  honour  glracM  hts  foil* 
^ow  fnaich*d  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coaft. 
Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  loft  :  310 

Vaniih'd  at  once  1  unheard-of',  and  unknown  ! 
And  I  his  heir  in  roifery  alone. 
Nor  for  a  dear,  loll  father  only  dow 
The  fiJi^fl  tears,  but  woe  fucceeds  to  woe  : 
'to  tempt  the  fpoufelefs  quein  with  amorous  wiles,  315 
Pefort  the  nobles  from  the  neighbouring  ifles  ; 
From  Samos,  circled  wiih  the  Ionian  main, 
Dulichiiifh,  arid  Zacynthus'  fylvan  reign  : 
Ev'n  with  prefumptuous  Hope  her  bed  t*  afcend, 
Thi  lords  of  Ithaca  their  right  pretend.  320 

She  feems  attentive  to  their  pleaded  vows, 
Her  heart  deteAing  what  ber  ear  allows. 

Vol.  lit.  E  Tdty, 
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They,  vain  expeftants  of  the  bridal  hour^ 

My  ftores  in  riotous  ezpence  devour. 

In  feaft  and  dance  the  mirthful  months  employ,      325 

And  meditate  my  doom,  to  crown  their  joy. 

With  tender  pity  touchM,  the  Goddefs  cried : 
Soon  may  kind  heaven  a  fure  relief  provide  ! 
Soon  may  your  fire  difcharge  the  vengeance  due. 
And  all  your  wrongs  the  proud  op4preifors  rue  !       3  5* 
Oh  !  in  that  portal  fhould  the  chief  appear. 
Each  hand  tremendous  with  a  brazen  fpear. 
In  radiant  panoply  his  limbs  incasM 
(For  fo  of  old  my  fethei-'s  court  he  grac'd. 
When  focial  mirth  unbent  hi*  ferious  foul,  335 

O'er  the  fall  banquet,  and  the  fprightly  bowl)  : 
He  then  from  Ephyre,  the  fair  domain 
Of  Ilus,  fprung  from  Jafon's  royal  ftrafn, 
MeafurM  a  length  of  Teas,  a  toilfome  length,  in  vain. 
For,  voyaging  to  learn  the  direful  art  340 

To  taint  with  deadly  drugs  the  barbed  dart  j 
Obfervant  of  the  Gods,  and  ftemly  juft, 
Ilus  refused  t'  impart  the  baneful  tnift : 
With  friendlier  zeal  my  father's  foul  was  fir'd. 
The  drugs  he  knew,  and  gave  the  boon  defir'd.      345 
Appeared  he  now  with  fuch  heroic  port. 
As  then  confpicuous  at  the  Taphian  court; 
Soon  fhould  yon  boaflcrs  ccafe  their  haughty  fbrif#^ 
Or  each  atone  his  guilty  love  with  life. 
But  of  his  wifh'd  return  the  care  refign ;  35* 

Be  future  vengeance  to  the  powers  divine. 
My  fentence  hear  :  with  ftern  di^fte  avow'd. 
To  their  own  diftri6ls  drive  the  fuitor-crowd  ; 

When 


} 


ODYSSEY,    Book  I.  5, 

When  next  the  morning  terras  the  pnrple  esitt. 

Convoke  the  peerage,  and  the  Gods  attcft  j  J55 

The  forrow«  of  yoilr  inmoft  foul  relate  j 

And  form  fiire  plans  to  fave  the  finking  ftate. 

Should  fecond  love  a  pleafing  flame  inrpiitv 

And  the  chafte  queen  connubial  rites'  require ; 

Bifmifs'd  with  honour,  let  her  hence  repair  360 

To  great  Icantks,  whofe  paternal  care 

Will  guide  her  paflton,  and  reward  the  choice 

With  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price. 

Then  let  this  diftate  of  my  love  prevail ; 

Inilant,  to  foreign  realms  prepare  to  fail,  3^5 

To  learn  your  father's  fortunes  :  Fame  may  prove. 

Or  omenM  voice,  (the  meflenger  of  Jove) 

Propitious  to  the  fearch.     Direft  your  toil 

Through  the  wide  ocean  firft  to  fandy  Pyle  j 

Of  Neftor,  hoary  fage,  his  doom  demand  :  370 

Thence  fpecd  your  voyage  to  the  Spartan  (irand  j 

For  young  Atrides  to  th'  Achaian  coaft 

ArrivM  the  laft  of  all  the  vi6\or  hoft. 

If  yet  Ulyffes  views  the  light  j  forbear, 

Till  the  fleet  hours  rcftore  the  circling  year.  375 

But  if  his  foul  hath  wingM  the  deftin'd  flight, 

Inhabitant  of  deep  difaftrous  night ; 

Homeward  with  pious  fpeed  repafs  the  main. 

To  the  pale  (hade  funereal  rites  ordain. 

Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  vacant  grave,  3S0 

A  hero's  honours  let  the  hero  have. 

With  decent  grief  the  royal  dead  deplor'd. 

For  the  chafte  queen  feleft  an  equal  lord. 

E  z  TVH 
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Then  kt  icvcn^  jcmr  daring  mind  emploj. 

By  fraud  or  force  d^  Autor-tnin  dcftnij» 

And,  ftaiting  into  manhood,  fcom  the  boy. 

Haft  tbou  not  heard  how  young  Oicfles»  fir^d 

With  great  rcrenge,  immortal  praife  acquired  ? 

His  viigin-fwcrdy  JEgyllhus*  Teins  imbrved  ; 

The  murderer  fell,  and  blood  atonM  for  blood*      %f^ 

O  greatly  b1efs*d  with  every  blooming  grace  ! 

With  equal  fteps'  the  paths  of  glory  trace  ; 

Join  to  that  royal  youth^s  your  rival  name. 

And  ihine  eternal  in  the  iphere  of  Fame.-— 

But  n.y  afTociates  now  my  ftay  deplore,  ^95 

Impatient  on  the  hoarfe-refoonding  flmre. 

Then,  heedful  of  advice,  iecure  proceed ; 

My  praife  the  precept  is,  be  thine  die  deed. 

The  counfel  of  my  friend  (the  youth  rc|oinM) 
Imprints  convi^Uon  on  my  grateful  mind.  400 

9o  fathers  ipeak  (perfnafive  ^;>eech  and  mild) 
Their  figi  experience  to  the  favourite  child. 
But,  fince  to  part,  for  fwcet  refection  due 
The  genial  viands  let  my  train  renew: 
And  the  rich  pledge  of  plighted  faith  receive,        405 
Worthy  the  heir  of  Ithaca  to  give. 

Defer  the  promised  boon,  (the  Goddefs  cries, 
Celeftial  azure  brightening  in  her  eyes) 
And  let  mr  now  regain  d^e  Reithrian  port : 
Vium  Temese  retum'd,  your  ro3ral  court  410 

r'fhall  rcvific ;  and  that  pledge  receive ; 
A.xl  Ec'ifts,  memorial  of  our  friendihip,  leave. 

Abrupt,  with  eagle- fi^eed  ihe  cut  the  iky  i 

Ijvllant  invifibld  to  mortal  eye. 

I  Then 
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Tlien  firft  he  recognized  th^  letherial  gueft ;  41^ 

Wonder  and  j«]r  alternate  ftre  his  breaft : 

Heroic  thoughts,  ib^8*d,  his  heart  dilate ; 

Revolving  much  hit  facher^s  d^btful  fate, 

At  length,  compoft*d,  he  jdinM  the  fuitor-throng; 

HplbM  in  gfitention  to  the  waH>led  fon^.  410 

His  tender  theme  the  charming  lyrlft  chofb, 

Minerva* s  anger,  and  the  direful  woes 

Which  voyaging  ftom  Troy  ^  vigors  bore. 

While  ftorms  vindiftivc  intercept  the  ^ore. 

The  flirilUng  aira  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds^         415 

Kefle6ling  to  the  queen  the  Mra  founds. 

With  grief  reaevr'd  the  weeping  fair  defcends ; 

Their  fbver^j|^*s  ftrp  a  vifgin  train/ attends : 

A  veil,  of  richi;^  Mture  wrought,  (he  wpvs, 

And  iilent  to  the  jo^rouA  haU  repairs.  430 

There  from  the  portals  with  her  mild  command. 

Thus  gently  checks  th«  muiArers  tuneful  h^nd : 

Phemius  !  kt  ^9  itf  gods,  and  heroes  old, 
What  ancient  hards  ijs  hall  and  bower  have  told, 
Attemper^  to  the  lyre,  your  voice  employ  ;  4^5 

Such  the  pieaa'd  ear  will  dsink  with  filehe  joy. 
But,  oh  !  forbear  that  dear  diMrotis  name, 
To  forrow  facred,  and  ikcurt  ef  fame : 
My  bleeding  bafem  fichem  at  the  found. 
Anil  every  pifvciag  n^te  inlK6Vs  a  wound.         ^      440 

Why,  deareft  oh)eift  of  ny  duteous  love, 
(ReplyM  thfl  princo^  w4B  you  the  bard  reprove  ? 
Oft,  Jove*s  aethereal  rays  (refiftlefs  lire) 
The  chanter'6  SwV  and  raptur'd  fong  irif5[Jirc  5 
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Xilftin6l  divine  1  nor  blame  fevere  his  choice^         445 

Warbling  the  Grecian  woes  with  harp  and  voice-t 

For  novel  lays  attrafl  o\ir  ^iviihM  ears ; 

But  old,  the  mind  with  inattention  hears ; 

Patient  permit  the  fadly  pleafing  ilrain ; 

Familiar  now  with  grief,  your  tears  refrain,  45^ 

And  in  the  public  woe  forget  your  own  ; 

You  weep  not  for  a  perifli'd  lord,  alone. 

What  Gr^ks^  now  wandering  in  the  Stygiaa  gloom. 

With  your  Ulyfles  ikarM  an  equal  doom  1 

Ypur  widow'd  hours,  apart,  with  female  toil         455 

And  various  labours  of  the  loom,  beguile) 

There  rule,  from  palace-cares  remote  and  free  j 

That  care  jto  man  belongs,  and  mpft  to  me. 

Mature  beyond  his  yeart  the  queen  admires 
H\s  fage  reply,  and  with  her  train  retires.  460 

Then  fwelling  forrows  burft  their  former  bounds. 
With  echoing  grief  ifirtfli  the  dome  refounds ; 
Till  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  plaintive  cries. 
In  (lumber  closM  her  filver-ftreaming  eyes. 

Meantime,  rekindled  at  the  rc^3ral  charms,  4^^ 

Tumultuous  love  each  beating  bofom  warms } 
Intemperate. rage  a  wordy  war  began  5 
But  bold  Telemachus  aflum'd  the  man. 
Inftant  (he  cry'd)  your  female  difcord  end. 
Ye  deedlefs  boafters !  and  the  fong  attend  $  47^ 

Obey  that  fweet  compuliion,  nor  profane 
With  diffonance  the  fmooth  melodious  (brain* 
Pacific  now  prolong  the  jovial  feaft  j 
But  when  the  dawn  xeveals  the  rofy  eaft^ 

J  Jj  to 
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ly  to  the  peers  a/Tembled^  fliall  propofe  ^5 

The  firm  refolve »  I  here  in  few  difclofe  : 

No  longer  Hve  the  cankers  of  my  court ; 

AH  to  your  federal  ftates  with  fpecd  refort ; 

Wafte  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 

There  ply  the- early  feaft,  and  kte  caroufe»  4.%^ 

But  if,  to  honour  loft,  *tis  ftill  decreed 

For  you  my  bowl  fhall  flow,  my  £ock  ihall  bleed ; 

Judge  and  rerenge  my  right,  impartial  Jove!— 

By  him  and  all  th*  immortal  thrones  above, 

(A.  facred  oath)  each  proud  oppreflbr,  (lain,  4S5 

Shall  with  inglorious  gore  this  marble  ftain. 

Aw*d  by  the  prince,  thus  haughty,  bold,  and  young, 
Kage  gnawM  the  lip,  and  wonder  chainM  the  tongue. 
Silence  at  length  the  gay  Antinoiis  broke, 
Gonftrain^d  a  fmile,  and  thus  ambiguous  (poke  :    490 
What  God  to  your  untutorM  youth  affords 
This  lieadlong  torrent  of  amazing  words  ? 
May  Jove  delay  thy  reign,  and  cumber  late 
So  bright  a  genius  with  the  toils  of  ftate  I 

Thofe  toils  (Telemachus  ferene  replies)  49$ 

Have  charms,  with  all  then:  weight,  f  allure  the  wife. 
Faft  by  the  throne  obfequious  Fame  reiides. 
And  wealth  inceifant  rolls  her  golden  tides. 
Nor  let  Antinous  rage,  if  ftrong  defire 
Of  wealth  and  fame  a  youthful  bofora  fire  1  50^ 

Z\e€t  by  Jove  his  delegate  of  fway. 
With  joyous  pride  the  fummons  I  *d  obey. 
Whenever  Ulyflet  roams  the  realm  of  night. 
Should  fii^otti  power  difpute  my  lineal  right. 
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The  mirthful  train  difperfing  quit  the  court,  535 

And  to  their  ieveral  domes  to  left  refort. 
A  towering  ftmfhire  to  the  palace  joinM ; 
To  this  his  fteps  the  thoughtful  prince  inclined  $ 
In  his  payilion  there,  to  deep  repairs  j 
The  lighted  torch,  the  fage  Euryclea  bears  j  54P 

(Daughter  of  Ops,  the  juft  Pifenor^s  fon. 
For  twenty  beeves  by  great  Laertes,  won  j 
.In  rofy  prime  with  charms  attraftive  grac!d. 
Honoured  by  him,  a  gentle  lord  and  chafte. 
With  dear  efieem  :  too  wife,  with  jealous  ftrife        54^ 
To  taint  the  joys  of  fweet,  connubial  life. 
Sole  with  Telemachus  her  fenrice  ends, 
A  child  (he. nursed  him,  and  a  man  attends.) 

Whilft  to  his  couch  himfelf  the  prince  addreft. 
The  duteous  dame  receivM  the  purple  yt& :  3  50 

The  purple  veft  with  decent  care  dlfposM, 
The  (ilver  ring  ihe  puird,  the  door  reclos^d ; 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  filken  cord. 
To  the  ftrong  ftaple^s  inmoft  depth  reftorM, 
Secur*d  the  valves.    There  wrapt  in  (ilent  ihade,     555 
Penilve,  the  rules  the  Goddefs  gave,  he  weighed  j 
Stretched  on  the  downy  fleece,  no  reft  he  knows. 
And  in  his  rapturM  foul  the  vi£on  glows. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE    COUNCIL     OF    ITHACA. 

TELEMACHUS,  in  the  aflembly  of  the  lords  of 
Ithaca,  complains  of  the  injuftice  done  him  by  the 
fuitors>  and  infifts  upon  their  departure  from  his 
palace ;  appealing  to  tha  princes,  and  exciting  the 
people  to  declare  againft  them.  The  fuitors  endea- 
vour to  Inftify  th(^.  ftay*  ^t  l(pfft  fQl  ^9  fl^ll  ftnd 
the  queen  to  tlie  coQrt  of  Icarius  her  father  $  which 
he  refufes.  There  appears  a  prodigy  of  two  eagles 
in  the  {kjf  which  an  Augttr  tkpounds  to  the  rnin 
of  the  fuitors.  Telemachus  then  dems^ds  a  vefTel 
to  carry  him  to  Pylos  an^  Sparta«  .there  to  enquiry 
o(  his  falher^s  fortunes.  Pallas,  in  the  fiiape  of 
Mentor  (an  ancient  friend  of  Ulyfles),  helps  him 
to  a  ihip,  affifts  ^im  in  preparing  neceflaries  for  the 
voyafi;e,  and  embarks  with  him  that  night  j  which 
conclndes  the  fecond  day  from  the  opening  of  the 
Poem. 

The  Scene  continues  in  the  palace  of  Ulyffes  in 
Ithaca. 
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Now  reddenii^  from  the  dawn,  the  morning-raf 
Glow*d  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  gave  the  day* 
The  youthful  hero,  with  returning  light, 
Rofe  anxious  iTom  th*  inquietudes  of  night. 
A  royal  rot>e  he  wore  with  graceful  pride,  j 

A  twb-edg^d  falchion  threaten*d  by  his  £de. 
Embroidered  fandals  glitter'd  as  he  trod. 
And  forth  he  movM,  ma)eftic  as  a  God« 
Then  by  his  heralds,  fefllefs  of  delay. 
To  council  calls  the  peers  :  the  peers  obey.  lo 

Soon  as  in  folhnn  form  th*  alTembly  fate, 
From  his  hig^'  dome  himfelf  defcends  in  ftate. 
Bright  in  his  hand  a  ponderous  javelin  ihin'd  } 
Two  dbgs,  a  faithful  guard,  attend  behind  j 
Pallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves,  15 

And  gazing  crouds  admire  him  as  he  moves. 

His  father*s  throne  he  fitrd  ;  while  diftant  ftood 
The  hoary  peers,  and  aged  wifdom  bow^d. 

*Tw'as  dlence  all.    At  lafk  ^gyptius  fpoke  ; 
iEgyptius,  by  his  age  and  forrows  broke : 
A  length  of  days  his  foul  with  prudence  crown*d, 
A  length  of  days  had  bent  him  to  the  ground. 
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^*  Whai  he,  whom  living  mi^ty  realms  obeyed, 
**  Shall  want  in  death  a  fhraad  to  grace  his  (hade.** 

Thus  ihe  :  at  once  the  generous  train  complies^  115 
Nor  fraud  miflmfts  in  Virtiie*s  hir  di%aiie. 
The  work  ihe  ]^*d  ;  but,  ftndious  of  delay. 
By  night  reversed  the- labours  of  the  day. 
While  thrice  die  fim  his  annual  journey  made. 
The  conicious  lan^  ^  midB%ht  fiaod  furvey^d;  lao 
Unheard,  trnften,  three  years  her  arts  pievail ; 
The  fourth,  her  maid  unfolds  th*  amazing  tak. 
We  (aw,  as  vnperceivM  we  took  our  ibmd. 
The  bad^pard  hboivs  of  her  Mthlefs  hand. 
Then  ucg^d,  ihe  pevfsAa  her  illullriaos  toils ^         Mt$ 
A  wottdroot  monument  of  female  wiles ! 

But  you,  oh  peers !  and  thou,  oh  prince !  give  ear 
(I  fpeak  aloud,  that  every  Greek  may  hear) : 
Difmifs  the  queen  i  and  if  her  £re  approves. 
Let  him  ^ppuft  ker  to  the  pear  ihe  loves :  ijo 

Bid  infhmt  to  prepare  the  bridal  train. 
Nor  let  a  nee  of  princes  wait  in  vain. 
L     Though  with  a  grace  divine  her  foul  is  bfeft, 
i    And  all  Minerva  breathes  within  her  breaft, 

la  wondrous  arts  ^an  woman  more  renown*d,       135 
And  BMre  than  woman  with  deep  wifdom  crowned  § 
Though  T3Frp  nor  Mycene  match  her  name. 
Nor  great  Alcmena  (die  proud  boafts  of  Fame) 
Yet,  thus  by  heaven  adorned,  by  heaven^s  decree. 
She  Ihines  with  fatal  excellence  to  thee  i  14^ 

With  due,  die  bowl  we  drain,  mdulge  the  feaft. 
Till  righteous  heaveti  reclaim  her  ftubbora  breaft. 
yo*.  HI.  F  vnwit 
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\Vliat  though  ffMii  pole  to  pole  refbunds  her  i 
7  he  Ton't  ileftnidion  waits  the  mother's  fame : 
Kur,  till  (he  leaves  thy  court,  it  is  decreed,  i45 

I  hy  bowl  to  empty,  and  thy  flock  to  bleed* 
While  yet  he  fpcaks,  Teiemachus  replies  t 
Kv'n  Nature  (fauts,  and  what  ye  aik  denies. 
Thus,  fliall  I  thus  repay  a  mother*s  cares* 
Who  gavt  mc  life,  and  nursM  my  infant  yean?    15* 
While  fad  on . foreign  Ihores  Ulyfo  treads^ 
Or  glides  a  ghoft  withunapparent  (kadcf  ; 
How  to  Icamt  in  iht  bridal  hour 
Shall  f,  hy  wafte  undone,  lefund  Ae  dower  ? 
How  from  my  father  ihould  I  Tengeance  diead?     155 
How  would  my mother  cwie  mytettd  head  ? 
And  while  in  wrath  to  vengiM  fiendi  fte  cries. 
How  from  thw  heH  would  rtogtSul  fiends  arife  > 
Abhorr'd  by  all,  aecurf*d  my  name  would  grow. 
The  «arth*s  difgrace,  and  human-kind  my  foe«      i6o 
If  this  difpleaie,  why  urge  ye  here  your  ftay  ? 
Hafte  from  the  court,  ye  fpoikrs,  haftc  away » 
Wafte  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 
There  ply  the  early  fcaft,  and  late  caroufe. 
But  if,  to  honour  loft,  ^tis  ftUl  decreed  1^5 

For  you  my  bowl  fliall  flow,  my  flocks  fliall  bleed  5 
Judge  and  aflcrt  my  right,  impartial  Jotc  I 
By  him,  and  all  tV  immortal  hoft  above, 
(A  facrcd  oath)  if  heaven  the  power  fupply. 
Vengeance  I  vow,  and  for  your  wrongs  ye  die.      lyo 
With  that,  two  eagles  from  a  mountain's  height 
''ove't  command  direft  their  rapid  flight ; 

Swift 
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Swift  they  defcend,  with  wing  to  wing  conjoinM, 
Stretch  their  broad  plumes,  and  float  upon  the  wind. 
Above  th*  aflembled  peers  they  wheel  on  high,        175 
And  clang  their  wings,  and  hovering  beat  the  (ky  j 
Widi  ardent  eyes  the  rival  train  they  threat. 
And,  (hrieking  loud,  denounce  approaching  Fate* 
They  cuff,  they  tear  $  their  cheelLS  and  neck  they  rend. 
And  .finom  their  plumes  huge  drops  of  blood  defcendt 
Then,  failing  o*er  the  domes  and  towers,  they  fly 
Pull  toward  the  eaft,  and  mount  into  the  (ky. 

The  wondering  rivals  gaze  with  cares  oppreftf 
And  chilling  horrors  freeze  in  every  breaft. 
Till,  big  with  knowledge  of  approaching  woes,      i^ 
The  prince  of  augurs,  Halitheries,  roie : 
Prefcient  he  viewM  th*  aerial  tracks,  and  drew 
A  Aire  pieiage  fram  every  wing  that  flew. 

Ye  (bns  (he  cry*d)  of  Ithaca,  give  ear. 
Hear  all  I  but  chiefly  you,  oh  rivals  I  hear*  19^ 

DeftrufUon  fure  o^er  all  your  heads  impends  | 
Ulyfles  comes,  and  death  his  fteps  attends. 
Nor  to  die  great  alone  is  death  decreed  { 
We  and  our  guilty  Ithaca  muft  bleed. 
Why  ccmfe  we  then  the  wrath  of  heaven  to  flay  ?    195 
Be  hwabled  all,  and  lead,  ye  Great  I  the  way* 
For,  lo  I  my  words  no  fancyM  woes  relate  t 
I  (peak  from  icience,  and  the  voice  is  fate. 

When  great  Ulyflet  (bu^t  the  Phrygian  flu>res 
To  fliake  with  war  proud  Ilion*f  lofty  towers,        soo 
Deeds  then  undone  my  faithful  tongue  foretold  1 
Hearen  icat*d  my  wonls,  and  you  thofe  deeds  behold. 
Fa  iCtt 
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I  Ice  (loy'd)  kifwott,  m  oouotkis  tna  | 
1  fie  bif  fficmlt  o'cfwlMlai^d  bencatk  tiienniai 
How  twice  ten  3Fcari  from  ftore  to  &ore  he  iwuBs:  se5 
Now  twice  toi  yean  are  paft,  and  now  he  cornea! 

To  whom  E«ry»achiu— ^jTy  dotard,  §j  1 
With  tliy  wUe  dreamt,  andiablet  of  the  fkj. 
Goprophecy  at  borne}  dijr  fimt  adrUe s 
Here  thou  art  iage  in  Tain*— I  better  read  the  fluei« 
Unnimiber*d  birdt  glide  tbnmgb  di*  aerial  way, 
VagranU  of  air,  and  unforeboding  ftray. 
Cold  in  the  tomb,  or  in  the  deept  below, 
Ulyflet  lies  i  oh»  wert  thou  laid  a«  low! 
Then  would  that  bnfy  bead- no  brmla  fuggeft,       si  5 
Nor  fire  to  rage  Telemachuf**  breaft. 
From  him  ibme  bribe  thy  venal  tongue  requiret^ 
And  interest  not  the  God*  thy  voice  infpires. 
Hit  gtiideleA  youthf  if  thy  fxpericiic*d  age 
MUlcad  faikciout  into  idle  rage,  «aa 

Vcngcanoo  deiSuT*d  thy  malice  (hall  reprtfe. 
And  but  augment  the  wrongs  thou  would'ft  redref»« . 
Tclcinachut  may  bid  the.  queen  rquur 
Tu  great  Icariui,  whofe  paternal  care 
Will  guide  her  paflion,  and  reward  her  choice,      aaj 
Witli  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price* 
1'ill  Hie  retires,  determined  we  remain. 
Anil  both  the  prince  and  augur  threat  in  vain  i 
iliA  pride  of  wordsi  and  thy  wild  dream  of  fat(» 
Mdvc  not  tiie  brave,  or  only  move  their  hate*        %^9 
Thicut  en,  O  Prince  I  elude  the  bridal  day, 
'1  hrcat  uu»  till  all  thy  iWes  in  wafte  decay* 

Tiuc, 
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True,  Greece  afibrds  a  train  of  lovely  dames. 
In  wealth  and  beauty  worthy  of  our  flames  : 
' Bttt  never  from  this  nobler  fuit  we  ceafe ;  835 

For  wealth  and  beauty  lefs  than  virtue  pleafe. 

To  whom  the  youth :  Since  then-  in  vain  I  telF 
My  numerous  woes,  in  filen'ce'let  them  dwdl. 
But  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks,  have  heard  my  wrong»i 
To  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks^  redrefs  belongs.  24.0 
Yet  this  I  aik,  (nor  be  it  aik*d  in  vain) 
A  bark  to  waft  me  o^er  the  rolling  main  ; 
The  realms  of-Pyle  and  Sparta  to  explore. 
And  feek  my  royal  fire  from  fhore  to  fliore : 
'If,  or  to  Fame  his  donbtful  fate  be  known,  24^ 

dr  to  be  ItamM  from  oracles  alone? 
If  yet  be  lives  i  with  patience  I  forbear. 
Till  the  fleet  hours  reftore  the  circling  year : 
But  if  already  wandering  m  the  train 
Of  empty  ihades ;  I  meafure  back  the  main,   -       250 
Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  mighty  dead. 
And  yield  his  confort  to  the  nuptial  bed. 

He  ceasM  j  and  while  aba(h*d  the  peers  attend. 
Mentor  arofe,  Ulyfles'  faithful  friend  : 
(When  fierce  in  arms  he  fought  the  fccnes  of  war,  255  - 
•'  My  friend,  (he  cryM)  my  palace  be  thy  care  j 
•*  Years  roU'd  on  years  my  god-like  fire  decay, 
'*  Guard  thou  his  age,  and  his  behefts  obey.**] 
Stem  as  he  rofe,-  he  caft  his  eyes  around. 
That  flafliM  with  rage ;  and  as  he  fpcfke,  hcf  frowh*d  s 

O  never,  never  more  {  let  king  be  juft. 
Be  mild  in  power,  or  faithful  to  his  tmft  I 
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Let  tyrants  govern  with  an  iron  rod; 

Opprefs,  deftroy,  and  be  the  fcourge  of  God  5 

Since  he  who  like  a  father  held  his  reign,  %€$ 

So  foon  forgot,  was  juft  and  mild  in  vain ! 

True,  while  my  friend  is  griev'd,  his  griefs  I  iharc  f 

Yet  now  the  rivals  are  my  fmalleft  care  t 

They,  for  the  mighty  mifchiefs  they  devife. 

Ere  long  fliall  pay— their  forfeit  lives  the  price.      ayo 

But  againft  you,  ye  Greeks  I  ye  coward  train, 

Gods  1  how  my  foul  is  movM  with  juft  difdain  I 

Pumb  ye  all  ftand,  and  not  one  tongue  affords 

His  injured  prince  the  little  aid  of  words« 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  Leocritus  rejoin'd  i  175 

O  pride  of  words,  and  arrogance  of  mind  I 
Would'ft  thou  to  rife  in  arms  the  Greeks  advife  f 
Join  all  your  powers  !  in  ai*ms^  ye  Greeks,  arife ! 
Yet  would  your  powers  in  vain  our  ftrength  oppofe : 
The  valiant  few  o^eimatch  an  hoft  of  foes.  2 So 

Should  great  UlyfTes  ftern  appear  in  arms. 
While  the  bowl  circles,  and  the  banquet  warms.; 
Though  to  his  breaft  his  fpoufe  with  tranfport  flies. 
Torn  from  her  breaft,  that  hour,  Ulyfies  dies. 
But  hence  retreating  to  your  domes  repair  j  285. 

To  arm  the  veflel,  Mentor  I  be  thy  care. 
And,  Halitherfes !  thine :  be  each  his  friend  j 
Ye  lov'd  the  father :  go,  the  fon  attend. 
But  yet,  I  truft,  the  boafter  means  to  ftay 
Safe  in  the  court,  nor  tempt  the  watery  way,  290 

Then,  with  a  rufliing  found,  th'  aflembly  bend, 
Divcrfe  their  ftcps :  the  rival  rout  afccnd 

The 
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The  royal  dome  $  while  fad  the  prince  explores 
The  neighbouring  main,  and  forrowing  treads  the  ihores. 
There,  as  the  waters  o*er  his  hands  he  flied,  195 

The  royal  fuppliant  to  Minerva  pray'd  : 

O  Goddefs !  who  descending  from  the  /kies 
Vouchfaf 'd  thy  prefence  to  my- wondering  eyes,. 
By  whoft  commands  the  raging  deeps  I  trace, 
And  fcek  my  fike  through  ftorms  and  rolling  feas  1  300 
Hear  from  thy  heavens  above,  oh,  warriour-maid  1 
Defcend  once  more,  propitious  to  my  aidi 
Without  thy  prefence,  vain  is  thy  command  : 
Greece,  and  the  rival  train,  thy  voice  withiland. 

Ihdulgent  to  his  prayer  the  Goddefs  took  305 

Sage  Mentor^s  form,  and  thus  like  Mentor  ipoke : 

O  prince,  in  early  youth,  divinely  wife,.-  ^ 

Bom»  theUIyfles  of  tliy  age  to  ntet 
If  to  the  fon  the  father's  worth  defcends. 
O'er  the  wide  wave  fuccefs  thy  ways  attends  :         310 
To  tread  the  walks  of  death,  he  ftood  prepared  j 
And  what  he  greatly  thought^  he  nobly  dar*d^i 
Were  not  wife  fons  defcendent  of  the  wife, 
And  did  not  heroes  from  brave  heroes  rife : 
Vain  were  my  hopes  :  few  fons  attain  the  prai/e      315 
Of  their  great  (ires,  and'moft  their  fires  difgrace» 
But  fincc  thy  veins  paternal  virtue  fires. 
And  all  Penelope  thiy  foul  infpires  ; 
Go,  and  fucceed  I  the  rivals  alms  defpffe  } 
For  never,  never,  wicked  man  was  wife.  31a 

Blind  they  rejoice,  though  now,  ev'n  now  they  fall ; 
Peath  haftcs  amain :  one  hour  o'erwheims  them  all ! 
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And  lo,  with  fpccd  wc  plough  the -watery  way ; 
My  power  fliall  guard  thee,  and  my  hand  convey  t 
The  winged  veflel  ftudiou^  I  prepare,  325-* 

Through  feas  and  realms  companion  of  thy  care. 
Thou  to  the  court  afcend :  and  to  the  fhore» 
{When  night  advances)  bear  the  naval  ftores  ; 
Bread,  that  decaying  man  with^'ftrengthfupplies, 
And  generous-  wine,  which  thoughtful  forrow  flies. 
Meanwhile  the  mariners,  by  my  command. 
Shall  fpeed  aboard,  a  valiant  chofen  band. 
Wide  o'er  the  bay,  by  veflel  veflel  rides  $ 
The  beft  I  chufe  to  waft  thee  o*er  the  tides. 

Shefpoke:  to  his  Kigh  dome  the  prince  returns,    ^35 
And,  as  he  moves,  with  royal  anguifh  mourns. 
*Twas  riot  all,  among  the  lawlefs  train ; 
Boar  bled  by  boar,  and  goat  by  goat  lay"  (Tain. 
Arriv'd,  his  hand  the  gay  Antinous  preft. 
And,  thus  deriding,  with  a  fmile  addrefl: :  34a 

Grieve  not,  oh,  daring  prince !  that  noble  heart : 
111  fuits  gay  youth  the  ftern  heroic  part. 
Indulge  the  genial  hour,  unbend  thy  foul,. 
Leave  thought  to  age,  and  drain  the  flowing  bowl. 
Studious  to  eafe  thy  grief,  our  care  provides  345' 

The  bark,  to  waft  thee  o'er  the  fwelling  tides. 

Is  this,  returns-  the  prince,  for  mirth  a  time  ? 
When  lawlefs  gluttons  riot,  mirth  's  a  crime ; 
The  lufcJQus  wines,  difhonour'd,  lofe  their  tafte  5  = 
The  fong  is  noife,  and  impious  is  the  feaft.  3-59 

Suffice  it  to  have  fpent  with  fwift  decay 

The  wealth  of  kings,  and  made  my  youth  a  prey. 

But 
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^ut  now  the  wife  in&u^^ionsof  the  fage. 

And  manly  thoughts  infpirM  by  manly  age^ 

Teach  me  to  feek  redrefs  for  all  my  woe^  ^$5 

Here,  or  in  Pyle— in  Pylc,  or  here,  your  foe. 

Deny  your  yeflela^  ye  deny  in  yain; 

A  private  voyager  I  pafs  the  main. 

Free  bieathethe  winds;  and  free  the  billows  flow  ^ 

And  where  oo  earth  I  litci  I  Irw  your  foe.  36^ 

He  fpokie  and  fixiwn^d,  nor  longer  degnM  to  ftay. 
Sternly  his  hand  withdrew,  and  ftrode  away. 

Mean  time,  overall  the^lome,  they  quaff,  diey. 
feaft,' 
Derifive  tanntswere  ^lead  ftom  goeft-to  gueft. 
And  each  ii^  jovial  mood  his  mate  addreft  :  365 

Tremble  ye  not^  oh  friends  1  and  coward-fly,  - 
Doom'd  by  the  flern  Telemachus  to  die  ? 
To  Pyle  or  Sparta  ta  demand  fuppliesy 
Big  with  revenge,  the  mighty  warriour  flies  t 
Or  comet  from  £phyr6  wiUi  poifon's  frau^t,  370 

And  kills  us  all  in  one  tremendous  draught  ? 

Or  who  can  fay  (hisgamefome  mate  replies) 
But,  while  the  dangers  of  the  deeps  he  tries. 
He,  like  his  fire,  jnay  fink  deprived  of  breath* - 
And  punilh  us  unkindly  by  his  death  i  37^^ 

What  mighty  labours  would  he  then  create, 
Tofeize  his  treafures,  and  divide  his  ftate. 
The  royal  palace  to  the  queen  convey. 
Or  him  flie  blefles  in  the  bridal  day  1 
Meantime  the.  lofty  rooms  the  prince  furveys,         3S9 
Where  lay  the  treafures  of  th^  Ithacian  race ; 
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Here  ruddy  bnft  and  gold  refulgent  blaz*d  f 
There  poiiih*d  chcfti  embroidered  yefturet  graced  y 
Here  jars  of  oil  bfeath*d  forth  a  rich  perfume ; 
There  caika  of  wine  in  rows  adom*d4he  dome       3S$ 
(Pure  fiavorous  wine,  by  Gods  in  bounty  given^ 
And  worthy  to  exalt  the  feafts  of  heaven)* 
Untouched  they  ftood>  till,  his  long  labours  o*er. 
The  great  Ul3rfo  reachM  his  native  Ihore.. 
A  double  ftrength  of  bars  fecur^d  the  gates  x  399 

Faft  by  the  door  the  wife  Euryclea  waits  s 
Euryclea,  whoy  great  Ops!  thy  lineage  fharM,. 
And  watch'd  all  nighty  all  day ;  a  faithful  guard. 

To  whom  the.  prince :    O  theu»  whole  guardiaa 
care 
Nurs'd  the  moft  wretched  king  that  breathes  the  air  ^ 
UntouchM  and  facred  may  thefe  vefiels  ftand^ 
Till  great  Ulyfles^  views  his  native  land.- 
But  by  thy  care  twelveums  of  wine  be  fillM  $ 
Next  thefe  in  worth,  and  firm  thofe  urns  be  feal'd  ) 
And  twice  ten  meafures  of  the  choicefl  flour  400 

PreparMi  ere  yet-defcends  the  evening  hour. 
For  when  the  favouring  fhades  of  night  arife. 
And  peaceful  flumber&clofe  my  mother^s  eyes,  - 
Me  from  our  coaft  fhall  fpreading  fails  convey« 
To  feek  Ulyfles  through  the  watery  way.  405 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  flie  fiU'd  the  walls  with  cries, . 
And  tears  ran  trickling  from  her  aged  eyes. 
Oh  whither,  whither  flies  my  fon  ?  ftie  crj'M, 
To  realms,  that  rocks  and  roaring  feas  divide  ? 

la 
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In  fbragn  lands  thy  £ather*8  days  decay*d»  410 

And  foreign  lands  contain  the  mighty  dead. 

The  watery  way  ill-fated  if  thou  try. 

All,  all  muft  periih,  and  by  fraud  you  die  1 

Then    ftay,    my  child  I    ftorms.  beat,   and  rolls  the 

main; 
Oh,  beat  thofe  ftmms,  and  roll  the  £eas  in  vain !     41^5 

Far  hence  (replyM  the  prince)  thy  fears  be  driven  ; 
Heaven  calls  me  forth ;  thefe  counsels  are  of  Heaven. 
But,  by  the.  powers  that  hate  the  perjured,  A^vear, 
To  keep  my  voyage  from  the  royal  ear. 
Nor  uncompeird  the  dangerous  truth  betiay^  41E0 

Till  twice  fix  times  defcends  the  lamp  of  day  s 
Left  the  fad  tale  a  mother^s  life  impair, 
And  grief  deftroy  what  time  a  while  would  iparc 

Thus  he.    The  matron  with  uplifted  eyes 
Attefts  th^  all-feeing  Sovereign  of  the  (kies.  425 

Then  ftudious  ihe  prepares  the  choiceft  flour. 
The  ftrength  of  wheat,  and  wines  an  ample  ftore^ 
While  to  the  rival  train  the  prince  returns. 
The  martial  Goddefs  with  impatience  bums^i 
Like  thee,  Teiemachus,  in  voice  and  fize^  430 

With  fpeed  divine  from  ftreet  to  ftrcet  ihe  flies. 
She  bids  the  mariners  preparM,  to  ftand, 
When  night  defcends,  embodyM  on  the  ftrand. 
Then  to  Noemon  fwift  flie  runs,  flie  flies. 
And  aiks  a  bark :  the  chief  a  bark  fupplies.  435 

And  now,  declining  with  his  doping  wheels, 
Down  funk  the  fun  behind  the  weflem  bills. 

The 
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-The  Goddeft  flioYMlire  vcffel  from  the  fhorw, 
And  ftowM  within  its  womb  the  naral  flores. 
Full  in  the  openings  of  the  fpacious- main  446" 

It  rides ;  and  now  defcends  the  failojstrain. 

Next,  to  thcrcoart,  impatient  of  delay, 
With  rapid  ftep  the  Goddefs  UFg'd  her  way : 
There  every  eye  with  flumberous  chains  (he  bound. 
And  dafh*d  the  flowing  goblet  to  the  ground.  445 

Prowfy  they  rofe,  with  heavy  fumes  oppreft, 
ReePd  from  the  palace^  and  retired  to  reft. 

Then  thus,  in'Mentor*s  reverend  form  arrty'd, 
Spoke  to  TelemachuS  the  martial  maid. 
Lo  I  on  the  feas,  preparM  the  Veifel  ftands,  45^^ 

Th^  impatient  mariner  thy  fpeed  demands. 
Swift  tts  fhe  fpeke,  with  rapid  pace  flie  leads  | 
Thefootfteps  of  the  Deity  he  treads., 
Swift  to  the  ihore  they  move :  along  the  ftrand 
The  ready  veiTel  rides>  the  failors  ready  ftand.         455  ' 

He  bids  them   bring   their  ftoresj    th*   attending 
train 
Load  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
The  Prince  and  Goddefs  to  the  ftem  afcend ; 
To  the  ftrong  ftroke  at  once  the  rowers  bend. 
Full  from  the  weft  (he  bids  frefti  breezes  blow  j        460 
The  fable  billows  foam  and  roar  below. 
The  chief  his  orders  gives  i  th*  obedient  band 
With  due  obfj^rance  wait  the  chiePs  command ; 
With  fpeed  the  maft  they  rear,  with  fpeed  unbind 
The  fpacious  ftieet>  and  ftretch  it  to  the  wind«         4^5 
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•High  o*er  the  roaring  waves  the  fpreading  fails 
Bow  the  tall  maft,  and  fwell  before  the  gales  \ 
The  crocked  keel  the  parting  furge  divide^, 
And  to  theftern  retreating  roll  the  tides. 
And  now  they  ihip  their  oars,  and  crown  with  wine 
The  holy  goblet  to  the  powers  divine  % 
Imploring  all  the  Gods  that  reign  above, 
But  chief  the  blue-eyed  progeny  of  Jove* 

Thus  all  the  ntght  they  ftem  the  liquid  way, 
And  ^d  their  voyage  with  the  morning  ray.  475 
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-THB  IVTB&TIBW  OF  TILBl&ACHUS  ASD  ■BtTOB. 


JTELEMACHU8,  padtd  hf  Padlas  in  tlie  i 
MeBtiDr»  arriftf  la-  die  oiprning  at  Ptloty  ^ 
Ncinr  mmd  h»  Cam  are  ftoifiemg^n  4e  leA-Aoce 
to  NcpCmie.  Teleiiiadii»  dedaiet  tbe  occafioB  of 
luscomiBgi  aacl  NcAor  rdfl^e  what  paft  in  their 
letui'u  uDin  Troy^  bow  uicnr  fletta  ncre  feparatedy 
and  he  never  fince  l^aid  of  Ulvfta.    Tliejdif- 

1^  or  URBneif  ana  cue  n^onet  or  ine  nnton* 


Ncftor  adviiet  Imn  to  so  to  Sparta,  and,  inquire 
finrtfaer  of  Menelant*  Tkc  &m6o^  ended'with  the 
nighty  -Minerva  ranifliet  flEoin  them  in  the  form  of 
an  eagle  s  Telemachns  is  lodged  in  the  palace.  The 
■  next  raomine  they  facrifice  a  bollock  to  Minerva  { 
and  Tidemacmif  proceode  on  hit  jonmey  to  Spart^ 
attended  by  Pififtratof . 

The  iceaeiiet  on  the  iea-ihore  of  Pylos. 
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TIE  facred  Can,  above  the  waters  raisM, 
Through  heaveif  8  eternal,  brazen  portals  blaz'd| 
And  wide  o^er^arth  diiiusM  his  chearing  ray^ 
To  gods  and  men  to  give  die  golden  day^ 
Now  on  the  coaft  of  Pyle  the  Tdflel  falls,  5 

Before  old  Neleus^  venerable  walls. 
There,  fuppliant  to  the  monarch  of  the  floods 
At  nine  ,green  theatres  the  Pylians  flood. 
Each  held  ftv^ 'hundred  (a  deputed  train). 
At  each,  nine  oicep  on  tihe  fand  lay  (lain.  10 

They  tafte  the  entrails,  and  the  altars  load 
With  fmolung  -thighs,  an  oftering  to  the  God. 
Full  for  the  port  the  bhacenHans  ftand. 
And  furl  their  ^ails,  and  i0ve  on  the  land* 
Telemachus  already  preift  the  ihore ;  15 

Not  tfirft,  the  Power  of  Wifdom  marched  before. 
And,  ere  the  facrificiag  throng  he  join'd, 
Admonifh'd  thus  his  well^atteoding  mind : 

Proceed,  my  foni  this  yonjthfol  ihame«Kpeli 
An  honed  «bufiiKis  jnevier  bluih  to  tell.  %9 

To  learn  what  fates  thy  wretched  fire  detain. 
We  pafsM  the  wide,  .immesUurable  sub. 
Meet  then  the  fenior  far  renown'd  for  (knjfe. 
With  reverend  Wie^  but  deoent  cooiiiJkBce : 
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)i1m  \\'\u\  truth  to  rVai.'c  his  z...v  :^yVu>  ;  z^ 

:  be  will :  tor  W:;do;n  ncv^r  lit*, 
11  i  XU-,  Men  tor  1   u ' !  ;  r. ; ,  t*ai  rh  fu '  ^  'J  : ,'.  c, 
..:li  with  pru.eiit  :7ioJeiry  :cj'i\  \i) 
f  I.  ..  f':..ll  I  :n.-e:,  or  how  accofi  the  !-gr, 
V.i..^.;l\i  ill  :"j"vvjh,  r.or  Vwt  n^ai'di;:  or  a^r  '  30 

Av. :■.■  t!r  H^»proach,  and  ha* J  the  laik  appc—S, 
Tc  .J '--.ill  on  wiicly  me  p.  or  riper  years. 

To  whom  the  m?j^tia*.  GoJocl's  thus  rejcinM  ; 
^.a:v:h,  fw/  Ibn-.e  thoughts,  thy  own  luggeAing  minds 
A;U  others,  dictated  by  heavenly  pow^o  35 

^'.uil  ri:c  ipv^iitaneou*  in  the  rsecdfui  hoiir. 
'  ;-r  jit'v.^ht  ur-jTvipciwUi  fiiall  thy  ways  attend. 
Bum  v.ith  good  omeiii,  and  with  heaven  thy  friend. 

She  fpoke,  and  led  the  way  with  fwifteft  fpeed : 
As  i'wif't,  the  youth  purfued  the  way  ftic  L J  j  40 

And  join'd  the  band  before  the  facred  Hre, 
^V•urc  fate,  encompaft  wi±  his  fons,  the  lire, 
'liie  youth  of  Pylos,  fome  on  pointed  wood 
Tiaiiirix'd  the  fragments,  fome  prepar'd  the  food. 
In  fric:idly  thiongs  they  gatiier  to  enibnce  ^j 

Their  unknown  guetis*  and  at  the  banquet  piace. 
PisUhatus  was  riril,  to  ^nup  their  ha:id>, 
Ar.d  fpicad  fort  hide*  upon  the  vtilow  finds ; 
Alon^  the  ihore  til'  iUuilrious  pair  he  led, 
Whtiw  Niitor  latcwith  youthrul  Thraiymed.  50 

To  w.Lwh  a  ^vrtion  of  the  feaii  he  bon, 
A::i  r.J.X  t!;e  gotden  goblet  foaming  e'er  j 
'Iheii  f.rit  approaching;  to  the  eloer  ^ucft. 
The  latent  Goddds  in  :hefe  words  aidreit: 


I 
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Whoe'er  thou  art,  whom  Fortune  brings  to  keep      55 
The  rites  of  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  deep. 
The  firfl  it  fits,  oh  Granger !  to  prepare 
Thee  due  libation  and  the  folemn  prayer : 
Then  give  thy  friend  to  ihed  the  feared  wine  : 
Though  much  thy  younger,  and  his  years  like  mine,  | 
die  too,  I  deem,  implores  the  Powers  divine  ; 
For  all  mankind  alike  require  their  grace. 
All  born  to  want ;  a  miferable  race  1 

He  fpake,  and  to  her  hand  prefer*d  the  bowl : 
A  fecret  pleafure  touched  Athena's  foul,  65 

To  fee  the  preference  due  to  hcnd  age 
Regarded  ever  by  the  juft  and  iage. 
Of  .Ocean's  king  (he  then  implores  the  grace  t 
Oh,  thou  !  whofe  arms  this  ample  globe  embrace^ 
Fulfil  our  wifli,  and  let  thy  glory  fhine  jo 

On  Neflor  firfl,  and  Neftor's  royal  line ; 
Next  grant  the  Pyllan  flates  their  juft  defires, 
Pleas'd  with  their  hecatomb's  afcending  fires  j 
Laft  deign  Telemachus  and  me  to  blefs. 
And  crown  our  voyage  with  defir'd  fuccefs.  75 

Thus.fhei  and,  having  paid  the  rite  divine. 
Cave  to  Ulyfles'  fon  the  rofy  wine. 
Suppliant  h«  pray'd*    And,  now  the  viClimt  dreft. 
They  draw,  divide,  and  celebrate  the  feafl. 
The  banquet  done,  the  narrative  old  man,  80 

T)iua  mild,  the  pleafing  conference  began : 

Now,  gentle  guefU !  the  genial  banquet  o'er. 
It  fits  to  afk  y  ou,  what  your  natii^  fhore, 
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And  whence  your  nctf  on  what  adventure,  fay. 
Thus  for  ye  wtndor' through  the  watery  way  ?  S5 

Relate,  if  bufinelky  or  the  thlrft  of  gain. 
Engage  your  joonftey  o^er  the  pathlefs  main  t 
Where  &sngt  pirates  ieek  through  &as  unknown 
The  lircB  of  others,  venturous  of  their  own. 

UrgM  hy  the  precepts  by  the  Goddeiii  given,         90 
And  fUlM  wtlh  confidence  infus'd  from  heaven. 
The  youth,  whom  Pallas  dcftin'd  to  be  wife 
And  famM  among  the  jbns  of  men,  replies : 
Inquir^ft  thou,  father  1  from  what  coaft  we  came  ? 
(Oh,  grace  and  glory  of  the  Grecian  nanae !)  95 

From  where  high  Ithaca  o^rlooks  the  floods. 
Brown  wkh  o*eivafiching  ihades  and  pendent  wo^ds. 
Us  to  thefe  ^hotcs  our  £liai  duty  draws, 
A  private  forrow,  not  a  public  cauib. 
jMy  fire  I  feek,  where -eVr  the  voice  of  Fame  soo 

Has  told  the  ^ories  of  his  noble  name. 
The  great  Ulyfles ;  famM  from  fiiore  to  ihore 
For  valour  much,  for  hardy  fufiertng  more. 
Long  time  with  thee  before  proud  Ilion^s  wall 
In  arms  he  fought  i  with  thee  beheld  her  fail.         xoj 
Of  all  the  chiefs,  this  hero's  fate  alone 
Has  Jove  rcferv'd,  u»htai4-of,  and  unknovm  $ 
Whether  in  fields  by  hoftile  fury  Aain, 
Or  funk  by  tempefts  in  the  gulphy  main  ? 
Of  this  to  learn,  oppreft  with  tender  fears,    '         110 
Lo !  at  thy  knee  his  fuppliant  fon  appears* 
If  or  thy  certain  eye,  or  curious  ear, 
Have  learnt  his  fate,  the  whole  dark  ftory  clean 

And, 


O  D  Y  S  »  B  Y,    Book  lit.  95 

Andy  oh  1  wfaats*er  heatcn  deftiii*d  to  betide. 

Let  neither  flktteiy  finootb^  nor  pity  bide.  115 

Prepar'd  I  ^nd  i  he  was  btit  born  t»  ttjr 

The  lot  of  man ;  to  faffirr  and  to  die. 

Oh  then,  if  ever  through  the- ten  years  war 

The  wife,  the  goo*  Ulyflea  claim'd  thy  care } 

If  e'er  he  joinM  thy  council,  or  thy  fwordv  »ia 

True  in  his  dee^,  and  confliiint  to  his  word  j 

Far  as  thy  mind  throagh  backward  time  can  fte^ 

Search  alt  thy  ftores  of  faithful  memory ; 

^Ib  facred  Tmtfa  I  zfk,  and  afk  of  thee. 

To  him  experiencM  Nefttw  thus  rcjoin'd:  115- 

O  friend  !  what  fbrrows  doft  thou  bring- to  mind'f 
Shall  I  the  hmg,  laborious  (bene  review. 
And  open  all  the  wounds  of  Greece  anev?  ?- 
Wkat  toils  by  fca !  where  dark  in  quoflf  of  prey 
Dauntlefs  we  rov'd,  Achilles  led  the  way:  130 

What  toils  by  land !  where  niix'd  in  fatal  flghr 
Such  numbers  feM,  fuch  heroes* fbnlt  to.  nigttt : 
There  Ajax  great,  Achilles  there  the  bsave-. 
There  wife  Plitroclus,  fill  an  early  grave : 
There  loo  my  fbi»— ^,  once  my  beft  dfeKghfi  i^y 

Once  fwift  of  fwt,  and  terrible  in  %Ht; 
In  whom  (Urn' covrage' with  foft  virttiejoinM, 
A  faultlefs  body^  and'ablamelefvraind': 
Antilochus-^what  more  can  I  relate  ^ 
How  trace  the  tedious  Series  of  our  fate?  140 

Not  added^  years  on  years  my  tads  could' clofe^ 
The  long  hiftbrian^  of  my  country's  woes  : 
Back  to  thy  nativr  i(I«nd%  migiK*(l>tfaou  ffitl, 

And  leave  half-heard  the  melancholy  tide* 

G  3  li;\\\t 
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N:rif  p£J£fc]  ytan  cm  ihii  deteied  flnr  j  145 

Wfaat  ftratsLgcsns  wt  ISpn&'d,  vlai  toils  «c  besel 

SlUJ  l&bcurjng  oB,  till  fcaroe  at  laft  we  fbmd 

Great  Jovt  prcpkkms»  and  our  conqneft  aomn'd» 

Far  o*€r  tbe  reft  tfaj  img^ttj  fitfiaar  Ifaiii'd, 

In  why  in  pnKirace,  and  in  force  of  mind.  X5» 

Art  thou  the  ion  of  that  illnftnous  fire  ? 

With  joy  I  graip  thee*  and  vidi  lore  admire.^ 

So  likie  your  vokei,  and  yovr  wotds  ib  wn£tp 

Who  /indf  thee  younger  mtift  coofolt  his  eyes. 

Thy  fire  and  I  were  one;  nor  raiyM  ongbt  155 

In  public  ttnttDCtf  or  in  private  thougjiti 

Alike  Co  council  or  th*  affembly  came. 

With  equal  foulSf  and  fimtimcnts  the  fiunew 

But  when  (by  Wlfilom  won)  proud  Ilioo  1nini*d|, 

And  in  their  ihips  the  conquering  Greeks  returned  % 

'Twas  God's  high  will  the  viftort  to  divide. 

And  turn  ch*  events  confounding  human  pride : 

Some  he  deftroyM,  finne  (catter*d  as  the  duft, 

(Not  all  were  prudent^  and  not  all  were  juft). 

Then  Difcordf  fent  by  Pallas  from  above,  1^5 

Stern  daughter  of  the  great  avenger  Jove, 

The  brothcr-kingt  infpir'd  with  fell  debate} 

Who  caird  to  council  all  th*  Achaian  fiate. 

But  caliM  untimely  (not  the  facred  rite 

Obi'crv'd,  nor  heedful  of  the  fetting  light,  170 

Nui  IitraM  fworn  the  feffion  to  proclaim). 

Buur  with  debauch,  a  reeling  tribe  they  came. 

'Vn  tlirfr  the  caulc'  of  niccting  they  explain, 

AutI  ^tlI\tlHue  moves  to  croft  the  mainj 

Not 
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Kot  Co  the  King  of  Man  i-  he  wiUM  to. (by  1  175 

Thefe  facred  rites  and  hecatombs  to  pay. 

And  calm  Minerva^s  wrath.    Oh,  blind  to  Fate ! 

The  Gods  not  lightly  change  their  love,  or  hate. 

With  ireful  taunts -each  other  they  oppofe. 

Till  in  loud  tunault  all  the  Greeks  aroTe.  180 

Now  different  counfels  every  breaft  divide^ 

Each  bums  with  rancour  to  the  adverfe  fide  t 

Th'  unquiet  night  ftrange  proje^s  entertainM 

(So  Jove,  that  urg'd  us  to  our  fate,  ordainM). 

We  with  the  rifing  morn  our  (hips  unmoored,         185 

And  brought  our  captives  and  our  ftores  aboard  | 

But  half  the  people  with  refpeA  obeyM 

The  King  of  Men,  and  at  his  bidding  ftay'd. 

Now  on  the  wings  of  winds  our  courfe  we  keep 

(For  God  had  fmooth'd  the  waters  of  the  deep)  j    199 

For  Tenedos  we  fpi^ead  our  eager  oar$, 

There  land,. and  pay  due  viftims  to  the  Powers  : 

To  bid's  our  fafe  return  we  join  in  prayer  j 

But  angry  Jove  difpersM  our  vows  in  air, 

And  raised  new  difcord.     Then  (fo  Heaven  decreed) 

UlyHcs  firlt  and  Neftor  difagreed  : 

Wife  as  he  was,  by  various  counfels  fway'd, 

He  there,  though  late,  to  plcafe  the  monarch,  (lay*d. 

But  I,  determined,  ftem  the  foamy  floods, 

Warn'd  of  the  coming  fury  of  the  Gods,  200 

With  us,  'Tydides  fear'd,  and  urg'd  his  lufte  : 

And  Mcnclads  came,  but  came  the  lafl. 

Hi;  join\l  ct^r  vefil-ls  in  the  Lt(bi?.n  bay, 

W'liilt  vet  we  doubled  of  o\ir  watery  wav  j 

G+  '  It 
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tf  to  the  n^t  to  ifi|e  the  pilot*8  toity  %p^ 

(The  iafer  rond)  befttfe  tht  PQrrian  iffej 

0)r  the  ftrlight  ecmrft  to  rocky  Chiot  plow. 

And  flflchor  u«dcr  Mimaft'  ^^^ggj  hrew  f 

We  fought  duT^lMn  of  the  Pbwer  dhrine : 

The  God  propitioiw  gave  the  guiding  flgn ;  »io 

Through  die  mild  feas  he  bid  our  navy  fteer. 

And  in  Eubcsa  Ibau  the  woes  we  frar. 

The  whittling  winds  alreacfy  wakM  the  iky  i 

Before  the  whiftling  winds  the  tcflfels  fly. 

With  rapid^  Aviftnefs  cut  the  liquid  way,  115 

And  reach  Gerefhis  at  the  point  of  day. 

There  hecatombs  of  bulls>  to  Neptune  dain^ 

High-flaming  pleafe  the  monarch  of  the  main. 

The  fourth  day  flione,.  when  all  their  labours  o*er 

Tydides'  vcflels  touched  the  wiih'd-for  (hore.  226 

But  I  to  Pylos  feud  before  the  gales, 

The  Gods  ftill  breathing  on  my  fwelling  fails  ^ 

Separate  from  all,  I  fafelf  landed  here  ; 

Their  fates  or  fortunes  never  reached  my  ear. 

Yet  what  I  learned,  attend  5  as  here  I  fate. 

And  alk'd  each  voyager  each  hero's  fate  3 

Curious  to  know,  and  willing  to  relate. 

Safe  reachM  the  Myrmidons  their  native  land. 
Beneath  Achilles'  warlike  fon's  command. 
Thole,  whom  the  heir  of  great  Apollo's  art,  230 

Brave  Philo£letes,  taught  to  wing  the  dart  j 
And  thofe  whom  Idomen  from  Ilion's  plain 
Had  led,  fecurely  croft  the  dreadful  main. 
Kow  Agamemnon  touched  his  Argive  coaft, 
Aiid  how  his  life  by  fraud  and  force  he  loft,  235 

4  And 
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Jitid  how  tlic  nmraeicr  paicf  his  lorfeit  breath*  | 
What  hinds  (b  diiisiit  ftom  thtt  (bene  of  death 
But  trembling  heard  the  fame  ^  and,  heanf,  admire 
Hiofw  well  the  fim  appeasM  hk  faughterM  fke ! 
Ey^n  to  th*  unhappy,  that  nnjoftly  bleed,  149 

Heaven  gives  pofterity,  t*  avenge  the  deed* 
So  &11  ^gyftlms }  smd  ma^r^ft  thov,  my  ftiend, 
(On  whom  the  Tirtiies  of  thy  fire  defcend) 
'Make  future  times  thy  e({ttal*a6(  adore, 
And  be  what  bcave  Oreftes  was  before  \  245 

The  prudent  youth  reply^d !  O  thou  the  grace 
And  lafting  glor^  of  the  Grecian  face ! 
Juft  was  the  vengeance,  and  to-  lateft  daya 
Shall  long  pofteri^  vtfound  the  piaife. 
Some  God  this  arm  with  equal  prowefs  Bid?  f        259 
And  the  proud  inltors  flial)  its  force  confeft  : 
Injurious  men  t  who  while  my  foul  is  fore 
Of  frelh  affronts,  are  medkatiog  more. 
But  Heaven  denies  this  honou^^  to  my.  hand,. 
Nor  fliall  my  father  rcpofiefa  the  land^:  95$ 

The  father^s  fortune  never  to  return^ 
And  the  fad  fi>a>  to  fuffer  and  to  mourn  t 

Thus  he ;  and  Neftor  took  the  word :  My  fon, 
1%  it  then  true,  as  diftant  rumours  run. 
That  crouds  of  rivals  for  thy  mother^s  charms       16m 
Thy  palace  fill  with  infults  and  alarms  ? 
Say,  is  the  fault,  through  tame  fubmiflion,  thine  ? 
Or,  leagued  againft  thee,  do  thy  people  )oin, 
Mov*d  by  fome  oracle,  or  voice  divine  ? 
And  yet  who  knows,  huX  ripening  lies  in  fate        ^65 
Aa  hour  of  vengeance  for  th*  afflicted  ilate ; 
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When  great  Ulyfles  (hall  fupprefs  thefe  barmSy 

UlyfTes  fingly^  or  all  Greece  in  arms. 

But  if  Athena,  war's  triumphant  maid. 

The  happy  Ton  will>  as  the  father,  aid,  ayo 

(Whofe  fame  and  fafety.  was  her  coolant  cars 

In  every  danger  and- in  every  war: 

Never  on  man  did  heavenly  favoiir  fhine 

With  rays  fo  flrong,  diftingiuiih^d,  and  divine. 

As  thofe  with  which  Minerva  mark'd  thy  fire)       175* 

So  might  (he  love  thee,  fo  thy  foid  infpire ! 

Soon  (hould  their  hopes  in  humble  duft  be  laid. 

And  long  oblivion  of  the  bridal  bed. 

Ah  t  no  fuch  hope  (the  prince  with  iighs  replies) 
Can  touch  my  breaftf  that  ble(fing  Heaven  denies.  289 
£v'n  by  celeftial  favour  were  it  given,- 
Fortune  or  Fate  would  crofs  the  will  of  Heaven. 

What  words  are  thefe,  and  what  imprudence  thine  ? 
(Thus  interpos'd  the  martial  Maid  divine) 
Forgetful  youth  [  but  know,  the  Power  above        285. 
With  eafe  can  fave  each  objeft  of  his  love  ; 
Wide  as  his  will  extends  his  boundlefs  grace  : 
Nor  loft  in  time,  nor  circumfcrib'd  by  place* 
Happier*  his  lot,  who,  many  forrows  paft. 
Long  labouring  gains  his  natal  fhore  at  laft  ;  390 

Than  who,  too  fpeedy,  haftes  to  end  his  life 
By  feme  ftern  ruf&an,  or  adulterous  wife. 
Death  only  is  the  lot  which  none  can  mifs. 
And  ail  is  pofTible  to  Heaven,  but  this. 
The  bcft,  the  dearcft  favourite  of  the  fky  295' . 

Mull  taile  that  cup,  for  man  is  born  to  die. 

Thus 


I 
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Thus  checkMy  replyM  Ulyfles*  prudent  heir  t 
Mentor^  no- more— the  mournful  thought  forbear  j 
For  he  no  more  muft  draw  his  country's  breath. 
Already  fnatch'd  by  fate,  and  the  black  doom  of  death ! 
Pafs  we  to  other  fubje^sj  and  engage 
On  themes  remote  the  venerable  fage 
(Who  thrice  has  feen  the  periihable  kind 
Of  men  decay,  and  through  three  ages  ihin^d 
Like  Gods  maj.eftic,  and  like  Gods  in  mind*. 
For  much  he  knows^  and  juft  concluiions  draws,. 
From  various  precedents,  and  various  laws« 
O  fon  of  Neleus !  awful  Neftor,  tell- 
How  he,  the  mighty  Agamemnon,  fell  ^ 
By  what  ftrange  fraud  ^gyfthus  wrought,  relate  310 
(By  force  he  could  not)  fuch  a  hero's  fate  f 
Liv*d  Menelaiis  not  in  Greece  1  or  where 
Was  then  the  martial  brother^s  pious  care  ? 
Condemned  perhaps  fome  foreign  fliore  to  tread; 
Or  fure  ^gyfthus  had  not  darM  the  deed,  315 

To  whom  the  full  of  days :  lUuftrious  youth  ! 
Attend  (though  partly  thou  haft  gueft)  the  truth. 
For  had  the  martial  Menelaiis  found 
The  ruffian  breathing  yet  on  Argive  ground ; 
Nor  earth  had  hid  his  carcafe  from  the  ikies,  320 

Nor  Grecian  virgins  ikriek'd  his  obfequies. 
But  fowls  obfcene  difmemberM  his  remains. 
And  dogs  had  torn  him  on  the  naked  plains. 
While  us  the  works  of  bloody  Mars  empioy'd. 
The  wanton  youth  inglorious  peace  enjoyM j  325 

He,  ftretch'd  at  eafe  in  Argos'  calm  recefs, 
( Whofe  ftately  ftecds  luxuriant  paihires  bkfs) 
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With  flattery's  infimiating  art 
Sociih^d  the  fniJ  queen,  and  poilbnM  all  herhevt. 
At  iirfty  with  worthy  ftiamc  ami  decent  pride^        339 
'I  he  ivyal  dame  his  lawlefs  ink  dciiy*<t. 
Koi  Virtue's  image  yet  poftft  her  mind, 
I  au^ht  by  a  muAer  of  the  tuneful  kind  : 
Auidcs,  parting  from  the  Troian  war, 
Couijgn'd  the  youth Arl  conlbrt  to  his  care.  335 

True  tu  his  charge*  the  bard  preferred  her  long 
In  huaour's  limits  j  iuch  the  power  of  A>ng. 
But  when  the  Gods  theic  ob)eds  of  their  bate 
Oiugg'd  to  deitru&ion,  by- the  links  of  h»i 
The  hurd  they  baniib*d  from-hia  native  fttlf  340 

Aiui  left  all  hd^s  in  ^  dfete»idk  1 
'I'hcic  he,  the  IwceteA  of  tht-Acvtd'feNrik, 
Sung  dying  to  the- rocks,  but  iung  m  vauk 
Then  Virtue  was  na  more  ;  her  gusMl  away, 
Slu;  lUl,  to- luft^  voluntary  pi«y.  345 

liv'n  to  the  temple  fiaUt'd  th'  adultejmia  Ijpovfe, 
With  impious  thanks,  and  nwakery  of  vows. 
With  iniagesy  with  g^nnence,  and  witltgol4; 
And  uuurous  fumes  from-  loaded  altars  loird. 

Meantime  fium  fkiming  Troy  we  cut  the  wa^^    350 
With  Mcncluiis,  through  the  curling  fea. 
But  when  to  Suaium^s  i'acfed  point  we  camc^ 
Clown  d  with- the  temple  of  tk*  AthenkuQ  damcj 
At  rides'  pilot,  Phrontes,  there  expired 
(PhiouUSy  of  all  the  Ions  of  men  adniir*d  355 

To  Itccr  the  bounding  bark  with  Aeady  toil. 
When  the  iWrm  thickens^  and  the  billows  boi]) ; 

While 
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iile  yet  be  ezercisM  the.fleerman*8  art, 
>Uo  touched  him  vnth  his  gentle  dart } 
n  with  the  ruddn-  in  hi«  hand  he  fell*  .3^ 

pay  whofe  honours  to  the  ihades  of  hell« 
checked  our  bafte^  by  pious  office  bound, 
1  laid  our  old  compaaMm  in  the  fround. 
1  no^  y^  rites  diicbat^^d*  ow  co«rfe  we  ktep 
on  the  gloMBy  bofom  <^  the  deep  t  3^^ 

a  as  Mai— *s  mifty  tops  ariie, 
itm  the  Thiwderar  blackens  all  the  ikies, 
1  6k  winds  wfatftie,  and  the  Auges  xoU 
untains  on  fnonntniiis,  and  obfian*  the  pole. 
!  tempeft  tetters  and  tKyides  our  ieet  {  57I 

t  the  ftonn  ttif  ••  nil  theooaft  of  Cnete, 
en>  winding  tonuii  the  rioh  Cydontan  plain, 
:  ftreams  of  Jandon  iflue  to  themain. 
re  ftands  a  i:«ckf  h«^<eniiDfiDtaBd  Aeep, 
ofe  AHlgy  biww  Verhangs  the  ihady  deep,     ■  371 
I  views  Goftyna  on  thewefttna  ivie^ 
this  rov|^  Alitor  drove  tkC  impetUMM  tide  t 
h  broken  loroe  the  faiUows  roird  away> 
I  heaT*a  the  ieet  into  the  orngbbosriihg  hay  1 
IS  iaT'd  from  dtathf  ih^gain'd  the  Pteftan  fhores, 
h  ihatter'd  wfibh,  and  difabled  oara  t 
five  tsli  barks  the  winds  and  waters  loft, 
from  their  fellows,  on  fh'  iBgyptian  caaft. 
re  wandered  Mendans  thmugh  lioreign  Aocts, 
ifling  fokl»  and  gathering  aa^nl  Aores  i  38^ 

Je  ctirft  ^gyfthns  the  detefted  dead 
hrad  fttlfiU'df  «ad  fait  gtsnt  beoliMr  bled. 
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With  flattay 8  mfiiraadng-  art 

Soothed  tlie  fVaii'  qneeir,  and*  poifim*d  all  her  heart* 

A.t  firfty  with  woruiy  fhame  and  <iecetit  pnde>        33^ 

The  royiJ  (fame  his  lawleft  fliit  dcny'd'. 

For  Virtue's  image  yet  poflbft  hef  mind. 

Taught  by  a  mafter  of  the  tuneftil  kind : 

Atrides,  parting  from  die  Trojan  war> 

Ctoiign'4  the  youthArf  eonfint  to  his  care.  335 

True  to  his  charge,  the  bard  prefcFT'd  her  long 

In  ho»o«ff*8  limitB  $  Aich  the  power  of  ^ng. 

But  when  t^  Gods  thefe  ohjofts'of  their  hate 

Dragged  to  deftruftion,  bythe  Imks  of  fate  | 

The  bard  they  hanifh'd  from^  hk  native  ioil^  34^ 

And  left  all  hclpkf^  in  %  d^eftrtiflte : 

There  he,  tho  (wcetcft  of  the  Huftd' tnriii. 

Sung  dying  to  the*  rocks,  but  fting  in  vaia% 

Then  Virtue  was  no>  in«re  i  her  guavd  away. 

She  fell^  to.  luft^  voluntary  pnejf^  345 

$T'n  to  the  temple  ftalk'd  th^  adU«eioa«  ijpovie, 

With  impious  dianks>  and  mookerf  oi^  yows, 

Witkimagesy  with  garments,  and  with,  ^oid*; 

^nd  odorous  fumevi  &om.  loaded^  akars-  folfdv 

Meantifss-  firois  flannng'  Tfoy  wr  cut  the  way^    350 
Wkh  Menabas,  through  the  curiing^  fta. 
But  when  to  Smuum^  fhciedpoiatrwe.canic^ 
CrownM  vitkh-  the  ten^k  of  ^  Axeman  damej 
Atrides'  pilots  Phpontes,  there  expir'4 
(Phrontes,  of  all  the  ions  of  men  admired  355 

To  fteer  the  bounding  bark  with  fleady  to^, 
When  the  ikMui  thickens^  and  the  biHowa  boil) ; 

While 
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While  yet  be  exercised  tfaeileemian^s  artp 

ApoUo  touchM  him  with  his  gentle  dart  j 

^v*n  with  the  rudder  in  iiis  hand  he  &11.  .360 

To  pay  whofe  hoiuMVs  to  the  Shades  of  helJ« 

We  checked  our  bafte»  by  pious  office  boiuid> 

And  laid  our  old  comiMUMOii  in  the|pround. 

And  no^  the  ntes  difchatg'd,  ovr  courfe  we  ktep 

Far  on  the  gloMny  bolbm  ai  the  deep  t  ^^j* 

Soon  as  Matoa^s  mifty  tops  artie, 

8ud6eB  the  Thunderer  blackens  all  the  ikies. 

And  die  winds  wfatftie,  asd  the  ^iges  mil 

Mountains  an  taamtaios*  and  obfiboiv  the  pole. 

The  tempeft  tetters  and  tHyides  osnr  iset ;  37! 

Part  the  ftorm  Msges  all  theoaaft  af  Cftte, 

Where*  winding  fionnd  the  rioh  Cydontaa  plain. 

The  ftreams  pf  Jardan  itkit  to  the  main* 

There  (lands  a  pock,  high 'entnent  and  Aeep, 

Whofe  fti^xy  ^^^^^  a'erhangs  the  ihady  tleep,        3;! 

And  views  GoMynaaa  theweftcnaiide^ 

On  this  roy|[h  A'uder  drove  ih'  inipetUMM  tide : 

With  broken  (ort»  the  txHows  roird  away. 

And  heavVi  the  fleet  into  the  DDigbbonnag  bay  $ 

Thus  fav'd  fimaa  dMth^tbey  gained  the  Phsfhui  fhores. 

With  (hatter'd  vd&h,  and  disabled  oars  : 

But  five  tall  barks  the  winds  and  waters  toft. 

Far  from  their  Icllows,  on  <h*  Agyptian  ooaft. 

There  wandered  Mendans  thiDugh  foreign  ihorts, 

Amaf&ng  gokdt  and  gathering  naval  ftores  i  385 

While  corll  ^gyfthus  the  detefted  dead 

By  fraud  fttlfiU*d#  lad  hit  gnat  brathar  bled. 

Seven 
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Seven  years  the  traitor  rich  Mycenae  fway'd. 

And  his  ftem  rule  the  groaning  hind  obey'U ; 

The  eigh'.h,  from  Athens,  to  his  realm  reftor'd,      390 

Oreftes  biandi(hM  the  revenging  fword, 

Slew  the  dire  pair,  and  gave  to  funeral  flame 

The  vile  aiTaflin,  and  adulterous  dame. 

That  day,  ere  yet  the  bloody  triumphs  ceafe, 

RetumM  Atrides  to  the  coaft  of  Greece,  395 

And  fafe  to  Argos'  port  his  navy  brought, 

With  gifts  of  price  and  ponderous  treafure  fraught. 

Hence  warned,  4ny  fon,  beware  I  nor  idly  ftand 

Too  long  a  Granger  to  thy  native  land ; 

heA  heedlefs  abfence  wear  thy  weakh  away,  400 

While  lawlefs  feafters  ia  thy  pakce  fway  $ 

Perhaps  may  feize  thy  reahn,  and  ihare  the  fpoil  s 

And  thou  return,  with  difappointed  toil> 

From  thy  vain  journey,  to  a  rifled  ifle. 

However,  my  friend,  indulge  one  labour  more,     4^5 

And  feek  Atrides  on  the  Spartan  fliore. 

He,  wandering  long,  a  wider  circle  made. 

And  many-languagM  nations  has  furvey*d ; 

And  meafurM  trails  unknown  to  oUier  /hips 

Amid  the  monftrous  wonders  of  the  deeps  $  410 

(A  length  of  ocean  and  unbounded  iky. 

Which  fcarce  the  fea-fowl  in  a  year  o'erfly). 

Go  then  5  to  Sparta  take  the  watery  way, 

Thy  ihip  and  failors  but  for  orders  ftay  5 

Or,  if  by  land  thou  chufe  thy  courfe  to  bend,        415 

My  deeds,  my  chariots,  and  my  fons,  attend : 

Thee  to  Atrides  they  fliall  fafe  convey, 

Ouides  of  thy  road,  companions  of  thy  way. 

Urge 
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IJrge  him  whh  truth  to  frame  his  free  replies, 

^nd  Aire  he  will ;  for  Menalaus  is  wife.  420 

Thus  while  he  fpeaks,  the  ruddy  fun  defcends. 
And  twilight  grey  her  evening  ihade  extends. 
Then  thus  the  blue-ey'd  Maid :  O  full  of  days  ! 
Wife  are  thy  words,  and  juft  are  all  thy  ways. 
Now  Immolate  the  tongues,  and  mix  the  wine,       425 
Sacred  to  Neptune  and  the  Powers  divine. 
The  lamp  of  day  h  quenchM  beneath  the  deep^ 
And  foft  approach  the  balmy  hours  of  {leep : 
Nor  fits  it  to  prolong  the  heavenly  feaft, 
Timelefs,  indecent,  but  retire  to  reft.  439 

So  fpake  Jov6*s  daughter, '  the- celeftial  Maid. 
The  fober  train  attended  and  obey*d. 
The  facred  heralds  on  their  hands  around 
Pour'd  the  full  urns ;  the  youths  the  goblets  crownM : 
From  bowl  to  bowl  the  holy  beverage  flows  j  435 

While  to  the  iinal  facrifice  they  rofe. 
The  tongues  they  caft  upon  the  fragrant  flame. 
And  pour,  above,  the  confecrated  ftream. 
And  now,  their  thirft  by  copious  draughts  allayed. 
The  youthful  hero  and  di*  Athenian  Maid  440 

Propofe  departure  from  the  finifhM  rite. 
And  in  their  hollow  bark  to  pafs  the  night  t 
But  this  the  hofpi table  fage  denyM. 
Forbid  it  Jove !  and  all  the  Gods  I  he  cryM, 
Thus  from  my  walls  the  much-lovM  fon  to  fend    445 
Of  fuch  a  hero,  and  of  fuch  a  friend  I 
Me,  as  fome  nee^y  peafant,  would  ye  leave. 
Whom  Heaven  denies  theblefluig  to  relieve  ? 

Me 
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'.r*.   7<"r:]«i  -.-r<Q  .eavv,  woo  booft  inperal  fwar. 

•,V*.»-i  x-^*  ,•/  nyrai  ^sse  innteyonr  Aaf  ?  459 

V- —  tm^  2S  JtV  'Jtu  aortai  flail  ia^uc, 

- .-  ;.  -ry..  rWiidrm  imitate  tfaexr  nrc, 

'-.i"^.'  hail  rHe  jraaberlng  lU juyi  find  his  iunu» 

.-_••*  ^"'p'rib'.e  rlws  adorn  the  dame 

'^^^'  -iSiik  uoq  iipoke,  (the  blae-^M  Mnd relies) 
?•?'•?"**  ?-'\  -nan     benevoienc as wiiie. 
5'.»  -•  •  <'.:!'3  ivfr2t»  or  dr?^  heart  obcy*i, 
A".    !:  VT  w-ords  Teieraackiu  pcr&ade i 
r?  -:  -'*..-  :-'3cc  ihali  thy  ftept  puxfoe ; 
7  ::*-?''  r  *'•  gi^e  the  orders  doe^  460 

Pr! '-  *":«  limctfODi,  and  confirm  the  crvw. 
'^"  I  ?\'*r.t  fiftain  their  naval  cares, 
V»'l»-.  »':*2rt  •rxptriencc  from  thefc  filver  hain; 
AH  youths  thf  rcil,  wh»m  to  this  journey  move 
Li'c'r  v'tirs  like  tempers,  and  their  princess  love.  465 
TheTp  J"  thv  vcfi-il  fliall  I  pal's  the  night; 
A»ii!  loon  a«i  inorning  paints  the  fields  of  light, 
1  £r»  to  rhnllenf;c  from  the  Caucons  hold« 
A  ifeht,  conti-adetl  in  the  da.j's  of  old. 
But  thi',  thy  guetl,  received  wkh  fncndlyctne,       470 
1  n  thv  f^ir^ng  co«rfers  (wift  to  Siparta  bear; 
r.-f.p'i.v^  ihv  chariot  at  the  dawn  of  d«j', 
'\'i.'  Vc  rhv  fon  companion  of  his  way. 

r».,.r.  r.K-.iin^  wifh  the  word,  Minerva  flica, 
A-  I  fcvu>  :;r.  eagle  thpouph  thcliquid  (kics.  475 

x  ..■  s.  .»•,.;,».     ^)^p  thronfM  ft^eftators  gaz^ 

I.  :    ,..,,.,,^^...  i^y'^^  ami  iiitl  amaze. 

■    ;'v  rrvcrcnj'.  fa^  ailmir'ii ;  he  took 
''    '  -'.  1^    ^  onnj;  Telcmarbus.  and  fpo^  ; 

Oh 
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09b  happy  youth !  and  farourM  of  the  ikies,     4.80 
Diftinguifh'd  care  of  guardian  Deities  I 
Whofe  early  years  for  future  worth  engage. 
No  vulgar  manhood,  no  ignoble  age. 
For,  lo !  none  other  of  the  court  above 
Than  (he,  the  daughter  of  jJmighty  Jove,  48$ 

Pallas  hetfelf,  the  war-triumphant  maid, 
<^onfeft  is  thine,  as  once  thy  father^s  aid. 
So  guide  me,  Goddefs  !  fo  propitious  fhine 
On  me,  my  confort,  and  my  royal  line ! 
A  yearling  bullock  to  thy  name  fhall  fmoke,  490 

UntamM,  ttnconfcious  of  the  galling  yoke. 
With  ample  fot^ehcad,  and  yet  tender  horns, 
Whof^  budding  honours  du6lile  gold  adorns* 

Submiflive  thus  the  hoary  fure  preferr'd 
His  holy  vow  :  the  favouring  Goddefs  heai'd.         495 
Then,  (lowly  rifing,  o'er  the  fandy  fpace 
Precedes  the  father,  followed  by  his  race, 
(A  long  proceifion)  timely  marching  home 
In  comely  order  to  the  regal  dome. 
There  when  arrived,  on  thrones  around  Txim  plac'd. 
His  fons  and  grandfons  the  wide  circle  graced. 
To  thefe  the  hofpitable  fage,  in  fign 
Of  foetal  welcome,  mixM  the  racy  wine 
(Late  from  the  mellowing  calk  reftor'd  to  light. 
By  ten  long  years  refin*d,  and  rofy-bright).  505 

To  Pallas  high  the  foaming  bowl  he  crown'd, 
And  fprinkled  large  libations  on  the  ground. 
Each  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares. 
And  to  the  gifts  of  balmy  fleep  repairs* 
Vol.  IIU  H  Dtt^ 
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'  Vl.i  ..    ..  .....  ^m,uvi:  liie  p;ince  w^»  iaiuy  5W 

i:  '.  ...Hi  .  .;.v.i:ii  liie  |)oinpou>  cuioniae  j 

-  ...  J  i\!i:a.iiu>  Ijiy  fprcaii, 

.  .    .  >  v.|--.,  -'M  -  .p.wiiviij  btfti : 

.     . .\..ic;    ...K.  r.;>  4utt.ii  r^po&'d.  5x5 

^L.^...,  wju^iuer  oi'  the  dawuy 

^  v..    ..- ;.  .v.w,  \-w .i.aL'd  I'orihy  and  late 

J oi..  .  .;v<;c  ^:i>  p.iiacc-^te  : 

\>  .w ^ ^    :::wc;..  lIic  .v.v;id  inaibie  ihouCy        $^9 

s«  .<..^   ..  .  ,...^  N,.t«.u>  .J.LC,  d  : uiiic  liironei 
•  -..^  ..V  ..w.v^..^.  .'.j^  Cw'  i.i   :..:«; vuoA  ihadtfy 
v.^,>  Nv.ii^*  .1.4  a  •;,  -i:v*  :hc  /wcpux  iway'd* 
''i:a  ..;:..  ...cw..«j  .Mill  ::..lu  obcii'aiKc  pay, 

V  w  ..\...^v-.N  ...A.;;  :!k  ».i\-iis  o:"  :iic  *Liy.  5S5 
.u:  l.wi.«.|^.i^t^«i  .i.i.<4  Mi.»;iL»  vii.i:  clicir  bed: 

I  Uvi.   ;'-.:i«>.ua,     Ali,..U»y    ..i.d     1  hlaiyilti;d  i 
'  .1^  ....[  A'iiuLla«^»  .^ca^'  Ii'CUi  ;;.ii: 

•■  iiL*  V,    ...a  :ivai  ..ii!k  piac'd  tiie  ilranger-gueiL 

I  o  >.:c4v  .Liw  .i.i.iCi  ..itu»  viet.iai\i  his  uiil:  530 

'^±y  ..w*  .    ..I..  ...iv;iUit,>  c:  \oui  lU'c  luttil. 
I  o  i^-.ui...N|    <."u  o£  oud$,  pu'p^ic  ii\c  tcair, 
^»  >>v^  ^1.*^  .i  ^-^.i  iito,  .1  nioic  (iUii  iiioi'Lal  guelh 
'..  .w  v..^,  .  .ipa^viiiUi^  bid  Tonic  Twain  to  lead 
V.  ^...:-Tcvi  .^uliOvK.  troiu  :hc  graii'y  mead ;  535 

vS.v  ..^^  ^:ic  n.4tLvuui  \\hcix*  the  vclTeU  moor» 

V  ...  .:^:\^  :ii^  Tiicudi>  Telemachus  I  aihore 
^i«ave  only  two  :he  galley  to  attend)  i 

'her  to  LaaxcM  luuit  wc  Tcnd» 

Artift 
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Artift  divine,  whofe  Ikilful  hands  infold  540 

The  viflim^s  horn  with  circumfiifile  gold* 
The  reft  may  here  the  pious  duty  ihare. 
And  bid  the  handmaids  for  the  feaft  prepare. 
The  feats  to  range,  the  fragrant  wood  to  bring. 
And  limpid  waters  from  the  living  fpring«  545 

He  faid,  and  bufy  each  his  care  beftow*d  j 
Already  at  the  gates  the  bullock  lowM, 
Already  came  the  Ithacenfian  crew, 
The  dextrous  fmith  the  tools  ali-eady  drew : 
His  ponderous  hammer,  and  his  anvil  found,         559 
And  the  ftrong  tongs  to  turn  the  metal  round. 
Nor  was  Minei-va  abient  from  the  rite. 
She  viewM  her  honours,  and  enjoyM  the  fight. 
With  reverend  hand  the  Jdng  prefents  the  gold. 
Which  round  th^  intorted  horns  the  gilder  rolPd, 
So  wrought,  as  Pallas  might  with  pride  behold. 
Young  Aretus  from  forth  his  bridal  bower 
Brought  the  full  laver,  o*er  their  hands  to  pour. 
And  canifters  of  confecrated  flour. 
Stratius  and  Echephron  the  vi6lim  led  j  560 

The  ax  was  held  by  warlike  Thrafymed, 
In  a6l  to  ftrike :  before  him  Perfeus  ftood. 
The  vafe  extending  to  receive  the  blood. 
The  king  himfelf  initiates  to  the  Power ; 
Scatters  with  quivering  hand  the  facred  flour,         565 
And  the  ftream  (prinkles  :  from  the  airling  brows 
The  hair  colle^ed  in  the  fire  he  throws. 
Soon  as  due  vows  on  every  part  were  paid. 
And  facred  wheat  upon  the  vi^im  laid^ 

H  2  SxrwR^ 
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Strong  ThnffiBBd  diSAaijfd  tbe  ipecding  blow     570 
Full  cm  his  neck,  aad  cut  the  ccmes  in  two. 
Down  lank  the  hcxry  bcaft :  the  femaJes  roundy 
Maids,  wives,  and  matnms,  mix  &  IhrilliBg  found. 
Nor  fconiM  the  <iiieea  the  holy  choir  to  join 
(The  firft-bom  flie»  of  old  Clymenns*  line  ;  575 

In  ]rpath  by  Ncftor  lor^d,  of  ^wdels  fame. 
Ami  lor^d  in  age,  Enrydice  her  name). 
From  earth  they  rear  him,  ftmggling  now  with  death  ; 
And  Neftor^s  yoiii^e&  tops  the  vents  of  breath. 
The  fiwl  far  ercr  flies :  on  ail  fides  nmnd  5S0 

Streams  die  black  blood,  and  finokes  upon  the  ground. 
The  beaft  they  then  divide,  and  difunite 
The  ribs  and  limbs,  obfervant  of  the  rite  s 
Ob  thefe^  in  double  cawls  intoVd  with  ar^ 
The  choiceft  models  lay  from  every  part.  5S5 

The  faoed  iage  before  his  altar  ftausds, 
Toms  the  burnt-offering  with  his  holy  hands, 
And  poors  the  wine,  and  bids  the  flames  afpire : 
The  youth  with  inliniments  furround  the  fire. 
The  thighs  now  fiicrific*d,  and  entrails  drefl,  590 

Th*  afllftants  part,  transfix,  and  broil  the  reft. 
While  thefe  officious  tend  the  rites  divine. 
The  lafl  fair  branch  of  the  Neftorean  line. 
Sweet  Folycafte,  took  the  pleafing  toil 
To  bathe  the  prince,  and  pour  the  fragrant  oil.       595 
O'er  his  fair  limbs  a  flowery  veft  he  threw. 
And  Iffued,  like  a  God,  to  mortal  view. 
His  former  feat  befidc  the  king  he  found 
His  peopIe^s  father  with  his  peers  around)  ^ 

All 
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All  placM  at  eafe  the  holy  banquet  join,  600 

And  in  the  dazzling  goblet  laughs  the  wine. 

The  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  now  Aippreft^ 
The  monarch  turns  hfrn  to  his  royal  gueft  } 
And  for  the  promisM  journey  bids  prepare 
The  fmooth-hairM  horfes,  and  the  rapid  car.  605 

Obiervant  of  his  word  i  the  word  fcarce  fpoke. 
The  Tons  obey,  and  join  them  to  the  yoke. 
Then  bread  and  wine  a  ready  handmaid  brings. 
And  prefents,  fuch  as  fuit  the  ftate  of  kings. 
The  glittering  feat  Telemachus  afcends  j  619 

His  ^thful  guide  Piflftratus  attends ; 
With  hafty  hand  the  ruling  reins  he  drew : 
He  la(hM  the  courfers,  and  the  courfers  flew. 
Beneath  the  bounding  yoke  alike  they  held 
Their  equal  pace,  and  fmok'd  along  the  field.        615 
The  towers  of  Pylos  fink,  its  views  decay, 
Fields  after  fields  fly  back,  till  clofe  of  day : 
Then  funk  the  fun,  and  darkened  all  the  way. 

To  Pherae  now,  Dioclcus'  ftately  feat 
(Of  Alpheus's  race),  the  weary  youths  retreat.      620 
His  houfe  aflbrds  the  hofpi table  rite. 
And  pleasM  they  fleep  (the  blelfing  of  the  night). 
But  when  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
With  rofy  luftre  purpled  o'er  the  lawn  j 
Again  they  mount,  their  journey  to  renew,  625 

And  from  the  founding  portico  they  flew. 
Along  the  waving  fields  their  way  they  hold. 
The  fields  receding  as  the  chariot  roll'd  : 
Then  flowly  funk  the  ruddy  globe  of  light, 
And  o*er  the  ibadrd  Igndfczpt  rufli'd  the  meVit,      ^\^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE   COHFEREIICC  WITH   IfEVELAXTS* 

TELEMACHUS  widi  FSfiiratus  arriTiiig  at  Sparta^ 
is  hoTpitablj  rcceired  by  Mfnelaus,  to  whom  he  re. 
kiet  die  amSt  ^  hi*  toanrng,  and  karasfiroiv  him 
iti^ny  Jyarticukurt  of  fHbt  befel  die  Giedcs  fince  the 
deftruaton  of  Troy.  He  dweUt  more  at  large  upon 
the  prophecies  of  PialfDt  tm  him  in  his  fetum  $  from: 
which  nc  acquaints  Telemachus,  that  Uly&s  is  de- 
Uincd  ip  th«  ifland  of  CaJypfo. 

Kn  the  fn«an  time  the  fuitors  confuh  to  deftroy  Telema- 
chui  in  hin  voyage  home.  Penelope  is  apprized  of 
tills  I  hut  comforted  in  a  dream  by  Pallas,  in  the 
j(hape  of  her  dfter  Ipthima. 
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AND  now  proud  Sparta  with  dicir  wheels  refoundt^ 
Spiurts^  whpfe  w^Ils  a  range  of  hills  furroundt  t 
At  the  f«ir  dpm^  iht  rapid  laboiur  endsf 
Where  f^te  Atrides  *midi|  hi«  bridal  fjritndc^ 
With  double  vows  invoking  Hyi^ea^s  power»  5 

To  hldfi  his  fons  and  daughters  nuptial- hour* 
.    That  day,  t^  greiat  Aclnllea*  Ton  refign^d^. 
Heiw9P94  thp  {sJMckqS  the  kind. 
Was  fent  to  crov^<he  loj^g-protra^led  jp}^ 
^fpousM  before  the  final  doom  of  Troy :  10 

With  fteeds  and  gilded  cars>  ^  goi^geous  train 
Attend  the  nymjph  to  Phthia*s  diftant  reign. 
Meanwhile  at  home>.  to  Megape^thes"  bed. 
The  virgin-choli'  Ale6lor*s  da,ughter  led. 
Brave  Me^penthes,  from  a  iiol^n  amour  t$ 

To  great  Atrtdes*  age  bis  hand-maid  bpre  r 
To  HelenS  bed  the  Gods  s^lope  aiTiga 
Hermione,  t^  extend  the  regal  lii^^ ; 
On  whom  a  radiant  pomp  of  Graces  waitf- 
Refembling  Venus  in  attra^live  ftate.  ta 

While  this  gay  friendly  troop  the  king  funound,t 
With  feftival  and  mirth  the  roofs  reibund  i 
A  bard  amid  the  joyous  circle  iings 

High  airs,  attempered  to  the  vocid  firings  { 

4  V}\u\&> 
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By  the  dire  fury  of  %  traitrefs  wife,  115 

Ends  the  fad  evening  of  a  ftormy  life  : 

Whence  with  inceflant  grief  my  foul  annoy'd, 

Thefe  riches  are  poffefs'd,  but  not  cnjoy'd  ! 

My  wars,  the  copious  theme  of  every  tongue. 

To  you,  your  fathers  have  recorded  long  :  220 

How  favouring  Heaven  repaid  my  glorious  toils 

With  a  fack*d  palace,  and  barbaric  fpoils. 

Oh  1  had  the  Gods  fo  large  a  boon  denyM, 

And  life,  the  juft  equivalent,  fupply'd 

To'thofe  brave  warriors,  who,  with  glory  fir'd,     125 

Far  from  their  country  in  my  caufe  expirM  1 

Still  in  fliort  intervals  of  pleafing  woe. 

Regardful  of  the  friendly  dues  I  oWe, 

I  to  the  glorious  dead,  for  ever  dear ! 

fisdulge  the  tribute  of  a  grateful  tear,  1  jo 

But,  oh !  Ulyfrcs— 'deeper  than  the  reft 

That  fad  idea  wounds  my  anxious  breaft ! 

My  heart  bleeds  freih  with  agonizing  pain ; 

The  bowl  and  tafteful  viands  tempt  in  vain. 

Nor  fleep*8  foft  power  can  clofe  my  ftreaming  eyes. 

When  imagM  to  my  foul  his  fori'ows  rife. 

No  peril  in  my  caUfe  he  ceas'd  to  prove. 

His  labours  ecJualM  only  by  my  love : 

And  both  alike  to  bitter  fortune  born. 

For  him  to  fuffer,  and  for  me  to  mourn  I  140 

Whether  he  wanders  on  fome  /riendlefs  coa((. 

Or  glides  in  Stygian  gloom  a  penfive  ghoft, 

Mo  fame  reveals  s  but,  doubtful  of  his  doom, 

Uii  good  old  fire  with  forrow  to  the  tomb 
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Declines  his  ticcDliliB(  fieps  ;  uBJbmdj  esse  145 

Wlthcn  the  binwiwg  Tigonr  of  bis  heir; 
And  the  chafte  pntncr  of  his  bed  and  thrane 
\Va£es  all  her  widowed  hows  in  tender  moan. 

While  thus  pathetic  to  the  prince  he  ^poke. 
From  the  bmcjooth  the  ftrcamingpoffion  brake:   150 
Studious  to  Teil  the  grief,  in  Tain  icprcft. 
His  face  he  (hrouded  with  his  purple  yeft : 
The  confcioos  numarch  pierced  th^  coy  di(gnife. 
And  viewed  his  filial  love  with  yaft  fnrprize : 
Dubious  to  prefs  the  tender  theme,  or  wait  155 

To  bear  the  youth  enquire  his  father^s  fate. 

In  this  fufpence  bright  Helen  graced  die  loom-i 

Before  her  breath*d  a  gale  of  rich  perfume. 

So  moves,  adomM  with  each  attraftive  graces 

The  filrer-ihafted  Goddefs  of  the  chace !  160 

The  feat  of  majefty  Adrafle  brings. 

With  art  illuftrious,  for  the  pomp  of  kings  ; 

To  fpread  the  pall  (beneath  the  regal  chair) 

Of  fofteft  woof,  is  bright  Alcippe*s  care. 

A  filvcr  canifter,,  divinely  wrought,  iC$ 

In  her  foft  hands  the  beauteous  Pbylo  brought  i 

To  Sparta'g  queen  of  old  the  radiant  vafe 

Alcandra  gave,  a  pledge  of  royal  grace  : 

For  Polybus  her  lord  (vi^hofe  fovereign  fway 

The  wealthy  tribes  of  Pharian  Thtbes  obey),        170 

When  to  that  court  Atrides  came,  careft 

With  vaft  munificence  th*"  imperial  gueft : 

Two  layers  from  the  richeft  ore  refin'd. 

With  iilver  tripods,  the  kind  hoft  affign'd  i 

And 
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And  bounteous  from  the  royal  treafure  told  ij^ 

Ten  equal  talents  of  refulgent  gold. 

Alcandra,  confort  of  his  high  command, 

A  golden  diftaff  gave  to  Helenas  hand ; 

And  that  rich  vafe,  with  living  fculpture  wrought, 

"Which  hcapM  with  wool  the  beauteous  Phylo  brought  t 

The  filken  fleece  impurpled  for  the  loom, 

Kival*d  the  hyacinth  in  vernal  bloom. 

The  foverdgn  feat  then  Jove-bom  Helen  prefs'd, 

And  pleaiing  thus  her  fc^pterM  lordaddrefs'd  : 

Who  grace  our  palace  now,  that  friendly  pair,    i8f 
Speak  they  their  lineage,  or  their  name^  declare? 
Uncertain  of  the  truth,  yet  uncontrord. 
Hear  me  the  bodings  of  my  breaft  unfold. 
With  wonder  wrapt,  on  yonder  cheek  I  trace 
The  feature  of  the  Ulyflean  race  i  .X9* 

DiffiisM  o*er  each,  refenibling  line  appear. 
In  juft  Amil^tude,  the  grace  and  air 
•Of  young  Telemachust  the  lovely  boy. 
Who  blefs'd  UlyiTes  with  a  father's  joy. 
What  time  the  Greeks  combined  their  focial  arms,  195 
T'  avenge  the  ftain  of  my  ill-fated  charms ! 

Juft  is  thy  thought,  the  king  aflenting  cries, 
Methinks  UlyfTes  ftrikes  my  wondering  eyes  t. 
Full  fhines  the  father  in  the  filial-fr^Une, 
His  port,  his  features,  and  his  ihape,  the  fame;      zoo 
Such  quick  regards  his  fparkling  eyes  beftow  j 
€uch  wavy  rii\glets  o'er  his  (houlders  flow  I 
And  when  he  heard  the  long  difaftrous  ftore 
Of  cares,  which  in  my  caufe  Ulyffes  borej 
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CaBes0Q»t»kci 

His  i»vr]ple  s^nmt  mTi  dbe  6£E^  i 

Tbtgnrahiewwtiiaf  IthacDsIlK  wife!  »io 

Of  dutt  Imswc  iie  tke  joatk  is  fpraag, 

BotfBodeft  awe  hath  dnis*d  his  tinorovs  toogve^ 

ThyTokCy  Okiflgf  with pIcasM  attentum  faeaidy 

Is  like  the  diaates  of  a  God  rtwaTi. 

Widi  him  at  Keftor's  hig^  command  I  came,         ais 

Whofe  age  I  hoDonr  with  a  paiot^s  name. 

By  adrcrie  deftisy  conftrainM  to  ibe 

^or  coofiiel  and  ffcdidsy  he  Ives  to  ycm. 

Wbaterer  ill  die  fnendleft  oiphan  liean, 

Berrav*d  <^  parents  in  his  in^t  j&vt,  s:o 

^till  mnft  the  wfxmgM  Telemachns  faftain. 

If,  hopeful  of  your  aid,  be  hopes  in  vua : 

Afllianc*d  in  your  friendly  power  alone. 

The  youth  would  vindicate  the  vacant  throne. 

Id  Sparta  bled,  and  thefe  defiringeyes  225 

View  my  friend's  fon  f  (the  Icing  exulting  cries) 
Son  of  my  friend,  by  glorious  toils  approv'd, 
Whofc  fword  was  facrcd  to  the  man  he  lov'd  : 
Mirrourof  conftant  faith,  revei^d,  and  mourn'd!-*- 
Whcn  Troy  was  ruinM,  had  the  chief  retiuu'd,    230 
No  C I  reck  an  equal  fpacehad  e*er  pofleft. 
Of  ilc:ir  affcflion  in  my  grateful  breaft* 
I,  to  confinn  the  mutual  joys  we  ihar'd, 
lot  his  abode  a  capital  prepared i 

Argos 
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Argo$  the  feat  of  Ibfcreign  mie  I  ciwfe  {  ft  3  5 

Fair  in  the  plan  the  future  poiace  rofe. 

Where  my  UlyCes  aad  his  race  might  reign  ^ 

And  portion  to  his  tribes  the  wide  domain* 

To  thera  my  vaflals  bad  reCigaM  a  A)!!, 

With  teeming  plenfty  to  reward  their  toil.  240 

There  with  coinmutnal  zeal  we  both  had  ftrove 

Is  a6ls  of  dear  benevolence  and  love : 

Brothers  in  peace,  not  rivals  in  command^ 

And  death  alone  diflblv*d  the  friendly  band  ! 

Some  envious  Power  the  blifsfui  fcen«  deftroys  ;     34.; 

VanifhM  are  all  the  vilionary  joys  : 

The  foul  of  fricnd/bip  to  my  hope  is  Io((, 

Fated  to  wander  from  his  natal  coad  ! 

He  ccas'd;  a  goft  of  grief  began  to  fife, 
Faft  ilreams  a  tide  from  beauteous  Helenas  eyes  3     250 
Faft  for  the  iife  the  fiitai  forh>ws  flow  ; 
Tke  weeping  monarch  fwells  the  mighty  woe  : 
Thy  checks,  Piiitlratixs,  the  tears  bedew, 
While  pi6lurM  to  thy  mind  appearM  in  view 
Thy  martial  •  brother  i  on  the  Phrygian  plain        455 
Extended  pale,  by  fwarthy  Memnon  flain  t 
9mi  fiJencc  Ibon  the  fon  of  Neilor  broke> 
And,  melting  wkfa  fraternal  pity,  fpoke : 

Frequent,  O  king,  was  Neftor  wont  to  raife 
And  charm  attention  with  thy  copious  praiie  :        %6o 
To  crowa  tky  various  gifts,  the  fage  aflign*d 
The  glory  of  a  firm  capacious  mind  : 

Vol.  III.  I  With 

*  Aotllochus, 
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A« ',^,  iii*     -:ie -iwmff  cm  iiencw ;  •■ra 

O**?  •::•  TJinscT-'Uii  ioff  .S'oni  i  -o  ioear 

T  ".m.  mm-^inf^  ;a  'He  moomnu  pomp  with.  700, 
i     1  -^ny  Trr  yrcvaer^t  ^noic  a.  warhor'f  isey 
Ar.^  '^wnrn  ^  Snwe  Ascuochnsy  x  moK  275 

>ir»9  ir.f^rf^rtUsd  in  rhc  roU*  of  Fane : 
WifU  flfr^^h  *nd  Cpmd  Cupmar  fitmCdf  iu  figiit 
T^  i-it^  \\m  (ti^f  tw  itvUTcept  hU  flight : 
r-v*  rirly  r«Jif<!hM  by  Fate,  w;  known  to  me! 
I  (K»ft(^  J  -^ifivrrii  of  nU  -vorth  in  thee.  z3o 

'/fti\t\gf^  irtrl  manire !  f  rhe  monarch  thus  rejoins,) 
I.t  fli/'/r  rrtt#iwvt  the  ioul  of  >Jeftor  diines  s 
V',\f\\  '\  l>y  (h«r  «:are  of  that  conliimmate iage. 
In  "ir!/  !iio/>m  an  Oracle  of  age. 
Wh":,i-  'T  l.i'i  influence  Jove  voochiafcs  to  ihower    «S5 
7/r  MrTi  fiie  nataly  and  the  nuptial  hour; 
I  I  Mri  fh-*  s(rfi»f  fire  rranrmiiUve  to  the  race, 
'/  »!*•  I.'rfm  «^rv/>lvin;y  givca  diftinguiih'd  grace* 
•ii^iiy  l>irvy  Nrftorl  wan  thy  glorious  doom; 
Af'.i,(,r|  iiirr^  full  of  years,  thy  offspring  bloom,   390 
y  ^yr\\  of  i«rin«,  aiid  prudent  in  debate; 
I  hr  ^i(t«  of  kie«yen  to  guard  thy  hoary  ftate« 

4  But 
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But  now  let  each  becalm  his  troubled  breaft, 
Wa(h,  and  partake  ferene  the  friendly  fealh 
To  move  thy  fuit,  Telemachus,  delay,  195 

Till  Heaven's  revolving  lamp  re(h>res  the  day. 

He  laid,  Afphalion  fwift  the  laver  brings ) 
Alternate  all  partake  the  gratejpul  fpings  1 
Then  from  the  rites  of  purity  repair. 
And  with  keen  guft  the  favory  viands  (hare.  30^ 

Meantime,  with  genial  joy  to  warm  the  foul. 
Bright  Helen  mixM  a  mirth-infpiring  bowl : 
Tempered  with  drugs  of  fovereign  ufe,  t'  afluage  . 
The  boiling  bofom  of  tumultuous  rage  ; 
,To  clear  the  cloudy  front  of  wrinkled  Care,  305 

And  dry  the  tearful  fluices  of  Defpair : 
Charro*d  with  that  virtuous  draught,  tV  exalted  mind 
All  fenfc  of  woe  delivers  to  the  wind. 
Though  on  the  blazing  pile  his  parent  lay. 
Or  a  lov'd  brother  groan'd  his  life  away,  '  3i« 

Or  darling  fon,  opprcfs'd  by  ruffian-force. 
Fell  breathlefs  at  his  feet,  a  mangled  corf'e  ; 
From  mom  to  eve,  impaffive  and  ferene, 
The  man  entranced  would  view  the  dcathful  fcene.    * 
Thcfe  drugs,  fo  friendly  to  the  joys  of  life,  '315 

Bright  Helen  learn'd  from  Thone*s  imperial  Wife  j 
Who  fway'4  the  ibeptre,  where  prolific  Nile 
With  various  fimples  clothes  the  fattened  foil* 
With  wholeiome  herbage  mixM,  thtf  direful  bane 
Of  vegetable  venom  taints  the  plain  )  310 

From  Paeon  fprung,  their  patron-god  imparts 
To  all  the  Pharian  race  his  healing  Urti; 

I  z  TV* 
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The  beveragt  opiv  fMi»«r*d  V  inrpire  tbc  £etft. 
The  circle  thus  die  iNnuteouf  qBeen  ^ddret ; 

Throned  in  QaKMpoteqce,  Aipremeft  Jore  315 

Tempers  tfae  £ftft  of  liunun  rac^  above ; 
By  the  fin»  fiw^Uoii  of  ftif  foveiyHgn  wiU» 
Alternate  are  detcmed  ovr  fp«i4  aful  ill. 
To  feaftful  mirth  be  t||i«  wr^ite  l^ur  aifignW* 
4jid  fweet  difcourie,  d^  fcAnqiier  of  the  mimd.       330 
Myfelf,  ^flifting  in  fbe  &f ial  jpy> 
Will  tell  UlyOes*  boM  e^pploit  in  Tit>y  t 
Sole  ^itJip^  9f  the  deed  I  now  declare ; 
Speak  you  (who  A^w}  ]|i9  wonders  in  the  wuT' 

•S^m'd  9>r  wtth  wounde>  whicb  his  own  fabce  gave. 
In  the  vile  habit  of  g  TilU^e^flave, 
TJwr  fqp  *W»Vd,  M  paft-d  ti^  tented  plain. 
In  Troy  to  mingie  milk  the  hoAile  train. 
In  this  attire  ft9^n  from  iearching  eyes> 
^i^iJl  haply  piercjiig  through  the  dark  difguife  340 

The  chief  I  cl^^llepg-d  ;  he>  whofe  pra^tis^d  wit 
Knew  all  tbp  ierpent  WAref  of  deceit. 
Eludes  my  fesirich  t  but  when  his  form  I  viewed 
Ji'reih  from  the  h^  wit)^  fragrant  oils  renewed, 
J)is  limbs  in  miiit^iry  pi«iple  drefs'd  i  345 

Each  brigh(fpiag  grafe  the  geauine  Greek  confcfsM, 
A  previous  plpdff  pf  ficred  faitk  obtainM, 
TiU  he  t]|9  liooi  «wl  Avgive  fleet  regained. 
To  keep  his  4^  ^iwc^iil-d  i  the  chief  declared 
f  be  plans  of  war  agaiflfk  the  town  prepared*  sfC 

Exploring  the^  tb#  ieoPCU  ef  the  ftate. 
He  kam'd  — ^M  hf  ^  milhf  ui^e  the  Qacdan  £std  i 

And, 
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And,  fafe  rttottAng  to  the  Grecian  hoft, 
Sent  many  si  Atdde  to  Fhttcl't  dreary  coaflf. 
Lbvd  grief  refottndcd!  fhrongh  the  towers  of  Troy,  ^5^ 
But  my  pJeaf»*d  tmfbm  glowM  ^tli  fecret  Joy : 
For  then,  with  dire  retnorfe  2tttd  confcioas  fltamc, 
I  vicw'd  th*  ctfefts  of  that  difiUlrotiy  flame, 
Which,  kindled  hf  th^  imperiotid  queerr  of  k>vr, 
€6ftftrain*d  mt  front  my  nitite  reahn  td  row  i     jdof 
And  oft  in  Htternefs  of  (ovti  deptofd 
My  aUbit  dai^hteT,  ittd  my  dtaaret  lord; 
AdmirM  smoMg  the  flrft  of  haman  race. 
For  every  gift  of  nnind,  anfd  manly  grace. 

Right  well,  reply^d  the  kii^g,  yotir  fpeeeh  difp^s 
The  matchlefs  merit  of  the  ehref  you  praife : 
Heroes  in  variout  climes  niyfeJf  have  found. 
For  martial  deeds,  and  depth  of  thought  renoWnM  t 
But  Ithacus,  unrivard  in  his^  dakn. 
May  boaft  a  titlo  to  the  loud«ft  fame  1  37O' 

In  battle  calm,  he  gtiides  the  rapid  ftorm^ 
Wife  to  refohe^  and  patient  tO'  perfofm^ 
What  wondrous  condu^l  lA  the  thief  appeared. 
When  the  taft  fd^brkk  of  the  feed  we  reared  r 
Smm  Daemon,  aMxious  for  the  'ttojut  doom>       375 
Urg*d  you  with  great  Delfphobtrs  to  eome, 
T*  e^ei^re  tfaft  teud  j^  widi  guile  oppot'd  to'  guiie, 
Slow-p«ein|g  thrice  areimd  th^  i»Mio«s  pile  i 
Each  noted  l«ad6r*s  Mme  you  thrice  km>ke, 
¥efvr  accent  taryiilg  a*  their  fpo«ffet  {fckt  1        3^ 
The  pleafing  founds  eMb  lafisnt  warrior  vfirm'd. 
But  moft  Tydidetf'  mA  mr  kcait  alim*4) 

J  3  '^^ 
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To  quit  the  Heed  we  both  impatient  prefs. 

Threatening  to  anfwer  from  the  dark  recefs. 

Unmov'd  the  mind  of  Ithacus  remained :  385 

And  the  vain  ardours  of  our  love  nftrain'd : 

But  Anticlusy  unable  to  control. 

Spoke  loud  the  language  of  his  yearning  foul : 

XJlyfres  ftraighty  with  indignation  fijrM> 

(For  fo  the  common  care  of  Greece  required)  39a 

Firm  to  his  lips  his  forceful  hands  applyM, 

Till  on  his  tongue  the  fluttering  murmurs  dyM. 

Meantime  Minerva,  from  the  fraudful  horfe. 

Back  to  the  court  of  Priam  bent  your  courfe. 

Inclement  Fate  !  Telemachus  replies,  3^5 

Frail  is -(he  boafted  attribute  of  wife  : 
The  leader,  mingling  with  the  vulgar  hoft. 
Is  in  the  common  mafs  of  matter  \o&  ! 
But  now  let  fleep  the  painful  wafte  repair 
Of  fad  refleftion,  and  con*oding  care.  400 

He  ceas'd  ;  the  menial  fair  that  round  her  wait, 
At  Helen's  beck  prepare  the  room  of  ftate  j 
Beneath  an  ample  portico,  they  fpread 
The  downy  fleece  to  form  the  flumberous  bed  i 
And  o'er  foft  palls  of  purple  grain,  unfold  405 

Rich  lapeftry,  ftiflF  ^ith  inwoven  gold: 
Then,  through  th'  illumin'd  dome,  to  balmy  reft 
Th'  obfequious  herald  guides  each  princely  gueft  ; 
While  to  his  regal  bower  the  king  afcends,  • 
And  beauteous'  Helen  on  her  lord  attends.  410 

Soon  as  the  morn,  in  orient  purple  dreft, 

Unban 'd  the  portal  of  the  rofcate  caft> 

The 
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The  monarch  rofc  5  magnificent  to  view, 

Th'  imperial  mantle  o'er  his  veft  he  threw : 

The  glittering  zone  athwart  his  ihoulder  caft,         415 

A  ilarry  faulchion  low-depending  grac'd ; 

ClaipM  on  his  feet  th*  embroidered  fandals  fhinej 

And  forth  he  moves,  majeftic  and  divine : 

Inftant  to  young  Telemachas  he  prefsM, 

And  thus  benevolent  his  fpeech  addrefsM  :  410 

Say,  royal  youth,  fincere  of  foul,  report 
What  caufe  hath  led  you  to  the  Spartan  court  ? 
Do  public  or  domeftic  cares  conHxain 
This  toiifome  voyage  o'er  the  furgy  main  ? 

O  highly- favoured  delegate  of  Jove  t  425 

(Replies  the  prince)  inflamM  with  filial  love, 
And  anxious  hope,  to  hear  my  parentis  doom, 
A  fuppliant  to  your  royal  court  I  come. 
Our  fovereign  feat  a  lewd  ufurping  race 
With  lawlefs  riot  and  mifrule  difgrace  j  430 

To  pamper'd  infolence  devoted  fall 
Prime  of  the  flock,  and  choiceft  of  the  ftall  ; 
For  wild  ambition  wings  their  bold  defire. 
And  all  to  mount  th'  imperial  bed  afpire. 
But  proftrate  I  implore,  oh  king  !  relate  435 

The  mournful  feries  of  my  father's  fate  : 
Each  known  difafter  of  the  man  difclofe, 
Bom  by  his  mother  to  a  world  of  woes  I 
Recite  them  1  nor  in  erring  pity  fear 
To  wound  with  ftoried  grief  the  filial  ear:  440 

If  e'er  UlyfTes,  to  reclaim  your  right, 
Avow'd  hi$  zeal  in  council  or  in  fight, 

1+  ^^ 
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If  Phrygian  camps  the  £riendly  toils  atteft^ 
To  the  fire^sc  merit  gire  the  fon*s  re^iMft. 

Deep  from  hit  inmoft  foul  Atrides  figh^dy  445 

And  thus  indignant  to  the  priace  reply^d  t 
Heavens  1  woold  a  foft,  inglorious  daftard  train 
An  abfent  heroes  nuptial  joys  profane  \ 
So  with  her  youngs  amid  the  woodland  /hades^ 
A  timorous  hind  the  lion's  court  invades,  45a 

Leaves  in  that  fatal  lair  the  tender  fawns, 
Climbs  the  green  cliff,  or  feeds  the  iowery  lawns  i 
Meantime  returned,  with  dire  remorieleis  fway 
The  monarch  favage  rends  the  trembling  prey* 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame^  455 

UlyfTes  foon  ihall  re-aflert  bis  claim. 
O  Jove,  fupreme,  whom  Gods  and  men  revere  f 
And  thou  *  to  whom  'tis  given  to  gild  the  fphere  I 
With  power  congenial  joined,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  martial  Maid  I  46^ 

Such  to  our  wifh  tlie  warriour  foon  reftore. 
As  when  contending  on  the  Leibian  ihore 
His  prowefs  Philomelides  confefs'd. 
And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  vi6lor  blefs'd : 
Then  foon  th'  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne         465 
Their  love  prefumptuous  ihall  with  life  atone. 
With  patient  ear^  O  royal  youth  1  attend 
The  ftoried  labours  of  thy  father's  friend  t 
Fruitful  of  deeds,  the  copious  tale  is  long. 
But  truth  fevere  (hall  di/5late  to  my  tongue  s  47O 

Learn  what  I  heard  the  fea-bom  feer  relate, 

Whofe  eye  can  pierce  the  dark  recefs  of  Fate* 

Long 
•  Apollo, 
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Long  on  th^  JBgyptian  coat  hf  cahns  c<m^''d. 
Heaven  to  my  flaet  refused  a  pndfpcroua  unad  s 
No  vows  had  we  preferr^dy  ner  vifthn  flain  (  475 

For  this  the  6«ds  each  favouring  gale  refh-ain  t 
Jealonst  to  &t  thtir  high  bth«iV»  obey'd  | 
Severe,  if  men  th^  eternal  nghtt  evade. 
High  o^er  s  gtdff  lea,  the  Pharian  ifle 
Fionts  the  deep  roar  of  c^cmboguing  Nile :  4t# 

Her  diAance  from  die  ihore,  the  courfe  begim 
At  dawBy  and  ending  with  the  fetting  Atn, 
A  galley  meafiirts }  when  the  &\Sfit  gales 
Rife  on  the  poop,  and  fnlly  ftretch  the  ikils. 
There,  anchored  vei&ls  iafc  in  harbour  lie,  49^ 

"Whilft  Hinpid  fprings  the  failing  eafh  fnpply. 

And  now  the  twentieth  fun,  defeending,  lavet 
His  glowing  axle  in  the  weftem  waves ; 
Still  with  expanded  fails  we  eonrt  in  vain 
Propitious  winds,  to  waft  us  o*er  the  main  t  49^ 

And  the  pak  mariner  at  once  deplores 
His  drooping  vigour,  and  exhaufied  jlores, 
When,  lo  1  a  bright  eoerulean  form  appears, 
The  fair  Eidothea  I  to  di^l  my  fears ; 
PmCeus  her  fire  divine.    With  pity  pre/s*d,  45^^ 

Me  fole  the  danagfater  of  the  deep  addrefsM ; 
What-tinM,  with  bungfr  pin*d,  my  abfent  matet 
Roam  the  wild  iie  in  fearch  of  rural  eates. 
Bait  the  barb*d  ftod,  and  from  the  fifty  flood 
Appeafe  th'  i^K6^tve  Jieree  defire  of  food.  ja^ 

Whoever  dioo  art  (the  azure  Ooddefs  cries) 
Thy  condua  iU  dcftmt  tlic  pratfe  of  wife  ) 
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Is  death  thy  choice,  or  mu&rf  tbcf  boaft. 

That  here  ingiorkMis  oa  ai  bacm  coaft 

Thy  brare  aflbriatrs  droop,  a  meagre  traia  505 

VTIth  famine  pale,  and  a&  thj  caie  in  vain-? 

Struck  widi  the  kixid  fepnach,  I  ftntght  icplj  j 
\Vliate*er  thj  title  in  thy  native  ftr, 
A  Goddefs  fure  !  for  more  than  moctal  grace 
Speaks  the  ddfcendant  of  aetherial  race  s  510 

Deem  not,  that  here  of  choice  my  fleet  remains  j 
Some  heavenly  power  aTcrfe  my  ftay  conftrains  t 
O,  piteous  of  my  fate,  Touchikfe  to  ihew 
(For  what 's  feqiieftcr*d  from  celeftiai  view  ?) 
What  power  becalms  th^  innavigable  feas  ?  515 

What  guilt  provokes  him,  and  what  rows  appcafe  ? 

I  ceased,  when  afiable  the  Goddefs  cry*d  j . 
Obfcrve,  and  in  the  truths  I  fpeak  confide : 
Th'  oraculous  feer  frequents  the  Pharian  coail. 
From  whofe  high  bed  my  birth  divine  I  boaft :        fio- 
Proteus,  a  name  tremendous  oVr  the  main. 
The  delegate  of  Neptune''s  watery  reign. 
Watch  witii  infidiout  care  bis  known  abode  $ 
There  fail  in  chains  conftrain  the  various  God  ; 
Who  bound,  obedient  to  fupcrior  force,  525. 

Unerring  will  prefcribe  your  de(lin*d  courfe. 
If,  (tudious  of  your  realms,  you  then  demand 
'I  heir  ftatc,  fincc  laft  you  left  your  natal  land  i 
Inllant  tlie  God  obfequious  will  difclofe         » 
Bright  tracks  of  glory,  or  a  cloud  of  woes.  53a 

vShc  ccas'd,  and  fuppliant  thus  I  made  reply  i 
O  Guddci's  1  on  thy  aid  my  hopes  rely  | 

Piaate 


ODYSSEY,      Book  IV.  113 

Di6(ate  propitious  to  my  duteous  ear, 
What  arts  can  captivate  the  changeful  feer  ? 
For  perilous  th'  affay,  unheard  the  toil,  535 

T*  elude  the  prefcience  of  a  God  by  guile. 
Thus  to  the  Goddefs  mild  my  fuit  I  end. 
Then  ihe :  Obedient  to  my  rule,  attend  : 
VlHien  through  the  zone  of  Heaven  the  mcyuntcd  fun 
Hath  journeyed  half,  and  half  remaijis  to  run  ^       540 
The  feer,  while  zephyrs  curl  the  fwelling  deep, 
Bafks  on  the  breezy  ihore,  in  grateful  ileep. 
His  oozy  limbs.    Emerging  from  the  wave^ 
The  Phocae  fwift  furround  his  rocky  cave. 
Frequent  and  full ;  the  confecrated  train  54.5 

Of  •  her,  whofe  azure  trident  awes  the  main  : 
There  wallowing  warm,  th*  enormous  herd  exhales 
An  oily  fteam,  and  taints  the  noon-tide  gales. 
To  that  reccfs,  commodious  for  furprize,     .       » 
When  purple  light  (hall  next  fuffufe  the  Ikies,         550 
With  me  repair ;  and  from  thy  warriour  band 
Three  chofen  chiefs  of  dauntlefs  foul  command  »' 
Let  their  auxiliar  force  befriend  the  toil  i 
For  ftrong  the  God,  and  perfefted  in  guile. 
Stretched  on  the  flielly  ihore,  he  firft  furveys  555 

The  flouncing  herd  afcending  from  the  feas  $ 
Their  number  fummM,  reposM  in  deep  profound 
The  fcaly  charge  their  guardian  God  furround : 
So  with  his  battening  flocks  the  careful  fwain 
Abides,  pavilionM  on  the  grafTy  plain.  560 

With  powers  united,  obftinatcly  bold 
Invade  him,  couch'd  amid  the  fcaly  fold  s 
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Inflant  he  wears,  elafive  of  the  /ape, 
The  mimic  force  of  tvery  favage  ftape  i 
Or  glides  with  liquid  lapfe  a  murmuring  ftream,       56  5 
Or,  wrapt  in  iame,  he  g^ows  at  every  Hmh^. 
Yet  ftill  retentive,  wfth  redcrobltfd  mr^t. 
Through  each  vam  pail^e  form  conftrain  his  fiigtff. 
But  when,  his  native  fhape  refuwM,  he  flilrids 
Patient  of  conqtieft,  aitd  your  caufe  demands  ;       576 
The  caufe  that  urg'd  the  bold  attempt  declare. 
And  foothe  die  vanquiih'd  with  a  vi^tor^s  prayer. 
The  bands  relaxed,  iillplora  the  feet  to  fay 
What  godhead  interdi^s  the  watery  way? 
Who  ftraight,  propitious,  in  prophetic  ftrain  575 

Will  teach  jpou  to  repaft  th*  unmeafbrM  main. 
She  €eaM*d,  and,  bounding  from  the  ibelfy  ibofe. 
Round  the  defcending  nymph  the  wavc»  redounding 
roar. 
High  wrap€  in  wonder  of  the  future  deed^ 
With  joy  imptfiious,  to  the  port  I  fpeed  :  580 

The  wants  ef  nature  with  repaft  fuffice, 
Till  night  with  gratiefal  fhade  involvM  the  ftics^ 
And  (hed  ambfofial  dews.     Faft  by  the  deep. 
Along  the  tented  fhore,  in  balmy  flecp. 
Our  cares  were  loft.     When  o'er  the  eaftemlawn,    585 
In  faffiron  robes,  the  daughter  of  the  dawn 
Advanc  d  her  rofy  fteps :  before  the  bay. 
Due  ritual  honours  to  the  Gods  I  pay  5 
Then  feek  the  place  the  fea-bom  nym|*h  aflign^d. 
With  three  alTociatef  of  undaunted tmind,  590 

Arrived, 
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Arriv^dy  to  fonn  along  th*  appointed  ftrand 
For  each  a  bcdf  flie  ficoops  Uie  hilly  fiusd  t 
Then,  ^m  her  azure  car,  tlM  Rnny  fpoils 
Of  four  vaft  Phocae  takes,  to  veil  her  wilea  t 
Btneatli  the  finny  ipoils,  extended  prone,  5^5 

Hard  teil  1  the  prophets  piercing  eye  to  ihun  | 
New  from  the  corfe,  the  fcaly  frauds  diffufe 
Unfavory  ftenck  of  oil,  and  bracki/h  ooze  ; 
But  the  bright  (ea-maid's  gentle  power  implorM, 
With  ne6lar*<l  drops  the  fickenang  fenie  reftor'd.     60% 

Thus,  till  thf  fun  had  traverd  half  the  (kics, 
AmbufliM  we  he,  and  wait  the  bold  empriic  1 
When,  thronging  tiiick  to  ba&  in  open  air. 
The  flocks  of  Ocean  to  the  Arand  psp^ir  t 
Couch'4  on  the  funny  iand,  the  moniters  f  eep  i     ^05 
Then  Proteus,  mounting  from  the  hoary  deep, 
Surveys  his  charge,  unknowing  of  deceit 
(In  order  told,  we  qaake  the  fum  cpoipleat). 
Pleased  with  the  falfe  review,  feeure  he  lies. 
And  leaden  ilumbers  prefs  his  drooping  eyes.         6s^ 
Ruihing  impetuous  forth,  we  ftraight  prepaie 
A  furious»on(et  with  the  found  of  war, 
And  (bpiuing  ieize  the  God :  our  fpr^e  f  evade. 
His  various  arts  he  foon  reiumes  in  aid  1 
A  lion  now  be  curia  a  furgy  mane )  ii5 

Sudden,  our  bands  a  fpotted  pard  retrain } 
Then,  arni'd  with  tuiks,  and  lightning  in  hif  eyes, 
A  boards  obfcener  ihtapa  the  God  beliM  1 
On  fpirj  vohMMt,  tbtft,  a  dragon  rides  $ 
Uatf  ftromourtnfteiQlMnceftftccaahegUdcti     <n.^ 
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A  flielfy  traft  and  long !)  O  feer,  I  cry, 

To  the  ftern  fanftion  of  th'  offended  iky 

My  prompt  obedience  bows.     But  deign  to  fay^ 

What  fate  propitious,  or  what  dire  difmay, 

Suftain  thofe  peers,  the  reliques  of  our  hod,  ,         655 

"Whom  I  with  Neftor  on  the  Phrygian  coaft 

JEmbracing  left  ?  Muft  I  the  warriours  weep, 

Whelm'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  monftrous  deep  ? 

Or  did  the  kind  domeftic  friend  deplore 

The  breathlefs  heroes  on  their  native  (hore  ?  660 

Prcfs  not  too  far,  reply'd  the  God  ;  but  ceafe 
To  know,  what  known  will  violate  thy  peace  : 
Too  curious  of  their  doom !  with  friendly  woe 
Thy  brcaft  will  heave,  and  tears  eternal  flow. 
Part  live  !  the  refl:,  a  lamentable  train  !  66$ 

Kange  the  dark  bounds  of  Pluto's  dreary  reign. 
Two,  foremoft  in  the  roll  of  Mars  renown'd, 
Whofe  arms  with  conqueft  in  thy  caufe  were  crown'd, 
Fell  by  difaflrous  fate  5  by  tempefts  toft, 
A  third  lives  wretched  on  a  diftant  coaft,  67© 

By  Neptune  refcued  from  Minerva's  hate. 
On  GyraR,  fafe  Oilean  Ajax  fate. 
His  fliip  o'erwelm'd  ;  but,  frowning  on  the  floods. 
Impious  he  roar'd  defiance  to  the  Gods  ; 
To  his  own  prowefs  all  the  glory  gave,  675 

The  Power  defrauding  who  vouchfaf 'd  to  fave. 
This  heard  the  raging  Ruler  of  the  main ; 
His  fpear,  indignant  for  fnch  higii  diidain, 
u«  lancbM  ^  diwi^ini*'         his  forky  mace 

ill  larblebafe;  ^t^ 
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The  rock  rulb'd  fca-ward  with  impetuous  roar 
Ingulf 'dy  and  to  th*  abyfs  the  boaAer  bore. 
By  JuBo'«  gpiardian  ald^  the  watery  vaft^ 
Secure  of  ftormsy  your  ro3ral  brother  paft  : 
Till  coai^i^  nigh  the  cape,  where  Malea  ihrouds  6g5 
Her  fpiry  cliffs  amid  furrounding  clouds  ; 
A  whirling  guft  tumult^ou8  from  the  (bore 
Acrofs  the  deep  his  labouring  veffel  bore. 
In  an  ill-fated  hour  the  coaft  he  gain'd. 
Where  late  in  regal  pomp  'f  hyeftes  reignM  5  690 

But,  when  his  hoary  honours  bowM  to  Fate, 
^gyfthus  governed  in  paternal  ftate. 
The  furges  now  fubiide,  the  tempeft  ends  | 
From  his  tall  (hip  tbf  King  of  Men  defoends : 
There  fondly  thinks  the  Gods  conclude  his  toil !     695 
Far  from  his  own  domain  falutes  the  foil : 
With  raptur«  oft'  the  verge  of  Greece  reviews, 
And  the  dear  turf  with  tears  of  joy  bedews. 
Him  thus  exulting  on  the  diftant  ftrand 
A  fyy  diflinguiihM  from  his  airy  ftand,  700 

To  bribe  whofe  vigilance,  ^gyfthus  told 
A  mighty  fum  of  ill-perfuading  gold  : 
There  watched  this  guardian  of  his  guilty  fear. 
Till  the  twelfth  moon  had  wheelM  her  pale  career ; 
And  now,  admoniihM  by  his  eye,  to  court  705 

With  terror  winged  conveys  the  dread  report. 
Of  deathful  arts  expert,  his  lord  employs 
The  minifters  of  blood  in  dark  furprize  : 
And  twenty  youths  in  radiant  mail  incas'd, 
CMb  ambuih^d  nigh  the  fpacious  hall  he  plac'd.    7x0 

Tiicn 
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Then  bids  prepare  the  hof^iwble  treat : 

Vain  ihews  of  love  to  veil  his  felon-hate  I 

To  grace  the  vigor's  welcome  from  the  wars, 

A  train  of  courfers  and  triumphal  cars 

Magnificent  he  leads  1  the  royal  gueft>  71 1 

Thoughtlcfs  <rf  ill,  accepts  the  fraudful  feaft. 

The  troop,  forth  ilTuing  from  the  dark  recefs. 

With  homicidal  rage  the  king  opprefs  I 

So,  whilft  he  feeds  hishirious  in  the  ilall, 

'The  foveitign  of  the  herd  is  doomM  to  fall*  72a 

The  partners  of  his  fame  and  toils  at  Troy, 

Around  their  lord',  a  mighty  ruin !  lie : 

MixM  with  the  brave,  the  bafe  invaders  bleed; 

^gyfthus  fole  fiirviViis  to  boaft  the  deed. 

He  faid  j  cliill  hotroi's  fhobk  my  (hivering  {bul,  j%S 
HackM  with  convulfive  pangs  in  duft  I  roll  j 
And  hscte,  in  madnefs  of  extreme  defpair. 
To  view  the  Am,  or  breathe  the  vital  air. 
But  when,  fiiperibr  to  the  rage  of  woe, 
I  ftood  reftor'd,  arid  tears  had  ceasM  to  flow|         ^^ 
Lenient  of  grief,  the  pitying  God  began— 
Forget  the  brother,  and  refume  the  man : 
To  Fate^s  fupreme  difpofe  the  dead  refign. 
That  cafe  be  Fate's,  a  fpeedy  paffage  thine. 
Still  lives  the  wretch  who  wrought  the  death  deplor'd. 
But  lives  ft  viftim  for  thy  vengeful  fword  j 
Unlefs  with  filial  rage  Oreftes  glow. 
And  fwift  prevent  the  meditated  blow ; 
You  timely  will  return  a  welcome  guei!:. 
With  him  to  fhare  the  fad*  funereal  fcaft,  lA* 

yoL,  III.  K  \V^ 
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He  iaid :  new  llba^f^  Biy  bcatb^  heart  cb^o^» 

My  gloomy  Ibal  icoeivet  a.g]eam  of  joy« 

Fair  hope  rernrct  $  and  eager  I  addreft 

The  prefcient  Godhead  to  reveal  thexcft. 

The  doom  decreed  of  thofe  diiaftrous  two  74S 

I  ^Te  heard  with  pain,  but,  oh  !  die  tak  pnrfues 

What  third  brave  ion  of  Mars  die  Fates  conftrain 

To  roam  die  howling  defart  of  the  main  t 
Or,  in  eternal  ihade  if  cold  he  lies, 

JProToke  new  fcMTow  from  thefe  grateful  eyes.  75* 

That  chief  (rqomM  the  God)  his  race  derives 
From  Ithaca,  and  wondrous  woes  forvivcs  } 
Laertes*  ion :  girt  vrith  drcDmflaoas  tides. 
He  ftiil  calamitDiis  coolbaint  abides. 

.-Him  in  CalypTo^s  cave  of  late  I  view^fi,  755 

-When  ftreaming  grief  his  laded  check  bedew*d. 
But  vain  his  prayer,  his  arts  are  vain,  to  move 
Th"  enamoured  Goddefs,  or  elude  her  love : 
His  reflel  funk,  and  dear  companions  loft. 
He  lives  relndant  on  a  foreign  coaft.  760 

But  oh,  beloved  by  Heaven !  refervM  ta  diee 
A  happier  lot  the  finiling  Fates  decree : 
Free  from  that  law,  beneath  who(c  mortal  (way 
Matter  is  changM,  and  varying  forms  decay  ; 
Elyiium  fhall  be  thine ;  the  blifsfiil  plains  76^ 

Of  utmoft  earth,  where  Rhadamantbus  reigns. 
Joys  ever  young,  unmixed  vrith  pain  or  fear. 
Fill  the  wide  circle  of  th*  eternal  year  : 
Stem  winter  finiles  00  diat  auipicious  clime : 
The  fields  ait  dorid  widi  iiii£uling  prime  j  770 

From 
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From  ^e  bleak  pole  no  winds  inclement  blow. 

Mould  the  round  hail>  or  ftake  the  fleecy  (how : 

But  from  the  breezy  deep  the  bleft  inhale 

The  fragrant  murmurs  of  the  weftem  gale. 

This  grace  peculiar  will  the  Gods  afford  775 

To  thee  the  ion  of  Jove,  and  beauteous  Helenas  lord. 

He  ceasM,  and^  plunging  in  the  yaft  profound. 
Beneath  the  God  the  whirling  billows  bound. 
Then  fpeeding  back,  involved  in  various  thought, 
Mj  friends  attending  at  the  (hore  I  fought.  780 

Arriy'd,  the  rage  of  hunger  we  <:ontrol. 
Till  night  with  filent  ihade  invefts  the  pole ; 
Then  lofe  the  cares  of  life  in  pleaiing  reft.— 
Soon  as  the  mom  reveals  the  rofeate  eaft. 
With  fails  we  wing  the  mafts,  our  anchors  weigh,  785 
Unmoor  the  £eet,  and  rufli  into  the  fea. 
Ranged  on  the  banks,  beneath  our  equal  oars 
White  curl  the  waves,  and  the  vex'd  ocean  roars. 
Then,  fteering  backward  from  the  Pharian  lile. 
We  gain  the  ftream  of  Jove-defcended  Nile :  790 

There  quit  the  (hips,  and  on  the  deftinM  ihorc 
With  ritual  hecatombs  the  Gods  adore : 
Their  wrath  aton'd,  to  Agamemnon*s  name 
A  cenotaph  I  raife  of  deathlefs  fame. 
Thefe  rites  to  piety  and  grief  difchargM,  795 

The  friendly  Gods  a  fpringing  gale  enlargM : 
The  fleet  fwift  tilting  o'er  the  furges  flew. 
Till  Grecian  cliffs  appeared,  a  blifsful  view  I 

Thy  patient  ear  hath  heard  me  long  relate 
A  ftoi'^»  fruitful  of  diiaftrous  fate  s  t<^^ 

K  2  MA. 
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And  n(»rr~yo«ii^prunei  teidtilge  ifrf  fondb  teqvei^ 

Be  Spans  BonoarM  with  his  royri  guefi^ 

Tilly  from  hit  etAun-goal,  the  jojoat  fua 

His  twelfthdninial  nccrb^ns  to mii. 

Meantime  mj  train  the  friendljr  gifts  prejMttie^        t^ 

Three  (^ghdj  conrfersy  and-a  polifliM-cars 

With  tiiefe,  a.goblet  of  c^Mcions  moold. 

Figured  wttfa  artto  dignify  the  gold^ 

(FormM  for  libation  €0  the  Gods)  fludl  profe- 

A  pledge  and  monument  of  facted  lore.  fini 

My  quick  letum,  yonng  Miacus  jp^mM> 
Damps  the  warm  wiflws  of  my  raptmrM  mind  t 
Did  not  my  hit  nay  ncedftd  Infle  conflrain^ 
CharmM  by  yonr ipeseb^  ll»'*gMcelill  amlliaflUDe^ 
I^ittdeUg^tbecyfdii^^carwoiildnl],  '        U$ 
While  deep  attmtioo  ifltM  ttyliAentug  ibuL 
But  now  to  Pyle  permit  my  deftinM  wayv 
My  ]oT*d  aflbciates  chide  my  long  delay  x 
In  dear  remembrance  of  your  royal  grace, 
T  take  the  prefent  of  the  promisM  vaie  ;  San 

The  covrfersy  for  the  champaign  £ports,  retain  ; 
That  gift  our  barren  rocks  will  render  rain  t 
Horrid  with  cliffs,  our  meagre  land  allows 
Thin  herbage  for  the  mountaiii  goat  to^  browze^ 
But  neither  mead  nor  ,plam  fnppUesy  to  feed  ii^ 

The  fprightly  coarfery  or  indnige  his  fpeed  s 
To  fea-furroonded  lealms  the  Gods  affign 
Small  trafl:  of  ftrtile-lawny  the  lead  to  mine. 

Hts  hand  the  king  with  tender  paffion  prefs*dy 
Andy  fmilingf  thvs  the  loyal  jroudi  addrefs*d :      S^ 
i*  O  early 
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O  early  worth  I  a  foul  £6  wlfc»  and  young. 
Proclaims  you  from  the  fage  Ulyfles  iprung, 
SeleAed  from  my  ftore£»  of  matchlefs  price 
An-  urn  fhall  recompence  your  prudent  choice  t 
Not  mean  themaffy  mould  of  iilver,  gracM  835 

By  Vulcan's  art,  Uie  verge  with  gold  enchased  s 
A  pledge  the  fcepter^d  power  of  Sidon  gave. 
When  to  his  realm  I  ploi^hM  the  orient  wave. 

Thus  they  alternate  i  while  with  artful  care 
The  menial  train  the  regal  feaft  prepare ;  S40 

The  firftlings  of  the  flock  are  doomed  to  die ; 
Rich  fragrant  wines  die  cbearing  bowl  fupply j 
A  female  band  the  gift  of  Ceres  bring  5 
And  the  gilt  roofs  with  genial  triumph  ring. 

Meanwhile,  in  Ithaca,  the  fuitor-powers  S41 

In  a5live  games  divide  their  jovial  hours  s 
In  areas. vary'd  with  moAiic  art. 
Some  whirl  the  diAc,  and  fome  the  javelin  dart. 
ATide,  fequefter'd  from  the  vaft  rcfort,. 
Antinous  fate  fpeflator  of  the  fport  5 .  850 

With  great  Eurymachus,  of  worth  confeft^ 
And  high  defcent,  fuperior  to  the  reft  5 
Whom  young  Noemon  lowly  thus  add  reft : 

My  ihip  equippM  within  the  neighbouring  port, 
The  prince,  departing  for  the  Pylian  court,  855 

Jlequefted  for  his  fpccd  i  but,  courteous,  fay 
When  fteers  he  home,  or  why  this  long  delay  ? 
For  Elis  I  (hould  fail  with  utmoft  fpeed, 
T'  impoit  twelve  marcs  which  there  luxurious  feed, 
K  %  And 
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And  twelve  young  miilesy  a  ftrong  laborious  race,  S^ 
New  to  the  plough,  unpractised  in  the  trace. 

Unknowing  of  the  courfe  to-  Pylc  defigaM, 
A  fudden  horror  feizM  on  either  mind  : 
The  prince  In  rural  bower  they  fondly  thought. 
Numbering  his  flocks  and  herds,  not  far  remote.    8^5 
Relate,  Antinous  cries,  devoid  of  guile, 
When  fpread  the  prince  his  iail  for  diftant  Pyle  ? 
Did  chofen  chiefs  acrois  the  gulfy  main 
iVttend  his  voyage,  or  domsftic  train  ? 
Spontaneous  did  you  fpeed  his  fecret  courfe^  ^70 

Or  was  the  veflfcl  feizM  by  fraud  or  force  ? 

With  willing  duty,  not  relu£iant  mind, 
(Noemon  cryM)  the  veflel  wa^  refignM. 
Who,  in  the  balance,  with  the  grtat  affiurs 
Of  courts,  prefumc  to  weigh  their  private  cares  ?   87^ 
With  him,  the  peerage  next  in  power  to  you ; 
And  Mentor,  captain  of  the  lordly  crew. 
Or  fome  celeftial  in  his  reverend  form, 
Safe  from  the  fecret  rock  and  adverfe  ftorm. 
Pilots  the  courfe  :  for  when  the  glimmering  ray      88*0 
Of  yefter  dawn  difclos'd  the  tender  day. 
Mentor  himfelf  I  faw,  and  much  admir'd.— 
Then  ceas'd  the  youth,  and  from  the  court  retir'd. 

Confounded  and  appallM,  ih*  unfinilh'd  game 
The  fuitors  jquit,  and  all  to  council  came.  885 

Antinous  firft  th'  affembled  peers  addreft. 
Rage  fparkling  in  his  eyes,  and  burning  in  his  brealt: 

O  fhame  to  manhood  I  fhall  one  daring  boy 
The  fcheme  of  all  our  happinefs  deftroy  ? 

Fly, 
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yiy  unperceiv'd,  feducing  half  the  flower  890 

Of  nobles,  and  invite  a  foreign  power? 

The  ponderous  engine  rais'd  to  cnifli  us  all. 

Recoiling,  on  his  head  is  fiire  to  fall. 

Inftant  prepare  me,  on  the  neighbouring  ibahd. 

With  twenty  chofen  mates  a  veflel  raann'd  5  895 

For  ambufliM  clofe  beneath  the  Samian  fhore 

His  (hip  returning  (hall  my  fpics  explore: 

He  foon  his  rafhnefs  fhall  with  life  atone*. 

Seek  for  his  father'^s  fate,  but  find  his  own. 

With  yaft  applauie  tlie  fentence  all  approve  f       900 
Then  rifei  aiid  to  the  feaftful  hall  remove : 
Swift  to  the  queen  the  herald  Medon  rair. 
Who  heard  the  confult  of  the  dire  divan  r 
Before  her  dome  the  royal  matron  Hands, 
And  thus  the  meflage  of  his  hafte  demands  :.  905 

What  will  the  fukors  ?  muft  my  fervant-train 
Th^  allotted  labours  of  the  day  refrainr 
For  them  to  form  fome  exquifite  repaft  ^ 
Heaven  gfant  this  feftival  may  prove  their  laft  I 
Or,  if  they  ftill  nrnft  live,  from  me  remove  910 

The  double  plague  of  luxury  and  love  I 
Forbear,  ye  fons  of  Infolence  1  forbear^ 
In  riot  to  confume  a  wretched  heir. 
In  the  young  foul  illuftrious  thought  to  ralfe. 
Were  ye  not  tutorM  with  Ulyfles*  praife  T  915 

Have  not  your  fathers  oft*  my  lord  defined. 
Gentle  of  fpeech,  beneficent  of  mind  ? 
Somfc  kings  with  arbitrary  rage  devour. 
Or  in  their  tyr^t-minbns  ve0:  the  power  » 

K  4  \JVi^Sft% 
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Ulyfles  let  no  partial  j^vours  ^,  . .       §%m 

The  people^s  jpattnt,  he  prote^ed  all  s 
But  abfent  now,  perfldioua  and  iiigntte ! 
His  ftores  ye  ravage,  a^d  uTurp  hit  ftate. 

He  thus:  O  were  the  woes  you  ipeak  the  wocft ! 
They  torm  a  deed  mfitc  odious  and  accurft ;  995 

More  dreadful  than  your  boding  foul  diviofis  i . 
But  pitying  Jove  avert  the  dire  defigns  I 
The  darling  objefl  of  your  royal  care 
Is  markM  to  perifh  in  a  deathful  iharei 
Before  he  andiors  in  his  native  port,  .  $|9 

From  Pyle  re-Ouling  and  the  Spaitan  court  i  . 
Horrid  to  fpeak  1  in  aunt>^lh  is  decreed 
The  hope  and  heir  of.  {tha^  tP  bleed  I 

Sudden  (he  funk  ^MtntMhthe  vie^^  iNM, 
The  vital  ilreams  a  dulling  horror  &^  %■  9$$ 

The  big  round  tear  ftands.uvmbling  in  her  ^e« 
And  on  her  tongue  unp^rfedk  accents  dye. 
At  lengthy  in  tender  lajaguage,  interwove 
With  &^t,  ihe  thus  exprefs^d  her  anxious  )ove  t 
Why  raihly  would  my  ion  his  fate  explore,  94* 

Ride  the  wild  waves,  and  quit  the  fafer  fliore  i 
Did  he,  with  all  the  gceatly  wretched,  crave 
A  blank  oblivion,  and  untimely  grave  ? 

*Tis  not,  reply*d  the  (age,  to  Medon  given 
To  know,  if  fome  inhabitant  of  Heaven  945 

In  his  young  breaft  the  daring  thought  infpir^d  | 
Or  if,  alone  with  filial  diity  fir*d. 
The  winds  and  waves  he  tempts  in  early  bloom. 
Studious  to  learn  hit  abfent  fath^r^t  doom. 

The 
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The  fage  retired :  uimble  to  control  950 

The  mighty  griefs  that  fwell  her  labouring  fovl. 
Roiling  convulfive  on  the  floor,  is  feen 
The  piteoqt  ohje£t  of  a  proftratc  queen. 
Words  to  her  dumb  complaint  a  paufe  (uppliesi 
And  breath,  to  wafte  in  imavailing  cries.  955 

Around  their  (bveregn  wept  the  menial  fair. 
To  whom  flie  thus  addrefs'd  her  deep  defpair : 

Behold  a  wretch  whom  all  the  Gods  con^gn 
To  woel  Did  ever  forrows  equal  mine? 
Long  to  my  joys  my  deareft  lord  is  loft,.  f6p 

His  country^s  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boaft  s 
Now  £rom  my  fond  embrace,  by  tempefts  torn. 
Our  other  colunm  of  the  ftate  is  bpriie  x 
Nor  took  a  kind  adieu,  nor  fought  confent  !«— 
Unkind  confederates  in  his  dii-e  intent  \  965 

111  fuits  it  with  your  (hews  of  duteous  zeal» 
From  me  the  purposed  voyage  to  conceal  s 
Though  at  the  folemn  midnight  hour  he  rofc^ 
Why  did  you  fear  to  trouble  my  r^ofe? 
He  either  had  obeyM  my  fond  deiire,  ^70~ 

Or  feen  his  mother,  pierc*d  with  grief,  expire. 
Bid  Dolius  quick  attend,  the  faithful  (lave 
Whom  to  my  nuptial  train  Icarius  gave. 
To  tend  the  fruit-groves :  with  inceflant  ijpeedi 
He  ihall  this  violence  of  death  decreed  97^ 

To  good  Laertes  tell.    ExperiencM  age 
May  timely  intercept  the  ruffian-rage* 
Convene  the  tribes,  the  murderous  plot  reveal. 
And  to  theii'  power  to  fave  his  race  appeal. 
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Then  Euryclea  diu« :    My  deareft  dread !  $%0 

Though  to  the  fword  I  bow  this  hoary  head. 
Or  it  a  dungeon  be  the  pain  decreed, 
I  own  me  conscious  of  th^  unpleafing  deed : 
AuxiUar  to  his  flight,  my  aid  implored. 
With  wine  and  viands  I  the  veflel  fl:orM  r  9S5 

A  folemn  oath,  imposed,  the  fccret  fealM, 
Till  the  twelfth  dawn  the  light  of  heaven  reveal'd. 
Dreading  th*  ef¥e£k  of  a  fond  mothers  fear. 
He  dar'd  not  violate  your  royal  ear. 
But  bathe,  and,  in  imperial  robes  array'd,        990 ' 

Pay  due  devotions  to  the  *  martial  Maid, 

And  reft  affianc'd  in  her  guardian  aid. 

Send  not  to  good  Laertes,  nor  engagr 

In  toils  of  ftate  the  miferies  of  age  r 

•Tis  impious  to  furmife,  the  Powers  divine  995 

To  ruin  doom  the  Jove-defcended  line : 

Long  fhall  the  race  of  juft  Arcefius  reign. 

And  iiles  remote  enlarge  his  old  domain. 

The  queen  her  fpeech  with  calm  attention  hears, 

Her  eyes  reftrain  the  filvcr-ftreaming  tears  :  icoo 

She  bathes,  and,  rob*d,  the  facred  dome  afccads  i 

Her  pious  fpeed  a  female  train  attends  : 

The  falted  cakes  in  canifters  are  laid, 

And  thus  the  queen  invokes  Minerva's  aid  ! 

Daughter  divine  of  Jove,  whofe  arm  can  wield  1005 

Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  fhake  the  dreaded  fhield ! 

If  e'er  Ulyffes  to  thy  fane  preferred 

The  beft  and  choiceft  of  his  flock  and  herd  3 

Hear, 
•  Minerva* 
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Hear,  Goddefs^'faear,  by  thofe  oblations  won  f 
And  for  the  pious  iiiv  prefenre  the  fbn :  xoi9 

His  wifhM  return  with  happy  power  befriend, 
And  on  the  fuitors  let  thy  wrath  defcend. 

She  ceasM  ;  (hrill  extafies  of  joy  declare 
The  favouring  Goddefs  prefent  to  the  prayer : 
The  fuitors  heard,  and  dcemM  the  mirthful  voice 
A  iignal  of  her  hymenseal  choice  : 
Whilft  one  moft  jovial  thus  accofts  the  board  ; 
•*  Too  late  the  queen  felefts  a  fecond  lord  : 
**  In  evil  hour  the  Nuptial  rite  intends, 
**  When  o'er  her  fon  difaftrous  death  impends."  Z020 
Thus  he,  unikiU'd  of  what  the  Fates  provide  t 
But  witbfevere  rebuke  Andnous  cry*d: 

Thefc  empty  vaunts  will  make  the  voyage  vain  j 
Alarm  not  with  difcourfe  the  menial  train : 
The  great  event  with  (ilent  hope  attend  j  Z09'5 

Our  deeds  alone  our  counfel  muft  commend. 
His  fpeech  thus  ended  fhort,  he  frowning  rofe. 
And  twenty  chiefs  renownM  for  valour  chofe : 
Down  to  the  ftrand  he  fpeeds  with  haughty  ftrides. 
Where  anchOrM  in  the  bay  the  veffel  rides,  lojt 

Replete  with  mail  and  military  ftore. 
In  all  her  tackle  trim  to  quit  the  ihore. 
The  defperate  crew  afcend,  unfurl  the  fails 
(The  fea-ward  prow  invites  the  tardy  gales) ; 
Then  take  repaft,  till  Hefperus  difplay'd  10I5 

His  golden  circlet  in  the  weftem  (hade* 

Meantime  the  queen,  without  refle^lion  due,  ' 

Heart-woiinded|  to  the  bed  of  ftate  withdrew  \ 
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In  her  M  hxt^St  ihc  princess  fortonet  tqU, 
And  hope  and  doi^t  alternate  feize  her  ibul.        1040 
So  when  the  woodman^t  toil  her  cave  furrounds. 
And  with  the  hunter^s  cry  the  grove  xefounds } 
With  grief  and  rage  the  mother-lion  ftnng, 
Fearlefs  berfelf,  yet  trembles  for  her  young. 

While  pcniive  in  the  iilent  ilumberous  (hade,    1045 
Sleep's  gentle  powers  her  drooping  eyes  invade3 
Minerva,  iife-likcy  on  irobodied  air 
Imprefs'd  the  form  of  IphUiima  the  fair 
(Icarius'  daughter  (he>  whofe  blooming  charmt 
Allur*d  Eumelus  to  her  virgin-arms  $  1050 

A  fcepter'd  lord^  who  o>r  the  fruitful  plain 
Of  ThefTaly,  wide  flretch'd  his  aniple  reign)  i 
As  Pallas  wiird»  along  the  fable  ikies,- 
To  cairn  the  queeUi  the  phantom-fifter  flies* 
Swift  on  the  regal  dome  descending  right,  1055 

The  bolted  valves  are  pervious  to  her  flight. 
Clofe  to  her  head  the  pleafing  vifion  ftands, 
And  thus  performs  Minerva's  high  commands. 

O  why,  Penelope,  this  cauleiefs  fear. 
To  render  flciep's  foft  biefling  uniincere  ?  1060 

Alike  devote  to  forrow's  dire  extreme 
The  day-refle6lion,  and  the  midnight  drean ! 
Thy  fon  the  Gods  propitious  will  reilore. 
And  bid  thee  ceafe  his  abfence  to  deplore. 

To  whom  the  queen  (whilft  yet  her  penfive  mind 

W:us  in  the  filent  gates  of  fleep  confined) 

()  filler,  to  my  foul  for  ever  dear, 

\\\i\'  this  firft  viiit  to  reprove  my  fear  ? 

How 
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HovT  in  a  pealm  fo  diftant  fllotild  you  know 

^rom  what  deep  fource  my  deathlefs  foirows  ffo^  f 

To  all  ray  hope  my  royal  lord  is  loflr, 

•His  country^s  buckler^  and  the  Grecian  boait : 

And)  with  confummate  woe  to  weigh  me  down^ 

The  heir  of  all  his  honours  and  his  crown. 

My  darling  Ton  is  fled  1  an  eafy  prey  107$ 

To  the' fierce  ftbrms,  or  men  more  fienrcftliaff  tliqr : 

Who,  in  a  league  of  blood  aflbciates  f^rom. 

Will  intercept  th*  unwary  youth's  return. 

Courage  refume,  the  fliadowy  form  reply*d. 
In  the  protefling  care  of  heaven  confide :  ,  to8« 

On  him  attends  the  blue-eyed  martial  Maid  ; 
What  earthly  can  implore  a  furer  aid  ? 
>fe  now  the  guardian  Goddefs  deigns  to  fend^ 
To  bid  thee  patient  his  return  attend. 

The  queen  replies :  If  in  the  bleft  abodes  108$ 

A  Goddefs,  thou  haft  commerce  with  the  Gods; 
Say,  breathes  my  lord  the  blifsful  realm  of  lights 
Or  lies  he  wrapt  in  ever-during  night  ? 

Enquire  not  of  his  doom,  the  phantom  cries^ 
I  fpeak  not  all  the  counfel  of  the  ikies :  I09# 

Nor  muft  indulge  with  vain  difcourfe,  or  long. 
The  windy  fatisfaflion  of  the  tongue. 

Swift  through  the  valves  the  vifionary  fair 
^epafs'd,  and  viewlefs  mix'd  with  common  air* 
The  queen  awakes,  delivered  of  her  woes :  1095 

With  florid  joy  her  heart  dilating  glows  : 
Tile  vifion,  manifeft  of  future  fate, 
ihlake<  her  with  hope  her  Ion's  arrival  wait. 
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Meantime  the  fiutors  plough  the  watery  piaiiif 
Telemachat  in  thought  already  iUin  I  iio« 

When  fight  of  l^Iening  Ithaca  was  loft» 
Their  fail  direded  for  the  Samian  coaft^ 
A  imall  hut  ?erdant  iile  appeared  in  view^ 
And  Afteris  th*  advancing  pilot  knew : 
An  ample  port  the  rocks  proje6led  form,  1105 

To  break  the  rolling  waves^  and  ruflUng  ftorm  t 
That  fafe  rece(s  they  gain  with  happy  fpeed. 
And  in  clofe  ambuih  wait  the  murderous  deed* 
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ARGTJMENT. 

THE  DEPAltTURE  OF  ULYSSES  FROmCaLYPSO. 

J*  ALL  AS  in  a  ioUncil  of  the  Gods  complains  of  the 
detention  of  Ulyflfes  in  the  idand  of  CalypTo ;  where- 
upon Mercury  is  fent  tQ  command  his  removal.  The 
feat  of  Calypfo  defcilbed.  She  confents  with  much 
difficulty;  and  UlyiTes  builds  a  veflel  with  his  own 
4tands,  om  which  he  embarks.  Neptune  overtakes 
fiim  with  a  terrible  tenlpeft,  in  which  he  is  (hip- 
wrecked,  and  in  the  laft  danger  of  death  :  till  Leu- 
•cothea,  a  Sea  Goddefs,  aflifts  him,  and,  after  innii* 
merable  perils>  he  ^ets  aihore  on  Phxacia. 
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TH  E  fafFron  morn,  with  early  blu(hes  fpread. 
Now  rofe  ^[efulgent  from  Tiihonus*  bed ; 
With  new-bom  day  to  gladden  mortal  fight, 
And  gi£d  the  courts  of  Heaven  with  facred  light. 
Then  met  th'  eternal  fynod  of  the  (ky, 
JBcfore  the  God  who  thunders  from  on  high, 
Supreme  in  might,  fublime  in  majefty. 
Padlas,  to  tbele,  deplores  th^  unequal  fates 
Of  wife  UlyiTes,  and  his  toils  relates  t 
Her  heroes  danger  touchM  the  pitying  Power,  i  o 

The  nymph*s  ieducements,  and  the  magk  bower<. 

Thus  Che  began  her  plaint :  Immortal  Jov^  1 
And  you  who  fill  the  blrfsful  feats  above ! 
Let  kings  no  more  with  geptle  mercy  fway. 
Or  blefs  a  people  willing  to  obey,  1 5 

But  crufh  the  nations  with  an  iron  rod. 
And  every  monarch  be  the  fcoutge  of  God  t 
If  from  your  thoughts  Ulyffes  yov  remove. 
Who  rul'd  his  fubje£ls  with  a  father's  love. 
Sole  in  an  ifle,  encircled  by  the  main,  fto 

AbandonM,  baniihM  from  his  native  rngn, 
Unbleft  he  fighs,  detainViTfaty  lawlefs  charms^ 
And  prefsM  unwilling  in-^alypfo's  arms. 

Vol,  IIU  L  ^ot 
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Nor  friends  are  there,  nor  veffels  to  convey, 

Nor  oars  to  cut  th'  inameafurable  way.  *S 

And  now  fierce  traitor*,  ftudious  to  deftroy 

His  only  fon,  their  ambufli'd  fraud  employ  s 

Who,  pious,  following  his  great  father^s  fame» 

To  facred  Pylos  and  to  Sparta  came. 

What  words  are  thefe,  (rciply'dthePower  who  form* 
The  clouds  of  night,  and  darkens  Hq^ven  with  ftorms) 
Is  not  already  in  thy  ibul  decreed, 
The  chief*  return  Ihall  make  the  guilty  Weed  ? 
What  cannot  wifdom  do  ?  "thaa  may^ft  rdkast 
The  fon  in  0ifety  to  hit  nadve  ihore  j  %  $ 

While  the  fell  foes,  who  late  in  ambufh  lay. 
With  fraud  defeated,  meaAire  back  their  way. 

Then  thus  to  Hermes  the  command  was  given  i 
Hermes,  thou  chofen  meffenger  of  heaven  I 
Go,  to  the  nymph  be  thefe  our  orders  borne  x  49 

'Tis  Jove's  decree,  Ulyffes  ihall  return  : 
The  patient  man  (hall  view  his  old  abodes. 
Nor  helpM  by  mortal  hand,  nor  guiding  Gods  s 
In  twice  ten  days  ihall  fertile  Sheria  find. 
Alone,  and  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind.  45 

The  bold  Phaeacians  there,  whofe  haughty  Kne 
Is  mixM  with  Gods,  half  human,  half  divine. 
The  chief  (hall  honour  as  fome  heavenly  gueft. 
And  fwift  tranfport  him  to  his  place  of  reft. 
His  veffels  loaded  with  a  plenteous  flore  59 

Of  brafs,  of  veftures,  and'r^plendent  ore 
(  A  richer  prize  than  if  bis  joyful  ifle 
i^eceiv'd  him  charged  with  IJion's  noble  fpoi])« 

His 
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His  friends,  his  country,  be  ihall  fee,  though  late  ^ 
Such  is  our  fovereign  will,  and  fuch  is  fate.  55 

He  fpoke.  The  God  who  mounts  the  winged  winds 
Faft  to  his  feet  the  golden  pinions  binds. 
That  high  through  fields  of  air  his  flight  fuftain 
0*er  the  wide  earth,  and  o'er  the  boundlefs  main. 
fie  gra^s  the  wand  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly,  69 

Or  in  foft  flumber  feaU  the  wakeful  eye : 
Then  flioots  from  heaven  to  high  Pieria's  fieep. 
And  fl»ops  incumbent  on  the  rolling  deep. 
So  watery  fowl,  that  ieek  their  flihy  food. 
With  wings  expanded  o'er  ^e  foaming  flood,  4s 

Now  failing  fmooth  the  level  furface  fweep. 
Now  dip  their  pinions  in  the  briny  deep. 
Thus  o'*er  the  world  of  vi^aters  Ifermes  flew. 
Till  now  the  difiant  ifland  rofe  in  view : 
Then,  fwlft  afcending  fram  the  asin^  wave,  70 

He  took  the  path  that  winded  to  the  cave. 
Large  was  the  grot,  in  which  the  nymph  he  found 
(The  fair-hair'd  nymph  witb  every  beauty  crown M)  { 
She  fate,  and  fung :  the  rocks  refound  her  lays  j 
The  cave  was  brightened  with  a  rifing  blaze :  75 

Cedar  and  frankincenfe,  an  odorous  pile, 
Flam'd  00  the  hearth,  and  wide  perfumM  the  ifle } 
While  ihe  with  work  and  fong  the  time  divides. 
And  through  the  joom  the  golden  fhuttle  guides. 
Without  the  grot  a  various  fylvan  fcene  8^ 

Appeared  around,  and  groves  of  living  green  i 
Poplars  and  aiders  ever  quivering  play'd. 
And  nodding  cyprefs  foriti-d  a  fragraDl  lh«dt  \ 
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On  whofc  high  branches,  waving  with  the  Korm, 

The  birds  of  broadeft  wing  their  maniion  form, 

The  chough,  the  fca-raew,  the  loquacious  crow. 

And  fcream  aloft,  and  ikim  the  deeps  below. 

Depending  vines  the  (helving  cavern  fcreen. 

With  purple  clufters  blufliing  through  the  green. 

Four  limpid  fountains  from  the  clefts  diftil ; 

And  every  fountain  pours  a  feveral  rill. 

In  mazy  windings  wandering  down  the  hill : 

Where  bloomy  meads  with  vivid  greens  were  crown'd, 

And  glowing  violets  threw  odours  round. 

A  fcene,  where  if  a  God  (hould  caft  his  fight,  95 

A  God  might  gase,  and  wander  with  delight ! 

Joy  touched  the  mefleoger  of  heaven  t  he  ftay'd 

Entranced,  and  all  -the  blifsful  haunt  furvey*d. 

Him,  entering  in  the  cave,  Calypfo  knew ; 

For  Powers  celeftial  to  each  other^s  view  xco 

Stand  dill  confeft,  though  diftant  far  they  lie 

To  habitants  of  earth,  or  fea,  or  (ky. 

But  fad  Ulyfles,  by  himfelf  apart, 

Pour'd  the  big  forrows  of  his  fwelling  heart  5 

All  on  the  lonely  fliore  he  fate  to  weep,  105 

And  roird  his  eyes  around  the  reftlefs  deep ; 

Tow'rd  his  lov'd  coaft  he  roUM  his  eyes  in  vain, 

Till,  dimm'dwith  rifing  grief,  they  ftreamM  again. 

Now  graceful  feated  on  her  (hining  throne. 
To  Hermes  thus  the  nymph  divine  begun  t  no 

God  of  the  golden  wand !  on  what  beheft 
Arrived  thou  here,  an  unexpefted  gueft  ? 
I.ov'd  as  thou  art,  thy  free  injunaions  lay  j 
'TIs  mine,  with  joy  and  duty  to  obty. 
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Till  now  a  ftranger,  in  a  happy  hour  115 

Approach,  and  tafte  the  dainties  of  my  bower* 

Thus  having  fpoke,  the  nymph  the  tabic  fpread 
(Ambrofial  cates,  with  ne^lar  rofy-red)  j 
Hermes  the  hofpitable  rite  partook, 
Divine  refeftion  I  then,  recruited,  l))oke :  i  >o 

What  mov'd  this  journey  from  my  native  iky, 
A  Goddefs  aflcs,  nor  can  a  God  deny  t 
Hear  then  the  truth.     By  mighty  Jove's  command, 
Unwilling,  have  I  trod  this  pleafing  land  j 
For  who,  felf-mov'd,  with  weary  wing  would fweep  125 
Such  length  of  ocean  and  tinraeafur'd  deepv 
A  world  of  waters  I  far  fix)m  all  the  ways 
"Where  men  frequent,  or  facred  altars  blaze  ? 
But  to  Jove's  will  fubmiffion  we  muft  pay  ; 
What  power  fo  great,  to  dare  to  difobey  ?  130 

A  man,  he  fays^  a  man  refides  with  thee. 
Of  all  his  kind  moft  worn  withmifery  : 
The  Greeks  (whofe  arms  for  nine  long  years  employed 
Their  force  in  Ilion,  in  the  tenth  deftroy'd) 
At  length  embarking  in  a  lucklefs  hour,  135 

With  conqueft  proud,  incensM  Minerva's  power : 
Hence  on  the  guilty  race  her  vengeance  hurPd 
With  ftorms  purfued  them  through  the  liquid  world. 
There  all  his  veffels  funk  beneath  the  wave ! 
There  all  bis  dear  companions' found  their  grave  1    140 
Sav'd  from  the  jaws  of  death  by  Heaven's  decree. 
The  tempeft  drove  him  to  thcfc  (bores  and  thee. 
Him,  Jove  now  orders  to  his  native  lands 
Straight  to  difmifs  j  fo  deftiny  commands  t 

L  3  \td]^^\ii?bX 
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Impatient  fate  his  near  rctam  attendsy  145 

And  calls  him  to  his  ccmntry  and  his  friends. 
£7*n  to  her  xnmoft  foul  die  Goddefs  (hodt  j 
Then  thus  her  anguifli  and  her  paffion  broke  : 
Ungracious  Gods !  with  fpite  and  envy  curft ! 
Still  to  your  own  aethereal  race  the  worft !  if* 

Ye  enyy  raortal  and  immortal  joy. 
And  love,  the  only  fweet  of  life,  deftroy. 
Did  ever  Goddefs  by  her  charms  engage 
A  favoured  mortal,  and  not  feel  your  rage  f 
So  when  Aurora  fought  Orion's  love,  155 

Her  joys  difturb'd  your  blifsfiil  hours  above. 
Till,  in  Ortygia,  Dian*s  winged  dart 
Had  pierc*d  the  haplefs  hunter  to  the  heart. 
So  when  the  covert  of  the  Arice-ear'd  field 
Saw  ftately  Ceres  to  her  paffion  yield,  160 

Scarce  could  lafion  tafte  her  heavenly  charms, 
But  Jove's  fwift  lightning  fcorchM  him  in  her  arms. 
And  is  it  now  my  turn,  ye  mighty  powers  I 
Am  I  the  envy  of  your  blifsful  bowers  ? 
A  man,  an  outcaft  to  the  ftorm  and  wave,  165 

It  was  my  crime  to  pity,  and  to  fave  5 
When  he  who  thunders  rent  his  bark  in  twain. 
And  funk  his  brave  companions  in  the  main. 
Alone,  abandoned,  in  mid-ocean  toft. 
The  fport  of  winds,  and  driven  from  every  coaft,   170 
Hither  this  man  of  miferies  I  led. 
Received  the  friendlefs,  and  the  hungry  fed  j 
Nay  promisM  (vainly  promised)  to  beftow 
Immortul  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe. 

•Tis 
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*Ti»  paft — and  Jove  decrees  he  fliall  remove  {  175 

Gods  as;  we  are,  we  are  but  (laves  to  Jove. 

60  then  he  may  (he  muA»  if  He  ordain, 

Try  all  thofe  dangers,  all  thofe  deeps,  again)  t 

But  never,  never  ihall  Calypfo  fend 

To  toils  like  tliefe,  her  hufband  and  her  friedd.      iSo 

What  /hips  have  I,  what  failors  to  convey. 

What  oars  to  cut  the  long  laborious  way  i 

Yet,  I'll  dire6l  the  fafeft  means  to  go  & 

That  laft  advice  is  all  I  can  beilow. 

To  her,  the  Power  who  bears  the  charming  rod4  185 
Difmifs  the  Man,  nor  irritate  the  God  y 
Prevent  the  rage  of  him  who  reigns  above. 
For  what  fo  dreadful  as  the  wrath  of  Jove  > 
Thus  having  faid,  he  cut  thedeaving  flcy, 
Axid  in  a  moment  vanifli'd  from  her  eye.  i^ 

The  ojrmph,  obedient  to  divine  command. 
To  feek  Ulyiles,  pac'd  along  the  fand* 
Him  penfivc  on  the  lonely  beach  ihe  found, 
With  ftreaming  eyes  in  briny  torrents  drownM, 
And  inly  pining  for  his  native  fhore  :  1^5 

For  now  the  foft  enchantrefs  pleas'd  no  mote  t 
For  now,  relu£buit,  and  conftrain*d  by  charms, 
Abfent  he  lay  in  herdeiiring  arms. 
In  flumber  wore  the  heavy  iiight  away. 
On  rocks  and  (hores  coniumM  the  tedious  day ;      200 
There  fate  all  defolate,  and  figh*d  alone,^ 
With  echoing  forrows  made  the  mountains  groan. 
And  roird  his  eyes  o*er  all  the  reillefs  main, 
Till,  dimmM  with  rifing  grief,  they  ibeaio'd  again. 
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TWs  /hows  tKce,  friend,  by  old  experience  taught,  235 
And  learnM  in  all  the  wiles  of  human  thought. 
How  prone  to  doubt^  how  cautious  are  the  wife  I 
But  hear,  .O  earth  !  and  hear  ye  (acred  Ikies  I 
And  thou,  O  Styx  !  whofe  formidable  floods 
Qlijde  through  ^  fliades,  and  bind  th*  attefting  Gods  ! 
No  formM  <le£gB,  no  meditated  end. 
Lurks  in  the  counfel  of  thy  faithful  friend  f 
Kind  the  p^rfua^onr,  and  fmcere  my  aim  ; 
The  fame  my  pra^lice,  were  my  fate  the  &me. 
Heaven  hzfi  not  curft  me.  with  a  heart  of  fteel,        24* 
But  given  the  ienfe,  to  pity,  and  to  feel. 

Thus  having  £ud,  the  Goddefs  marcVd  before  : 
He  trod  l^er  fbotfteps  in  the  fandy  ihore. 
At  the  cool  cave  arriv'd,  they  took  their  ftatc  5 
(le-fiird  the  throne  where  Mercury  had  fate,  %^% 

For  him,  the  nymph  a  rich  repaft  ordains^ 
Such  as  the  mortal  life  of  man  fuilains;    ' 
Before  herfdf  wefe  placed  the  cates  divine, 
Ambroiial  banquet,  and  celeftial  wine. 
Thtir  hunger  fatiate,  and  their  thiiift  repreft,  5^5 

Thus  fpoke  Calypfo  to  her  god-like -gueft » 

Ulyfles  I  (>*rkh  a  figh  (he  thus  bcgan> 
O  fprung  from  Gods  I  in  Wifdom  more  than  man !    • 
Is  then  thy  home  the  pailion  of  thy  heart  ? 
Thus  wilt  thou  leave  me,  are  we  thus  to  part  >       s69 
Farewell !  ana  ever  joyful  may'ft  thou  be, 
Nor  break  the  tranfport  with  one  thought  of  me. 
But  ah,  Ulyfl[es !  wert  thou  given  to  know 
What  Fate  yctdo©m$  thee,  yet,  to  uiidergo  j 
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Thy  heart  might  fettle  in  this  fcene  tif  cafe,  %6§ 

And  ev*n  thefe  flighted  charms  might  leam  to  pleaTe. 

A  grilling  Goddeft  and  immortal  life 

Might  banifli  from  thy  mind  an  abfent  wife. 

Am  I  inferior  to  a  mortal  damt  f 

Lefs  foft  my  feature,  lefs  anguft  my  £rame  P  syo. 

Or  (hall  the  daughters  of  mankind  compare 

Their  earth-bom  beauties  with  the  heavenly  fair  f 

Alas  !  for  this  (the  prudent  man  replies) 
Againft.Ulyfles  fhall  thy  anger  rife  ? 
LovM  and  ador^d^  oh  Goddefa  t  as  thott  tr^  %jf: 

Forgive  the  weaknefs  of  a  human  heart. 
Though  well  I  fee  thy  graces  far  above 
The  dear,  though/ mortal,  objed  of  my  lover 
Of  youth  eternal  well  the  difference  know. 
And  the  (hort.date  of  fading  charms  below  ;  %9^ 

Yet  every  day,  while  abfent  thus  I  roam, 
I  languifh  to  return  and  die  at  home. 
Whate'er  the  Gods  (hall  deftine  me  to  bear 
In  the  black  ocean,  or  the  watery  war, 
*Tis  mine  to  mafter  with  a  conftant  mind  |.  2^5 

Knur'd  to  perils,  to  the  worft  refign'd. 
By  feas,  by  wars,  fo  many  dangers  run  j 
Still  I  canXufFer :  their  high  will  be  done ! 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  beamy  fun  defcends^ 
.^d  rifuig  night  her  friendly  (hade  extends.  190 

To  the  clofe  grot  the  lonely  pair  remove. 
And  (lept  delighted  with  the  gifts  of  love. 
When  rofy  morning  calPd  them  from  their  rcfl, 
UlyfTes  rob'd  him  in  the  cloak  and  veft. 

The 
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Xh^  nympli's  fair  head  a  veil  tranfparent  gntcM,    295 

Her  fwelling  loins  a  radiant  zone  embraced 

With  flowers  of  gold  :  an  under  robe,  unbound. 

In  fnowy  waves  flow'd  glittering  on  the  ground*  ^ 

Forth  iiluing  thus,  ihe  gave  htm  flrft  to  wield 

A  weighty  ax  with  trueft  temper  fteeW,  3C0 

And  double  edgM  $  the  handle  fmooth  and  plain. 

Wrought  of  the  clouded  olive's  cafy  grain  j 

And  next,  a  wedge  to  drive  with  fweepy  fway  t 

Then  to  the  neighbouring  foreft  led  the  way. 

On  the  lone  iiland's  utmoft  verge  there  flood  305 

Of  poplars,  pines,  and  firs,  a  lofty  vi^od^ 

Whofe  leaflefs  fummits  to  the  Ikies  afpire, 

Scorch'd  by  the  fun,  or  fear'd  by  heavenly  fire 

(Already  dry'd).    Thefe  pointing  out  to  view. 

The  nymph  juft  (hcw'd  him,  and  with  tears  withdrew* 

Now  toils  the  hero ;  trees  on  trees  overthrown 
Fall  crackling  round  him,  and  the  foreft  groan  t 
Sudden,  full  twenty  on  the  plain  are  ftrow*d. 
And  loppM,  and  lightened  of  their  branchy  load. 
At  equal  angles  thefe  difposM  to  join,  315 

He  fmooth'd  and  fquarM  them,  by  the  rule  and  Iine» 
(The  wimbles  for  the  work  Calypfo  found) 
With  thofe  he  piercM  diem,  and  with  clinchers  bound. 
Long  and  capacious  as  a  ihipwright  forms 
Some  bark^s  broad  bottom  to  out-ride  the  ilorms,  32^ 
So  large  he  built  the  raft  s  then  ribb'd  it  (bong 
From  fpacc  to  fpace,  and  naiPd  the  planks  along ; 
Thefe  formM  the  fides :  the  deck  he  faftiionM  laii  | 
Then  o*er  the  veflel  raU'd  the  taper  mtA, 
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With  croOing  iail-yanb  dancing  in  the  wind  ;        $t$ 
And  to  the  helm  the  goiding  rndder  joinM 
(With  yielding  o6cn  fenc'd,  to  break  the  force 
Of  furging  wavesy  and  fteer  the  ftcady  coorie). 
Thy  loom,  Calypfo !  for  the  fittare  fails 
&upp]y*d  the  cloth,  capacious  of  the  gales.  3^0 

With  ftays  and  cordage  laft  he  rigg'd  the  ihip. 
And,  roird  on  levers,  launch*d  her  in  the  deep. 

Four  days  were  paft,  and  now  the  work  complete, 
Shone  the  fifth  mom  s  yrhcn  from  her  facred  feat 
The  nymph  difmift  him,  (odorous  garments  given) 
And  bath'd  in  fragrant  oils  that  breath'd  of  Heaven  i 
Then  fill'd  two  goat-ikins  with  her  hands  divine. 
With  water  one,  and  one  with  fable  wine : 
Of  every  kind,  provifions  heav*d  aboard  $ 
And  the  full  decks  with  copious  viands  ftcrM.       340 
The  Goddefs,  laft,  a  gentle  breeze  fupplies. 
To  curl  old  ocean,  and  to  warm  the  (kies. 

And  now,  rejoicing  in  the  profperous  gales. 
With  beating  heart,  Ulyffes  fpreads  his  fails  5 
PlacM  at  the  helm  he  fate,  and  mark'd  the  ikies,    345 
Nor  closM  in  ileep  his  ever- watchful  eyes. 
'JMicre  view'd  the  Pleiads,  and  the  Northern  Teara^ 
And  great  Orion's  more  refulgent  beam. 
To  which,  around  the  axle  of  the  Iky 
n*he  Bear,  revolving,  points  his  golden  eye  :  35* 

Who  fliines  exalted  on  th'  sethereal  plain. 
Nor  bathes  his  blazing  forehead  in  the  main. 
Fnr  on  the  left  thofe  radiant  fires  to  keep 
The  nymph  dircftc4»  as  he  faiPd  the  deep* 

Full 
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Full  fevcntcen  nights  he  cut  the  foamy  way :  355 

The  diftant  land  appeared  the  following  day : 

Then  fwcU'd  to  fight  Phaeacia's  duflcy  coaft, 

And  woody  mountains,  half  in  vapours  loll  i 

That  lay  before  him,  indiftin^  and  vaft. 

Like  a  broad  ihield  amid  the  watery  wafte.  360 

But  him,  thus  voyaging  the  deeps  below. 
From  far^  on  Solyme's  aerial  brow. 
The  King  of  Ocean  faw,  and  feeing  bum*d 
(From  Ethiopia's  happy  climes  returnM)  $ 
The  raging  monarch  (hook  his  azure  head,  »$$ 

And  thus  in  fecret  to  his  foul  he  faid  t 

Heavens  I  how  uncertain  are  the  Powers  on  high  ? 
Is  then  reversed  the  fentence  of  the  flcy. 
In  one  man's  favour ;  while  a  diftant  gueft 
I  (harM  fecure  the  Ethiopian  feaft  ?  370 

Behold  how  near  Ph!eacia's  land  he  draws  ! 
The  land,  afHx'd  by  Fate's  eternal  laws 
To  end  his  toils.     Is  then  our  anger  vain  ? 
No }  if  this  fceptre  yet  commands  the  main. 

He  fpoke,  and  high  the  forky  trident  hurl'd        375 
Rolls  clouds  on  clouds,  and  ftirs  the  watery  world. 
At  once  the  face  of  earth  and  fea  deforms, 
Swells  all  the  winds,  and  roufes  all  the  ftorms. 
Down  ruihM  the  night :  eaft,  weft,  together  roar ; 
And  fouth,  and  north,  roll  mounuins  to  the  ftiore; 
Then  ftiook  the  hero,  to  defpair  refign'd. 
And  queftion'd  thus  his  yet  unconquerM  mind  t 

Wretch  that  I  am  !  what  farther  fates  attend 
Tbj^  life  of  toils,  and  what  my  deftin'd  ^nd^ 
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Too  well,  alas  !  the  Ifland  Goddefs  knew» 
"On  the  l)lack  fea  what  perils  ihotild  enAie. 
New  horrors  now  this  deftin'd  head  tnclok ; 
Unfiird  is  yet  the  fBeafure  of  my  woes  $ 
With  what  a  cloud  the  brows  of  Heaven  are  crown^ 
What  raging  winds !  what  roaring  waters  round  I 
*Tis  Jove  hirafetf  the  fweJling  tempers  rears  j 
Death,  prefent  deatb>  on  every  iide  appears. 
Happy  !  thrice  happy  1  who,  in  battle  flaii^ 
Preft,  in  Atrides*  caufe,  the  Trojan  plain  t 
Oh!  had  I  <jlyM  before  that  well-fought  wall  $ 
Had  fom€  diftingui&'d  day  renown'd  ray  fall 
(Such  as  was  that,  when  fhowers  of  jafvelins  fled 
From  conquering  Troy  around  Achille«  dead)  ; 
All  Greece  had  paid  roe  folenm  funerals  then. 
And  fpread  my  glory  with  the  ions  of  men. 
A  fhameful  fate  now  hides  my  haplefs  head, 
Un-wept,  un-Hotcd,  and  for  ever  dead ! 

A  mighty  wave  fufli*d  o^er  him  as  he  fpoke» 
The  raft  it  covtr'd,  and  the  maft  it  broke  j 
Swept  from  -the  deck^  and  from  the  rudder  torn, 
Far  on  the  fwelling  fui^  the  chief  was  borne : 
While  by  the  howUng  tempeft  rent  in  twain 
Flew  fail  and  fail-yards  rattling  o>r  the  main. 
JLong  prefs'd,  he  heavM  beneath  the  weighty  wave 
CloggM  by  the  cumbrous  veft  Calypfo  gave  : 
At  length,  emerging  from  his  noftrils  wide 
And  gufhing  mouth,  effus'd  the  briny  tide, 
Ev'n  then  not  mindlefs  of  his  lad  retreat. 
He  feiz'd  the  raft,  and  leapt  into  his  feat, 
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-Strong  with  the  fear  of  death.    The  rolling  ilood 

Now  here^  now  there^  impcird  the  floating  wood.      K 

As  when  a  heap  of  gatherM  thorns  is  caft 

Kow  to,  now  fro,  before  th**  autumnal  blaft  | 

Together  clung,  it  rolls  around  the  field ;  4ft* 

^o  loird  the  float,  and  fo  its  texture  held : 

And  now  the  fouth,  and  now  the  north,  bear  (way,  ■■ 

And  now  the  eaft  the  foamy  floods  obey. 

And  now  the  weft-wind  whirls  it  o>r  the  fea. 

The  wandering  chief,  with  toils  on  toils  oppreft, 

Leucothea  faw,  and  pity  touched  her  breaft  425 

(Herfelf  a  mortal  once,  -of  Cadmus*  ftrain. 

But  now  an  azure  fifter  of  the  main). 

Swift  as  a  fea-mew  fpringing  from  the  fioodf 

All  radiant  on  the  raft  the  Goddefs  ftood  : 

Then  thus  addrefsM  him :  Thou,  whom  Hea^n  decrees 

To  Neptune's  wrath,  ftem  tyrant  of  the  feaa, 

(Unequal  conteft  !  not  his  rage  and  power. 

Great  as  he  is,  fuch  virtue  fliall  devour. 

What  I  fuggeft,  thy  wifdom  will  perform  5 

Forfake  thy  float,  and  leave  it  to  the  ftorm  5  435 

Strip  off  thy  garments  5  Neptune's  fury  brave 

With  naked  ftrcngth,  and  plunge  into  the  wave. 

To  reach  Phsacia  all  thy  nerves  extend. 

There  Fate  decrees  thy  miferies  fliall  end. 

This  heavenly  fcarf  beneath  thy  bofom  bind,         440 

And  live  5  give  all  thy  terrors  to  the  wind. 

Soon  as  thy  arms  the  happy  fliore  ihall  gain. 

Return  the  gift,  and  caft  it  in  the  main ; 

Obferve  my  orders,  and  with  heed  obey, 

Caft  it  far  off,  and  turn  thy  eyes  away.  1^^^ 
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With  that,  her  hand  the  facrcd  veil  beftows, 
Then  down  the  deq>s  ihe  divM  from  whence  ihe  rofe| 
A  moment  fnatch'd  the  (hining  form  away. 
And  all  was  coverM  with  the  curling  iea» 

Struck  with  amaze,  yet  ftill  to  doubt  inclinVI,    450 
He  (lands  fufpended,  and  explores  his  mind. 
What  ihall  I  do  ?  Unhappy  me  I  who  knows 
But  other  Gods  intend  me  other  woes  ?   - 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  I  (hall  not  blindly  join 
Thy  pleaded  reafon,  but  confult  with  mine :  455 

For  fcarce  in  ken  appears  that  diftant  ifle 
Thy  voice  foretels  me  (hall  conclude  my  toil. 
Thus  then  I  judge  j  while  yet  the  planks  fuftain 
The  wild  waves  fiuy,  here  I  fix'd  remain » 
But  when  their  texture  to  the  tempt&a  yields,         460 
J  lanch  adventurous  on  the  liquid  fields. 
Join  to  the  help  of  Gods  the  ftrength  of  man, 
And  take  this,  method,  Cince  the  befl  I  can. 

While  thus  his  thoughts  an  anxious  council  hold. 
The  raging  God  a  wateiy  mountain  roll'd ;  465 

Like  a  black  (heet  the  whelming  billow  fpread, 
Burfl  o'er  the  float,  and  thundered  on  his  head* 
Planks,  beams,  difpaited  fly :  the  fcatter'd  wood 
Rolls  diverfe,  and  in  fragments  ftrows  the  flood. 
So  the  rude  Boreas,  o'er  the  field  new-(horn,  ^y 

To(res  and  drives  the  fcatter'd  heaps  of  corn. 
And  now  a  fingle  beam  the  chief  bedrides ; 
There  pois'd  a  while  above  the  bounding  tides. 
His  limbs  difcumbers  of  the  clinging  veft. 
And  binds  the  iacred  cin6lure  round  his  breaft  : 

.     4  The* 
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Then  prone  on  ocean  in  a  moment  flung, 

StretjchM  wide  jhis  eager  arms,  and  (hot  the  Teas  along. 

All  naked  now,  on  heaving  billows  laid. 

Stem  Neptune  ey'd  him,  and  contemptuous  faid  : 

Go,  leam'd  in  woes,  and  other  woes  eflay  I         4S0 
<jo,  wander  helplefs  on  the  watery  way  : 
Thus,  thus  find  out  the  deftin'*d  fhore,  and  then 
(If  Jove  ordains  it)  mix  with  happier  men. 
Whatever  thy  fate,  the  ills  our  wrath  could  raife 
Shall  laft  remembered  in  thy  bed  of  days.  4.85 

This  faid,  his  fea-green  deeds  divide  the  foam, 
And  reach  high  -ffigae  and  the  towcry  dome. 

Now,    fcarce    withdrawn   the  fierce  earth- Shaking 
power, 
Jove's  daughter,  Pallas,  watch'd  the  favouring  hour. 
Back  to  their  caves  (he  bade  the  winds  to  fly,  49* 

And  hufli'd  the  bluftering  brethren  of  the  flcy. 
The  drier  blafts  alone  of  Boreas  fway. 
And  bear' him  foft  on  broken  waves  away ; 
With  gentle  force  impelling  to  that  fliore. 
Where  Fate  has  deilinM  he  (hall  toil  no  more.        495 
And  now  two  night?,  and  now  two  days  were  paft. 
Since  wide  he  wanderM  on  the  watery  wafte  : 
Ueav*d  on  the  furge  with  intermitting  breath. 
And  hourly  panting  in  the  arms  of  death. 
The  third  fair  mom  now  blazM  upon  the  main  j      495 
Then  glafly  fmooth  lay  all  the  liquid  plain  j 
The  winds  were  hufh*d,  the  billows  fcarcely  curl'd. 
And  a  dead  filcnce  ftill'd  the  watery  world  j 
When  lifted  on  a  ridgy  wave  he  fpies 
The  land  at  diilaj7ce>  and  with  fliarpca'd  e^n»         S^S 

Vol.  hi.  M  ^% 
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As  pious  children  joy.  with  vaft  delight 

When  a  lovM  lire  revives  before  their  fight 

(Who,  lingering  long  has  caird  on  death  in  vain, 

FixM  by  fome  daunon  to  his  bed  of  paioji 

Till  Heaven  by  miracle  bis  life  reftore)  i  51* 

So  joys  UlyiTes  at  th*  appearing  fhore. 

And  Teea  (and  labours  onward  as  he  fees) 

The  rifmg  forefts,  and  the  tufted  trees. 

And  now.,  as  near  approaching  as  the  ibvnd 

Of  human  voice  the  liilening  ear  may  wound^        5x5 

Amidft  the  rocks  he  hears  a  hollow  roar 

Of  murmuring  furg^s  breaking  on  the  ihore : 

Nor  peaceful  port  was  there,  nor  winding  bay. 

To  fhield  the  veffel  from  the  rolling  fea. 

But  cliffs,  and  ihaggy  ihores,  a  dreadful  fight  1      510 

All-rough  with  rocks,  with  foamy  billows  white. 

Fear  £biz*d  his  flacken'd  limbs  and  beating  heart ; 

As  thus  communM  he  with  his  foul  apart: 

Ah  me  I  when,  o'er  a  length  of  waters  toft, 
Thefe  eyes  at  laft  behold  th'  unhop'd-for  coaft,       515 
No  port  receives  me  from  the  angry  main, 
£ut  the  loud  deeps  demand  me  back  again. 
Above,  fharp  rocks  forbid  accefs  5  around. 
Roar  the  wild  waves ;  beneath  is  fea  profound ! 
No  footing  fure  affords  the  faithlefs  fand,  530 

To  Hem  too  rapid,  and  too  deep  to  ftand. 
If  here  I  enter,  my  efforts  are  vain, 
Palh'd  on  the  cliffs,  or  heav'd  into  the  main  j 
Or  round  the  iiland  if  my  courfe  I  bend. 
Where  the  ports  open^  or  the  ihores  defcend,         535 

Back 
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Back  to  the  Teas  the  iKtllitig  Airge  mty  fweep^ 

And  bury  ill  my  hopes  benea^  the  deep. 

Or  fbme  eoonnous  whale  the  God  may  fend> 

(For  many  fuch  on  Amphitrite  attend)     ' 

Too  well  the  turns  of  moral  chance  I  know^  540 

And  hate  relentlefs  of  my  heavenly  foe* 

While  thus  he  thought,  a  moniirous  wave  upbore 
The  chief,  and  daihM  him  on  the  craggy  ihore  : 
Tom  was  his  ikin,  nor  had  the  ribs  been  whole. 
But  inftant  Pallas  entered  m  his  foul.  545 

Clofc  to  the  cliff  with  both  his  hands  be  clung, 
And  ftuck  adherent,  and  fufpended  hung ; 
Till  the  huge  lurge  roU'd  off  4  then,  backward  fweep 
The  refluent  tides,  aod  plunge  him  in  the  de^. 
As  when  the  Polypus,  from  forth  his  cave  550 

Tom  with  full  force,  relu£lant  beats  the  ware} 
His  ragged  claws  are  ftuck  with  ftones  and  fands  i 
So  tiie  rough  rock  had  IhaggM  Ulyffes*  hands. 
And  now  had  perifli'd,  wheImM  beneath  the  main, 
Th'  unhappy  man  :  ev'n  Fate  had  been  in  vain :     555 
But  all-fubduing  Pallas  lent  her  power. 
And  prudence  fav*d  him  in  the  needful  hour. 
Beyond  the  beating  furge  his  courfe  he  bore, 
(A  wider  circle,  but  in  iight  of  fliore) 
With  longing  eyes,  obferving,  to  funrey  560 

Some  fmooth  afcent,  or  fafe-iequefterM  bay. 
Between  tlie  parting  rocks  at  length  he  fpy*d 
A  fallii^  ftream  with  gentler  waters  glide; 
Where  to  the  feas  the  flielring  ihore  deciin'd. 
And  formed  at  bay  impervious  to  the  wind.  ^^ 

Ma  '^<* 
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To  this  calm  port  the  glad  Uljrfles  prcft. 
And  haird  the  river,  and  its  God  addreft : 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  before  whofe  ftream  unknown 
I  bend,  a  fuppliant  at  thy  watery  throne. 
Hear,  azure  king  I  nor  let  me  fly  in  vain  570 

To  thee  from  Neptune  and  the  raging  main. 
Heaven  hears  and  pities  haplefs  men  like  me. 
For  facred  -ev'n  to  Gods  is  mifery : 
Let  then  thy  waters  give  the  weary  reft. 
And  favc  a  fuppliant,  and  a  man  diftreft.  575 

He  prayM,  and  ftraight  the  gentle  ftream  fubddes. 
Detains  the  rufliing  current  of  his  tides. 
Before  the  wanderer  fmooths  the  watery  way. 
And  foft  receives  him  fronf  the  rolling  (ea. 
That  moment^  fainting  as  he  touched  the  fhore,   580 
He  dropt  his  finewy  arms :  his  knees  no  more 
Perform'd  tbeir  office,  or  his  weight  upheld : 
His  fwoln  heart  heav'd  ;  his  bloated  body  fwellM  :     ' 
From  mouth  and  nofe  the  briny  torrent  ran ; 
And  loft  in  laffitude  lay  all  the  man,  585 

Deprived  of  voice,  of  motion,  and  of  breath  5 
The  foul  fcarce  waking  in  the  amis  of  death. 
Soon  as  warm  life  its  wonted  office  found. 
The  mindful  chief  Leucothea's  fcarf  unbound ; 
Obfervant  of  her  word,  he  turn'd  afide  590 

Hisrhead,  and  caft  it  on  the  rolling  tide. 
Behind  him  far,  upon  the  purple  waves 
The  waters  waft  it,  and  the  nymph  receives. 

Now  parting  from  the  ftream,  Ulyfles  found 
A  TDofCy  bank,  with  pliant  nifties  crown'd ! 
TJie  bank  he  prefs'd,  and  gemly  kifs'd  the  ground ; 
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Where  on  the  flowery  herb  as  fofr  he  lay,  • 
Thus  to  his  foul  the  fage  began  to  fay  : 

What  will  ye  next  ordain,  ye  Powers  on  high  ? 
And  yet,  ah  !  yet,  what  Fates  are  we  to  try  ?         600 
Here  by  the  ftream,  if  I  the  night  out-wear,    . 
Thus  fpent  already,  how  fliall  nature  bear 
The  dews  defcending,  and  no^urnal  air  j 
Or  chilly  vapours,  breathing  from  the  flood 
When  morning  rifes  ?>— If  I  take  the  wood,  605 

And  in  thick  iheker  of  innumerous  boughs 
Enjoy  the  comfort  gentle  fleep  allows  $ 
Though  fenced  from  cold,  and  though  my  toil  be  paft. 
What  favagc  beafts  may  wander  in  the  wafte  ! 
Perhaps  I  yet  may  fall  a  bloody  prey  610 

To  prowling  bears,  or  lions  in  the  way. 

Thus  long  debating  in  himfelf  he  ftood  t 
At  length  he  took  the  paiGTage  to  the  wood^ 
Whofe  (hady  horrors  on  a  riiing  brow 
Wav'd  high,  and  frown'd  upon  the  ftream  below,  615 
There  grew  two  olives,  clofeft  of  the  grove. 
With  roots  intwin'd,  and  branches  interwove  j 
Alike  their  leaves,  but  not  alike  they  fmil'd 
With  fifter  fruits  5  one  fertile,  one  was  wild. 
Nor  here  the  fun's  meridian  rays  had  power,  6i^ 

Nor  wind  (harp-piercing,  nor  the  rufhing  (hower  j 
The  verdant  arch  fo  clofe  its  texture  kept ; 
Beneath  this  covert  great  Ulyffes  crept. 
Of  gatherM  leaves  an  ample  bed  he  made 
(Thick  ftrown  by  tempcft  through  the  bowery  fliade); 
Where  three  at  Icaft  might  winter's  cold  defy, 
Though  Boreaa  rag'd  along  th'  inclemont  Iky* 

M  3  T\^A 


This  ftore»  wMk  joy  lie  pttient  ftino  fimni^y 

Andy  funk  amidli  thediy  IwiipVi  the  leaves  srodnd. 

As  fome  peoir  pealimty  feted  to  refide  630 

Remote  from  ne^boiut  in  a  iweft  wide. 

Studious  w  fiiTe  what  hiranui  wants  require. 

In  embers  heap*d,  prefertes  the  feeds  of  fire  t 

Rid  in  dry  foliage  thus  Ulyllbs  lies. 

Till  Pallasr  pourM  fofit  flumbters  on  his  eyes  $  635 

And  golden  dreams  (the  gift  of  fweet  repofe) 

Luird  all  Ids  cares,^  and  1)81111^^  all  his  1 
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ARGUMENT. 

PALLAS,  appearing  in  a  dream  to  Naufkaa  (the 
daughter  ot  Alcindus  king  of  Phsracia)^  c6mmandfr 
her  to  defcend  to  the  river,  and  wafh  the  robes  o£ 
ftate,  in  preparation  to  her  nuptials.  Nauficaa  goes 
with  her  handmaids  to  the  river;  where,  while  the 
garments  are  fpread  on  the  bank,  they  divert  them- 

^  felves  in  iports^  ^  Their  voices  awake  UlyfTes,  who, 
addrefling  himself  to  the  princefs,  is  by  her  relieved 

^  and  clothed,  and  receives  direftions  in  what  manner 
to  apply  to  die  king  and  queen  of  the  iHand. 
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THE     ODYSSEY. 

BOOK      VI. 

WHILF  thus  the  weary  wanderer  funk  to  reft. 
And  peaceful  flumbers  calmMhis  anxious  breaftf 
The  Martial  Maid  from  heaven's  aerial  height 
Swift  to  Phaeacia  wingM  her  rapid  flight. 
In  elder  times  the  foft  Phxacian  train  5 

In  eafe  poifeft  the  wide  Hyperian  plain  j 
Till  the  Cyclopean  race  in  arms  arofe, 
A  lawlcfs  nation  of  gigantic  foes : 
Then  great  Naufithous  fronL  Hyperia  far, 
Through  Teas  retreating  from  the  found  of  war,       10 
The  recreant  nation  to  fair  Scheria  led. 
Where  never  fcience  reared  her  laurePd  head : 
There,  round  his  tribes  a  ftrength  of  wall  he  raisM  j 
To  heaven  the  glittering  domes  and  temples  blaz'd  : 
Juft  to  hrs  realms,  he  parted  grounds  from  grounds,    15 
And  fliar'd  the  lands,  and  gave  the  lands  their  bounds.. 
Now  in  the  filent  grave  the  monarch  lay. 
And  wife  Alcinous  held  the  regal  fway. 

To  hit  high  palace  through  the  fields  of  air 
The  Goddeft  (hot ;  UlyfTes  was  her  care.  ao 

There  at  the  night  in  fdence  rolPd  away, 
A  heaven  of  charms  divine  Nauficaa  lay  1 

Through 
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Through  the  thick  gloom  the  fhisiog  portals  blaze  ; 
Two  nymphs  the  portals  guard,  each  nymph  a  Grace* 
Light  as  Ae  Tiewlcfe  atr,  the  Warriour-Maid  25 

Glides  through  the  valves,  and  hovers  round  her  head  $ 
A  favourite  virgin's  blooming  foi^n  flie  took. 
From  Dymas  fprung,  and  thus  the  vifion  fpoke : 

Oh  indolent  1  to  wafte  thy  hours  away  1 
And  fleep^ft  thou  carelefs  of  the  bridal  day  ?  30 

Thy  fpoufal  ornament  negle6(ed  lies  j 
A  rife,  prepare  the  bridal  train,  arife ! 
A  juft  applaufe  the  cares  of  drefs  Impait, 
And  give  foft  tranfport  to  a  parenf  s  heart. 
Hafte,  to  the  limpid  ftream  direfl  thy  way,  35 

When  the  gay  mom  unveils  her  ijniling  rays 
Hafte  to  the  ftream  1  Companion  of  thy  care, 
Lo,  I  thy  ftcps  attend,  thy  labours  (hare. 
Virgin,  awake  I  the  marriage-hour  is  nigh. 
See  I  from  their  thrones  thy  kindred  monarchs  figli !  40 
The  royal  car  at  early  dawn  obtain. 
And  order  mules  obedient  to  the  rein ; 
For  rough  the  way,  and  diftant  rolls  the  wave. 
Where  their  fair  veils  Phaeacian  virgins  lave. 
In  pomp  ride  forth  j  for  pomp  becomes  the  Great,   45 
And  majefty  derives  a  grace  from  ftate. 

Then  to  the  palaces  of  heaven  flie  fails. 
Incumbent  on  the  wings  of  wafting  gales  : 
The  feat  of  Gods  j  the  regions  mild  of  peace. 
Full  joy,  and  calm  eternity  of  eafe.  5a 

There  no  rude  winds  prefume  to  fliake  the  £kics. 
No  rains  defcend,  no  fnowy  vapours  rife  i 

But 
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Bot  on  immortal  thrones  the  bleft  repofe : 
The  firmament  with  Hving  fplendours  glows. 
Hither  the  Goddefs  wingM  th*  aerial  way,  55 

Through  heaven's  eternal  gates  that  blazM  with  day. 

Now  from  her  rofy  car  Aurora  (bed 
The  dawn,  and  all  the  orient  flamM  with  red. 
Uprofe  the  virgin  with  the  morning  light. 
Obedient  io  the  vifion  of  the  night.  60- 

The  queen  (he  fought :  the  queen  her  hours  beftow'd 
lln  curious  works  j  the  whirling  fpindle  glow'd 
^With  crimfon  threads,  while  biify  damfels  cull 
The  fnowy  fleece,  or  twift  the  purpled  wool. 
Meanwhile  Phanacia's  peers  in  council  fate ;  6^ 

From  his  high  dome  the  king  defcends  in  ftate. 
Then  with  a  filial  awe  the  royal  maid 
ApproachM  him  paffing,  and  fubmiflive  faid : 
Will  my  dread  fire  his  ear  regardful  deign. 
And  may  his  child  the  royal  car  obtain  ?  70. 

Say,  ynth  thy  garments  (hall  I  bend  my  way. 
Where  through  the  vales  the  mazy  waters  ftray  ? 
A  dignity  of  drefs  adorns  the  great. 
And  kings  draw  luftre  from  the  robe  of  ftatc. 
Five  fons  thou  haft  j  three  wait  the  bridal  day,        75,; 
Ajid  fpotlefs  robes  become  the  young  and  gay : 
So  when  with  praife  amid  the  dance  they  (hine. 
By  thefc  my  cares  adom'd,  ttat  praife  is  mine. 

Thus  (he :  but  blu(hc8  ill-reftrain'd  betray 
Her  thoughts  intentive  on  the  bridal  day :  89 

The  confcioos  fire  the  dawning  blu(h.  furvey'd. 
And  iisiliBg  tiius  befpoke  the  blooming  mBid  v 
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My  child,  my  darling  joy,  the  car  receive  i 
1'bat,  and.  whatever  our  daughter  aiks,  we  give. 

Swift  at  the  royal  nod  th*  attending  train    .  ^5 

"Tlie  car  prepare,  the  mules  inceflantrein. 
The  blooming  virgin  with  difpatchful  care» 
Tunicks,  and  iloles,  and  robes  imperial,  bears. 
The  queen,  afUduous,  to  her  train  af&gnt 
The  fumptuous  viands,  and  the  flavorous  wines.        90 
The  train  ])repare  a  cruife  of  curious  mould, 
A  cruife  of  fragrance,  formM  of  bumifliM  gold  i 
Odour  divine !  whofe  foft  refreshing  ftreams 
Sleek  the  fmooth  Ikin,  and  fcent  the  fnowy  limbs. 

Now  mounting  the  gay  feat,  the  Hlken  reins         95 
Shine  in  her  hand ;  along  the  founding  plains 
Swift  fly  the  mules:  nor  rode  the  nymph  alone  j. 
Around,  a  bevy  of  bright  damfels  fhone. 
They  feek  the  ciftems  where  Phaeacian  dames 
Wafh  their  fair  garments  in  the  limpid  flreams ;       100 
Where,  gathering  into  depth  from  falling  rills. 
The  lucid  wave  a  fpacious  bafon  fills. 
The  mules  unharnefs'd  range  befide  the  main. 
Or  crop  the  verdant  herbage  of  the  plains 

Then  emulous  the  royal  robes  they  lave,  105 

And  plunge  the  veftures  in  the  cleanfing  wave  5 
(The  veftures  cleans'd  o'erfpread  thefhelly  fand^ 
Their  Inawy  luftre  whitens  all  the  ftrand :) 
Then  with  a  fhort  repaft  relieve  their  toil. 
And  o'er  their  limbs  diffufe  ambrofial  oil  y  iio 

And,  while  the  robes  imbibe  the  folar  ray. 
O'er  the  green  mead  the  fporting  virgins  play 

(Their 
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(Their  fhining  veils  unbound).    Along  the  flciw 
Toft,  and  retoft,  the  ball  inceffant  flies. 
They  fporr,  they  feaft  j  Nauficaa  lifts  her  voice,     115 
And,  warbling  fv/eet,  makes  earth  and  heaven  rejoice. 

As  when  o'erErymanth  Diana  roves. 
Or  wide  Taiygetus'  refounding  groves  5 
A  fylvan  train  the  huntrefs  queen  furrounds, 
Her  rattling  quiver  from  her  ihoulder  founds :         1 20 
Fierce  in  the  fport,  along  the  mountain's  brow 
They  bay  the  boar,  or  chace  the  bound!  i^g  roe  j 
High  o'er  the  lawn,  with  more  majeftic  pace. 
Above  the  nymphs  ihe  treads  with  (lately  grace; 
Diftinguifti'd  excellence  the  Goddefs  proves  j  115 

Exults  Latpna,  as  the  virgin  moves. 
"With  equal  grace  Nauficaa  trod  the  plain. 
And  flione  tranfcendent  o'er  the  beauteous  train. 

Meantime  (the  care  and  favourite  of  the  ikies) 
•  Wrapt  in  embowering  (hade,  UlyiTes  lies,  130 

His  woes  forgot !  but  Pallas  now  addreft 
To  break  the  bands  of  all-compoiing  reft. 
Forth  from  ber  fnowy  hand  Nauficaa  threw 
The  various  ball  ;  the  ball  erroneous  flew. 
And  fwam  the  ftream :  loud  fhrieks  (he  virgin  train. 
And  the  loud  (hriek  redoubles  from  the  main. 
Wak'd  by  the  (hrilling  found,  Ulyffes  rofe. 
And,  to  the  deaf  woods  wailing,  breath'dhis  woes: 

Ah  me !  on  what  inhofpitable  coaft. 
Or  what  new  region,  is  Uly(res  toft :  140 

Poifeft  by  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arms ; 
Or  men,  who(e  bofom  tender  pity  waurmt } 
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What  found*  are  thefe  that  gather  from  the  flwret : 
The  voice  of  nymphs  that  haunt  the  fylvan  bowers. 
The  fair-hair'd  Dryads  of  the  fhady  wood }  145 

Or  azure  daughters  of  the  iilver  flood  j 
Or  human  voice  ?  but,  i£uing  from  the  (hades. 
Why  ceafe  I  ftraight  to  learn  what  found  jpvades  ? 

Then,  where  the  grove  with  leaves  umbrageous  bends 
With  forceful  ftrength  a  branch  the  hero  rends  ;     150 
Around  his  loins  the  verdant  cin^re  fpreads 
A  wreathy  foliage  and  concealing  fliades. 
As  when  a  lion  in  the  midnight  hours. 
Beat  by  rude  blafts,  and  wet  with  wintery  fliowers, 
Defcends  terrific  from  the  mountain's  brow  :        '   155 
With  living  flames  his  rolling  eye-balls  glow ; 
With  confcious  ftrength  elate,  he  bends  his  way, 
^ajeftically  fierce,  to  feize  his  prey 
(The  ftecr  or  ftag)  :  or,  with  keen  hunger  bold. 
Springs  o^r  the  fence,  and  difllpates  the  fold.         160 
•No  fefs  a  terror,  from  the  neighbouring  gloves 
(Rough  from  the  toffing  furge)  Ulyfles  moves  j 
Urg'd  on  by  want,  and  recent  from  the  ftorms  ^ 
The  brackilh  ooze  his  manly  grace  deforms. 
Wide  o'er  the  fhore  with  many  a  piercing  cry  1^5 

To  rocks,  to  caves,  the  frighted  virgins  fly ; 
All  but  the  nymph  :  the  nymph  ftood  fix'd  alone. 
By  Pallas  arm'd  with  boldnefs  not  her  own. 
Meantime  in  dubious  thought  the  king  awaits. 
And,  felf-confidering,  as  he  ftands,  debates  }         170 
Diftant  his  mouinful  ftory  to  declai-e. 
Or  prollrate  at  her  knee  addrefs  the. prayer. 

But 
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But  fearful  to  offeod»  by  Wifdom  fwayM, 
At  aweful  diftance  he  accofta  tbe  maid : 

Jf  from  the  ikies  a  Goddefsj  or  if  earth  175 

(Imperial  virgin)  boaft  thy  glorious  birth. 
To  thee  I  bend  i  if  in  that  bright  difguife 
Thou  vifit  earth,  a  daughter  of  the  0de8« 
Hail,  Dian,  hail  1  the  huntrefa  of  the  groves 
So  fhines  maysSdc,  and  fo  ftately  moves,  i9o 

So  breathes  an'air  divine  1  But  if  thy  race 
Be  mortal,  and  this  earth  thy  native  place, 
Bleft  is  the  faihef  from  whofe  loins  you  fprung,     . 
Bleft  is  the  mother  at  whofe  hreaft  you  hung, 
Bleft  are  the  brethren  who  thy  blood  divide,  1%$ 

To  fuch  a  miracle  of  ckarma  ally'd : 
Joyful  they  fee  applauding  princes  gaae. 
When  ftately  in  the  dance  you  iwim  tk^  harmonious 

But  bleft  o>r  aU,  the  youth  with  heavenly  charms. 

Who  clafpa  the  bright  perfe6Uon  in  his  amu  I         190 

Never,  I  never  view'd  till  this  bleft  hour 

Such  finiih^d  grace  [  1  gaze,  and  I  adore ! 

Thus  feems  the  palm  with  ftately  honours  crownM 

By  Phoebus'  altars;  thus  overlooks  the  ground; 

The  pride  of  Delos.     (By  the  Delian  coaft,  195 

I  voyag'd,  leadev  of  a  warriour-hoft, 

But  ah,  how  changed  !  from  thence  my  forrow  flows ) 

O  fatal  voyage,  fburce  of  all  my  woes  I) 

Baptur*d  I  ftood,  and,  as  this  hour  amaz'd,   ' 

With  reverence  at  the  lofty  wonder  gaze :  aoo 

&aptur*d  I  ftand  I  for  earUi  ne'er  knew  to  bear 

A  plant  fo  ftately,  or  a  nymph  fo  fair. 
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AwM  from  accefs^  I  lift  my  fuppliant  hands  j 

For  mifery,  O  queen,  before  thee  ftands  ! 

Twice  ten  tempeftoous  nights  I  rolPd,  refign'd      105 

To  roaring  billows,  and  the  warring  wind  ; 

Heaven  bade  the  deep  to  fpare !  but  Heaven,  my  foe. 

Spares  only  to  infli^  fome  mightier  woe  ! 

InurM  to  cares,  to  death  in  all  its  forms ; 

Outcaft  I  rove,  familiar  with  the  ftorm^  I  1x0 

Once  more  I  view  the  face  of  human-kind  : 

Oh,  let  foft  pity  touch  thy  generous  mind  ! 

Unconfcious  of  what  air  I  breathe,  I  ftand 

Naked,  defencelefs,  on  a  foreign  land. 

Propitious  to  my  wants,  a  veft  fupply  115 

To  guard  the  wretched  from  th*  inclement  (ky : 

So  may  the  Gods,  who  heaven  and  earth  control. 

Crown  the  chafte  wifhes  of  thy  virtuous  foul. 

On  thy  foft  hours  their  choiceft  bleflings  flied  5 

Bleft  with  a  huiband  be  thy  bridal  bed  ;  210 

Bled  be  thy  hufband  with  a  blooming  race, 

And  lafting  union  crown  your  blifsful  days. 

The  Gods,  when  they  fupremely  blefs,  beftow 

Firm  union  on  their  favourites  below  ; 

Then  envy  grieves,  with  inly-pining  hate ;  225 

The  good  exult,  and  Heaven  is  in  our  ftate. 

To  whom  the  nymph :  O  ftranger,  ceal'e  thy  care  j 
Wife  is  thy  foul,  but  man  is  born  to  bear : 
Jove  weighs  afi^irs  of  earth,  in  dubious  fcales, 
And  the  good  fuifers,  while  the  bad  prevails  :         230 
Bear,  with  a  foul  refign'd,  the  will  of  Jove  j 
Who  breathes,  muft  mourn ;  thy  woes  aire  from  above. 

Bnt, 
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But  fince  thou  tread'ft  cfur  litflpitabk  flioi«» 

*Ti$  mine  to  bid  the  wretched  grieve  no  moKp 

To  cWdfee  die  naked,  umd  tkj  wajr  to  guid^-»        S3 5 

Know,  the  Pheaciam  tribes  thie  land  divide  | 

From  great  Aleinout'  royal  loins  I  ^ring» 

A  happy  nation,  aiid  an  ha|»^  king. 

Then  to  her  maids  t  Why,  why,  jc  coward  train, 
Tbefe  fears,  this  flight  ?  Ye  fear,  and  fly  in  rain*  t4« 
Dread  ye  a  foe  ?  difmifs  that  idle  dread, 
*Tis  death  with  hoftile  iieps  Uiefe  fliores  to  ttead  1 
Safe  in  the  love  of  Heaven,  an  ocean  flows 
Around  our  realm,  a  barrier  frqm  the  fosa  j 
*Tis  ours  this  fon  of  £mtow  to  relieve,  tf  5 

Chear  the  fad  4ieart,  nor  let  aiHi&ion  grieve. 
By  Jove  the  flranger  and  the  poor  are  fent  | 
And  what  to  thofe  we  give,  to  Jove  is  lent. 
Then  food  fupply,  and  bathe  his  fainting  limba 
Where  waving  fliades  obfcure  the  mazy  ftreams.     a  5a 

Obedient  to  the  call,  the  chief  they  guide 
To  the  calm  current  of  the  fecret  tide ; 
'Clofe  by  the  flream  a.ioyal  drefs  they  lay, 
A  veft  and  robe,  with  rich  embroidery  gay  i 
Then  unguents  in  a  vaie  of  gold  fupply,  i$$ 

That  breath*d  a  fragrance  dirough  the  bahny  fley. 

To  them  the  king  t   No  longer  I  detain 
Your  friendly  care :  letire,  ye  virgin  train ! 
Ketire,  while  from  my  wearyM  limbs  I  lave 
The  fool  pollution  of  the  briny  wave  s  %6o 

Ye  Gods  1  iince  this  worn  frame  refeflion  knew. 
What  fcenea  have  I  furveyM  of  dreadful  vi«w  1 

Vol.  IIL  N  '^>^^> 
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Buty  nymphty  needed!  Agt  tltaftity  denies      • 
To  raife'tK^f  bldfiiy  or  pain  tfao  modeft  eyes. 

The  nymphs  withdrawn,  at  once  intb  the  4ide    %6^ 
Aflive  he  b6tiilds  {  ther  flafllmg^  waves  diyidei 
O'er  all  hit  limbl  his  hands  the  wave  diflfiife. 
And  fronrn  his  locks  com^fs  the-  weedy  oose ; 
Thehalmy  oil/  a  fragTluit  (howtr,  he  iheds $ 
Then,  dreft»  in  pomp  magnificently  treslds.  ^jm 

The  Warriour  Goddeft  gives  his  frame  to  ihine   ' 
With  majefty  enlargM,  antt  air  divine  i 
Back  from' his  bx'oWs  a  length  of  hair  nnfiirls. 
His  hyacinthine  locks  defbend  in'wavy  curls. 
As  by  ibme  artift,  to  Wtiom  Vulcan  gives  275 

His  ikilldhrine,  a  breathing  fbtve- lives;    - 
By  Pallas  tatight,  he  frames  the  MPondrous  inould. 
And  o*er  ^e  :filver  pours  the  fufile  gold. 
So  Pallas  his  heroic  frame  improves 
With  heavenly  bloom,  and  like  a  God  he  moves*  i8o 
A  fragrance  breathes  around :  majeftic  grace 
Attends  his  fteps  t  tk*  aftottiih'd  viigins  gaze* 
Soft  he  reclines  along  the  murmuring  feas. 
Inhaling  freihnefs  from  the  fanning  breeze. 

The  wondering  nymph  his  glorious  port  furveyM^ 
And  to  her  damfels,  with  amazement,  faid : 

Not  without  care  divine  the  ftranger  treads 
This  land  bf  joy  t  his  fteps. fome  Godhead  leads : 
Would  Jove  deftpoy  him,  fure  he  had  been  driven 
Far  from  this  realm,  the  favourite  i(le  of  Heaven.    290 
Late  a  fad  fpe£lacle  of  woe,  he  trod 
The  deOut  fands,  and  aow  he  looks  a  God. 

Oh, 
5 
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Oh,  Heaven  I  in  my  connubial  hour  decree 

This  man  my  fpoufe,  of  Ajch  a  fpoufe  as  he ! 

But  hafte,  the  viands  and  the  bowl  provide—         195 

The  maids  the  viands,  and  the  bowl  fupply'd  ; 

Eager  he  fed,  for  keen  his  hunger  rag'd, 

And  with  the  generous  vintage  thirft  aflwagM. 

Now  on  return  her  care  Nauficda  bends, 
The  robes  rcfumes,  the  glittering  car  afcends,        500 
Far  blooming  o^r  the  field  :  and  as  ihe  prefsM 
The  fplendid  feat,  the  liftenihgj  chief  addrefs^d': 

Stranger,  arife!  the. fiin  rolls  down  the  day, 
Lo  I  to  the  palace  I  direct  the  way  : 
Where  in  hig*h  ftate  the  noblejs  <jf  the  land  301 

Attend  my  royal  fire,  a  radiant  band.    . 
But  hear,  though  Wifdom  in  thy  foul  prefides, 
5peaks  from  thy  tongue, .  and  every  a6lion  guides  5 
Advance  at  'diftance,  while  I  pafs  the  plain 
Where  o'er  the  furrows  waves  the  golden  grain :     31^ 
Alone  I  re-afcend — With  airy  mounds 
A  ftrength  of  wall  tbe  guarded  t\iy  bounds  1 
The  jutting  land  two  ample  baj^s' divides  ; 
Full  through  the  narrow  months  defcend  the  tides  : 
The  fpacious  bafons  arching  rocks  enclofe, '  315 

A  fure  defence  from  every  ftorm  that  blows, 
Clofe  to  the  bay  great 'Neptune's  fane  adjoins  5 
And  near,  a  forum  flank'd  wTth  marble  (hihes. 
Where  the  bold'  youth,  'the  numerous  fleets  to  ftore,  ' 
Shape  the  broad  fail,  or  fmooth  the  taper  oar :         320 
For  not  the  tow  they  bend,  nor  boaft  the  (kill 
To  give  the  fealhcr'd  arrow  wings  to  kill  \ 
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But  the  tall  iDgfl;  a!i>ovp  the  yeflel  reao 

Or  teach  the.flutterinK  fail  ta  i|oat  in  auv  •  ■. 

They  ru(h  into  the  deep  wi.th  icager  joy,  .    ,  i%§ 

Climb  th^  .&cp'  Gitgii^  ind  ^i^ugh  the  te^pcft  flir  f 

A  proud>  alipoliih*4  r^c^r^Tqm  hveloagt 

The  care  (to  iluin  ^  bli^  of  ftanderons  tongues  |, 

Left  malice,  prone  the  jirtuous  to  defanie, 

Th\^8  witi)  yile  ceofurp  tai^t  WJ..  ipotleft  name :      330 

**  Wl^it  ftnMoger  i]iU.!i'?hovS  4i^  N^uficaa  leads-^ 
*'  Heaves,  with  what  grac^ul  maje%  he  treads  1 
'<  Perhaps  ai  native  of  I, ipi^.,^|i|b^t  ihore» 
"  The  future  confbrt  of  her  Wlid^l  hour  $ 
*'  Or  rather  ibm^  defcendant  <^  ti^  ikies ;  ^^^ 

"  Won  by  her  pnytr%  iji*  .aerial  bridegroon^  flies.. 
*'  Heaven  ^  that  hoar  its  dboiceft  influence  ihe4» 
'*  That  jgiive  a  foreign  fponie  to  crown  he^  bedl , 
<<  All,  all  ^god-like  worthies  that  adorn 
^  This  realm,  flie  flies  t  Phseacia  is  her  feom.^*     3^ 

And  juft  the  blarney  for  female  innocence 
Not  only  flies  the  gi|ilt,  btit  fliuns  th*  offence  t 
Th*  unguarded  virgin,  as  unchafte,  I  blamej 
And  the  leaft  freedom  with  the  fex  is  fliam^ 
Till  our  confenting  fires  a.fpoufe  provide*  345 

And  public  nuptials  J4iftify-the  bride. 

But  would'ft  thou  ibon  revie^r.thy  native  p)ain> 
Attend,  and  fpeedy  thou  ihalt  pafs  the  main  t 
Nigh  where  a  grove  with  verdant  poplars  cxownM^ 
To  Pallas  facred,  fluujes  the  holy  ground,  350 

We  bend  our  way  s  a  bubbling  fount  diftilt 
A  lucid  lake,  ajod  dmce  dcfpcnda  iaxiUi} 

Arouad 
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Ar<nmd  the  grove  a  meSd  witK  lively  gi-eett 
Falls  by  degrees,  and  fartns  a  beauteous  fcehe  j 
Here  a  nch  juice  the  royaJ  vineyard  pours  j  35 j 

And  there  the  garden  yields  a  ^afte  of  flowers. 
Hence  lies  the  town,  as  far  as  to  the  ear 
Floats  a  ftrong  fliout  along  the  waves  of  zit. 
There  wait  embowered,  while  1  afcend  alone 
To  great  Alcinous  on  his  rdjral  throile.  366 

ArrivM,  advance  impatient  of  delay. 
And  to  the  Ibfty  palace  bend  thy  way  : 
The  lofty  palace  overlooks  the  town^ 
From  every  dome  by  pomp  fuperior  kiibwn  ; 
A  child  may  point  the  way.     With  earneft  gait      365 
Seek  thou  the  queen  along  the  rooms  of  ftate  j 
Her  royal  hand  a  wondrous  work  defigns, 
Around  a  circle  of  bright  damfels  (hines, 
Part  twift  the  threads,  and  part  the  wool  difpofe. 
While  with  the  purple  orb  the  fpindle  glows.  370 

High  on  a  throne,  amid  the  Scherian  powers. 
My  royal  father  (hares  the  genial  hours : 
But  to  the  queen  thy  mournful  tale  difclofe. 
With  the  prevailing  eloquence  of  woes  : 
So  ihalt  thou  view  with  joy  thy  natal  fliore,  375 

Though  mountains  rife  between,  and  oceans  roar. 

She  added  not,  but  waving  as  Ihe  wheelM 
The  filver  fcourge,  it  glitter'd  o'er  the  field  : 
With  (kill  the  virgin  guides  th'  embroidered  rein. 
Slow  rolls  the  car  before  th'  attending  train.  380 

Now  whirling  down  the  heavens,  the  golden  day 
Shot  through  thrweftem  clouds  a  dewy  ray  \ 
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The  grove  tihey.reacb*.  wbqne  from  the  (acrecT  ihadt    . 
To  Pallas  that  the  penfive  hero  prayed. 

Daughter  of  Jove !  wbofe  arms^  in  thunder  wield 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  .and  ihake  the  dreadful  Ihield} 
Forfook  hj  thee,  in  vain  I  ibught  thy  aid 
When  booming  billows  closM  above  my  head : 
Attend,  unconquerM  Maid  I  accord  my  vows. 
Bid  the  great  hear,  and  pitying  he^  my  woes.        390 

This  heard  Minerva,  but  forbore  to  fly 
(By  Neptune  awM)  apparent  from  the  iky : 
Stem  God !  who  ragM  with  vengeance  unreftrainM» 
Till  great  Ulyfo  hail'd  bit  native  land. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TH£   COURT   OP   ALCINOUS. 

THE  Princefs  Nauficaa  returns  to  the  city,  and 
Ulvfles  Toon  after  follow*  tiiither.  He  is  met  by 
Pallas  in  the  form  of  a  young  viipn,  who  guides 
him  to  the  palacet  and  dire^ls  him  is  what  manaer 
to  addrefs  the  queen  Arete.  She  then  involves  hun 
in  a  mifty  which  caufes  him  to  pafs  invifible.  The 
palace  and  gardens  of  Alrtnov*  defcribed.  Ulyflea 
falllne  at  the  feet  of  the  queen,  the  mift  difperfes,. 
the  Phxacians  admire,  and  receive  him  with  refpe£U 
,The  quee«  enquiring  by  what  means  he  had  the  gaiw 
ments  he  then  wore,  he  relates  to  her  and  Alcinoua 
his  departure  from  Calypfo>  and  his  arrival  on  their 
dominions. 

The  fame  day  continues,   and  the  Book  ends  ynth 
the  night« 
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THE  patienCy  heavenly  man  thus  AippHantprayM^  . 
Whik  the  flow  mules  draw  on  th'  imperial  maid  t 
Through  the  proud  ilreet  flie  mores,  the  public  gaze  t 
The  turning  wheel  before  the  palace  ftays. 
With  ready  Jare  her  brothers  gathering  rounds  5 

HeceivM  the  vtihires,  and  the  mules  unbound. 
She  feeks  the  bridal  bower :  a  matron  there 
The  riling  fiic  fuppliea  with  bufy  care, 
Whofe  charms  m  youth  her  father's  heart  inflam*d. 
Now  worn  with  age,  £urymedo£i  namM  1  iq 

Tht  captive  dame  Phsracian  rovers  bore, 
Snatch'd  from  £pir«Sy  her  fweet  native  fliore, 
(A  grateful  prize)  and  in  her  bloom  beftow^d 
On  good  Alcinous,  honoured  as  a  God  t 
Nurfe  of  Nauiicaa  irom  her  infant  years,  f « 

A»d  tender  fecond  to  a  mother*s  cares. 

Now  from  the  facred  thicket  where  he  lay. 
To  town  Ulyflfes  took  the  winding  way. 
Propitious  Pallas,  to  fecure  her  care, 
Around  him  Q>read  a  veil  of  thickened  air  ^  2« 

To  ihun  th'  encounter  of  the  vulgar  croud^ 
Infulting  ftili^  inquiiitive  and  loud. 
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When  near  the  fanCd  Phaeacian  walls  he  drew. 

The  beauteous  city  opening  to  his  view. 

His  ftep  a  virgin  met,  and  ftood  before  i  25 

A  polifhMurft  the  Teeming  virgin  bore. 

And  youthful  fmird ;  but  in  the  low  difguife 

Lay  hid  the  Goddefs  witluthe  azure  eyes. 

Show  me,  fair  daughter,  (thus  the  chief  demands) 
The  houfe  of  him  who  rules  thefe  happy  lands.        30 
Through  many  woes  and  wanderings,  lo  I  I  come  . 
To  good  Alcinous*  hofpitable  dome* 
Far  from  my  native  coaft,  I  rove  alone, 
A  wretched  ftranger,  and  of  all  unknown  t 

The  Goddefs  anfwerM,  Father,  I  obey,  35 

And  point  the  wandering  traveller  his  way  s 
Well  known  to  me  the  palace  you  inquire, 
For  faft  befide  it  dwells  my  honourM  fire  5 
But  jdlent  march,  nor  greet  the  common  train 
With  queftion  needlefs,  or  enquiry  vain,  40 

A  race  of  rugged  mariners  are  thefe  5 
UnpoliHi'd  men,  and  boifterous  as  their  feas : 
The  native  iflanders  alone  their  care. 
And  hateful  he  who  breathes  a  foreign  air. 
Thefe  did  the  "kuhr  of  the  deep  ordain  45 

To  build  proud  navies,  and  command  the  mamj 
On  canvafs' wings  to  cut  the  watery  wayj 
No  bird  fo  light*/  no  thought  fo  fwift,  as  they. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  th'  unknown  Celeftial  leads  i 
The  footftep  of  the  Deity  he  treads,  ^o 

And  fecret  moves  along  the  crouded  fpace, 
Unfeen  of  all  the  rude  Phaeacian  race, 

(So 


ODYSSEY,    Book  VII.  187 

(So  Pallas  orderM,  Pallas  to  their  eyes 

The  mift  obje6led,  and  condensed  the  ikies). 

The  chief  with  wonder  fees  th'  extended  ftreets,       55 

The  fpreading  harbours,  and  the  riding  fleets  $ 

He  next  their  princes  lofty  domes  admires. 

In  feparate  idands  crown'd  with  riiing  fpires ; 

And  deep  intrenchments,  and  high  walls  of  Hone, 

That  gird  the  city  like  a  marble  zone.  6« 

At  length  the  kingly  palace-gates  hejvIewM  $ 

There  ftop'd  the  Goddefs,  and  her  fpeech  renew'*dt 

My  taik  is  done ;  the  n^nfion  you  inquire 
Appears  before  you  :  enter,  and  admire. 
High  thron'd,  and  feafting,  there  thou  ihalt  behold 
The  fceptred  rulers.     Fear  not,  but  be  bold : 
A  decent  boldnefs  ever  meets  with  friends, 
Succeeds,  and  ev^n  a  Granger  recommends. 
Firft  to  the  queen  prefer  a  fuppliant's  claim, 
Alcinous'  queen.  Arete  is  her  name^ 
The  fame  her  parents,  and  her  power  the  fame. 
For  know,  from  Ocean* s  God  Naufithous  fprung. 
And  Peribasa,  beautiful  and  young 
(£ur3rmedon*8  laft  hope,  who  ruPd  of  old 
The  race  of  giants,  impious,  proud,  and  bold ;       75 
Pcrilh'd  the  nation  in  unrighteous  war, 
Periih*d  the  prince,  and  left  this  only  heir). 
Who  now,  by  Neptune^s  amorous  power  compreft, 
ProducM  a  monarch  that  his  people  bleft. 
Father  and  prince  of  the  Phaeacian  name  j  So 

From  him  Rhexenor  and  Alcinous  came« 
The  firft  by  Phoebus'  burning  arrows  fir'd. 
Hew  from  his  nuptials^  haplefs  youth  I  expvr'^d. 
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No  fon  furviv'd :  Arete  heir'd  his  ftate, 

And  her,  Alcmous  chofe  his  rayal  mate.  fj 

With  honotsrs  ytt  to  womankind  unknown. 

This  queen  he  graces,  and  dirides  the  throne  : 

In  equal  tendernef's  her  Tons  confpire. 

And  all  the  children  emulate  their  fire. 

When  through  the  ftreet  fhe  gracious  deigns  to  move^ 

(The  public  wonder  and  the  public  love) 

The  tongues  of  all  with  tranfport  found  her  praife. 

The  eyes  of  all,  as  on  a  Goddefs,  gaze. 

She  feels  the  triumph  of  a  generous  breaft  j 

To  heal  diviiions,  to  relieve  th'  oppreft  j 

In  virtue  richi-  in  blefling  others,  bleft. 

Go  then  fecure,  thy  humble  fuit  prefer. 

And  owe  thy  country  and  thy  friends  to  her. 

With  that  the  Goddefs  deign'd  no  longer  flay. 
But  o'er  the  world  of  waters  wing'd  her  way  :         loo 
Forfaking  Scheria^s  ever-pleafmg  fliorc, 
The  winds  to  Marathon  the  Virgin  bore  ; 
Thence,  where  proud  Athens  rears  her  towery  head, 
With  opening  ftreets  and  ihining  ftruflures  fpread. 
She  paft,  delighted  with  the  well-known  feats  j       105 
And  to  Ereilheus'  facrcd  dome  retreats. 

Meanwhile  Ulyifes  at  the  palace  waits. 
There  ftops,  and  anxious  with  his  foul  debates, 
Fix'd  in  amaze  before  the  royal  gates. 
The  front  appear'd  with  radiant  fplendors  gay,       xio 
Bright  as  the  lamp  of  night,  or  orb  of  day-. 
The  walls  were  mafly  brafs  j  the  cornice  high 
Blue  metals  crown'd,  in  colours  of  the  iky  s 
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Rich  plates  of  gold  the  folding  doors  incafe  ; 

The  pillars  filver,  on  a  brazen  bafe ;  215 

Sliver  the  lintals  deep  projedUng  o^er, 

And  gold,  the  ringlets  that  command  the  door* 

Two  rows  of  ftately  dogs,  on  either  hand. 

In  fculpturM  gold  and  laboured  filver  (bnd. 

ThcTe  Vulcan  form'd  with  art  divine,  to  wait         lao 

Immortal  guardians  at  Alcinous*  gate ; 

Alive  each  animated  frame  appears. 

And  ftill  to  live  beyond  the  power  of  years* 

•Fair  thrones  within  from  fpace  to  fpace  were  raisM, 

Wh^re  various  carpets  with  embroidery  blazM,      ja  j 

The  work  of  matrons  :  theie  the  princefs  prefty 

Day  following  day,  a  long  continued  feaft. 

Refulgent  pedeftals  the  walls  f unround. 

Which  boys  of  gold  with  flaming  torches  crowned ; 

The  poliih'd  ore,  refle6^ing  every  ray,  2%0. 

Bla2*d  on  the  banquets  with  a  double  day. 

Full  fifty  handmaids  form  the  houlhold  train ; 

Some  turn  the  mill,  or  fift  the  golden  grain  j 

Some  ply  the  loom ;  their  bufy  fingers  move 

Like  poplar-leaves  when  Zephyr  fans  the  grove.     135 

Not  more  renown'd  the  men  of  Scheria^s  ifle. 

For  failing  arts  and  all  the  naval  toil. 

Than  works  of  female  (kill  their  wonien*s  pride« 

The  flymg  fhuttlt  through  the  threads  to  guide  t 

Pallas  to  thefe  her  double  gifts  imparts,  X4a 

Inventive  gemiufs  an4  induftrious  arts. 

Clofe  to  the  gatft  a  fpacious  garden  lies. 
From  ftonni  defended  ami  inclemwut  ikies. 
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Four  acres  was  th*  allotted  fpace  of  ground, 

FencM  with  a  green  enclofure  all  around,  145 

Tall  thriving  trees  confefs'd  the  fiiiitful  mould  j 

The  reddening  apple  npens  hereto  gold. 

Here  the  blue  fig  witli  lufcious  juice  overflows. 

With  deeper  red  the  full  pomegranate  glows. 

The  branch  here  bends  beneath  the  weighty  pear,  z$m 

And  verdant  olives  flourifh  round  the  year. 

The  balmy  fpirit  of  the  weftem  gale 

Eternal  breathes  on  fruits  untaught  to  fail : 

Each  dropping  pear  a  following  pear  Aipplies, 

On  apples  apples,  figs  on  figs  arife :  155 

The  fame  mild  feafon  gives  the  blooms  to  blow. 

The  buds  to-harden>  and  the  fitiits  to  grow. 

Here  orderM  vines  in  equal  ranks  appear. 
With  all  th'  united  labours  of  the  year  5 
S«me  to  unload  the  fertile  branches  run,  iSo 

Some  dry  the -blackening  clufters  in  the  fun. 
Others  to  tread  the  liquid  harveft  join, 
The  groaning  preffes  foam  with  floods  of  wine 
Here  are  the  vines  in  eatly  flower  defcry'd. 
Here  grapes  difcolourM  on  the  funny  fide, 
And  there  in  autumn's  richeft  purple  dyM. 

Beds  of  all  various  herbs,  for  ever  green. 
In  beauteous  order  terminate  the  fcene. 
Two  plenteous  fountains  the  whole  profpeft  crown*d  5 
This  through  the  gardens  leads  its  flreams  around. 
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Viiits  each  plant,  and  waters  all  the  ground  : 
While  that  in  pipes  beneath  the  palace  flows. 
And  thence  its  current  on  tjie  town  beftowjB  § 

To 
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To  various  ufe  their  various  fbeams  they  bring. 
The  people  one,  and  one  fupplies  the  king.  175 

Such  were  the  glories  which  the  Gods  ordainM, 
To  grace  Alcinous,  and  his  happy  land. 
Ev'n  from  the  'chief  who  men  and  nations  knew, 
Th*  unwonted  fcene  furprize  and  rapture  drew  j 
In  pleafin^  thought  he  ran  the  profpeA  o^er,         189 
Then  hafty  entered  at  the  lofty  door. 
Night  now  approaching,  in  the  palace  ftand. 
With  goblets  crown'd,  the  rulers  of  the  land } 
PreparM  for  reft,  and  offering  to  the  *  God 
Who  bears  the  virtue  of  the  ileepy  rod.  185 

Unfeen  he  glided  through  the  joyous  crowd. 
With  darknefs  circled,  and  an  ambient  cloud. 
Direct  to  great  Alcinous^  throne  he  came. 
And  proih^te  fell  before  th^  imperial  dame. 
Then  from  around  him  dropt  the  veil  of  night  |  199 
Sudden  he  fliines,  and  manifeff  to  fight. 
The  nobles  gaze,  with  awful  fear  oppreft; 
Silent  they  gaze,  and  eye  the  god-like  gueft. 

Daughter  of  great  Rhexenor  1  (thus  began. 
Low  at  her  knees  the  much-enduring  man)         195 
To  thee,  thy  confort,  and  this  royal  train, 
To'  all  that  fhare  the  bleffings  of  your  reign, 
A  fuppliant  bends  i  Oh,  pity  human  woe ! 
'Tis  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe. 
A  wretched  exile  to  his  country  fend,  sod 

Long  worn  with  griefs,  and  long  without  a  friend« 
So  may  the  Gods  your  Better  days  increaie, 
And  all  your  joys  defcend  on  all  your  race,  ''- 

%^ 
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So  reign  for  ever  en  your  country^s  breafty 

Your  people  bleflling*  by  your  people  bleft  I         s^ 

Then  to  tbe  genial  heartb  he  bofwM  his  facej 
And  humblenl  in  the  aflies  took  his  place* 
Silence  enAitd.    The  ekleft  firft  began^ 
Echenifts  (age»  a  venerable  man  I 
Whofe  weiUtaaght  mind  the  prefent  «ge  furpaib,    210 
And  joinM  to  that  th^  experience  of  thetlaft. 
Fit  words  attended  on  his  weighty  fenfe. 
And  mild  perluaiion  €ow*d  in  eloquence. 

O  fight  (be  cryM)diaioneft  and  ui^l 
A  gueft,  a  ftranger^  ^ftaled  in  the  duftl  915 

To  raife  the  lowly  fuppliant  from/  the  gi«ound 
Befits  a  numarch.    Lo  1  the  peera  around 
But  wait  thy  word,  the  gentle  gueft  to  grace. 
And  feat  him  fair  in  fome  diftinguiihM  place. 
Xet  firft  the  herald  due  libation  pay  %%o 

To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  his  way  5 
Then  fet  the  genial  banquet  in  his  view. 
And  give  the  fbrange^-gueft  a  ilranger^s  due. 

His  fage  advice  the  liftening  king  obeyjB, 
He  ftretch'd  his  hand  the  prudent  chief  to  raife^     215 
And  from  his  feat  Laodamas  remov'd 
(The  monarch's  ofispring,  and  his  beft-belov'd)  $ 
There  next  his  fide  the  god-like  hero  fate  5 
With  ftars  of  illver  ftione  the  bed  of  ftate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  beauteous  handmaid  brings,      130 
Keplenifh'd  from  the  cool  tranflucent  fprings, 
Whofe  poliihM  vale  with  copious  ftreamft  fuppliet 
A  filver  laver  of  capacioos  fize. 

4  The 
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The  table  next  in  regal  order  fpread^ 

The  glittering  canifters  are  heap'd  with  breads       935 

Viands  of  various  kinds^  iiavite  the  tafte^ 

Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft  I 

Thus  feafting  high,  Alcinous  gave  the  figa^ 

And  bade  the  herald  pour  the  rofy  wine. 

Let  all  around  the  due  libation  pay  S40 

To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  his  way. 

He  faid.    Pontonous  heard  the  king^s  command) 
The  circling  goblet  moves  from  hand  to  hand : 
Each  drinks  ihe  juice  that  glads  the  heart  of  man. 
Alcinous  then,  with  afpe^  mild,  began  :  ^45 

Princes  and  peers,  attend;  while  we  impart 
To  you,  the  thoughts  of  no  inhuman  hearts 
Now  pleas'd  and  fatiate  frwn  the  ibcial  rit« 
JRq)air  we  to  the  bleffings  of  the  night ; 
But  with  the  jifing  day,  affembled  here,  fcfO 

Let  all  the  elders  of  the  land  appear* 
Pious  obferve  our  hofpi table  laws, 
And  Heaven  propitiate  in  the  liranger^s  cauie  t 
Then,  join'd  in  council,  proper  means  explore 
Safe  to  tranfport  him  to  the  wi(h'd-for  ihore  455 

(How  diftant  that,  imports  not  us  to  know. 
Nor  weigh  the  labour,  but  relieve  the  woe). 
Meantime,  nor  hann  nor  angutfli  let  him  bear: 
This  interval,  Heaven  trufts  him  to  our  carej 
But  to  bis  native  land  our  charge  refign'd,  a6o 

Heaven  ^s  his  life  to  come,  and  all  the  woes  behind. 
Then  muft  he  fuffer  what  the  Fates  ordain ;  *> 

For  Fate  has  wove  the  thread  of  life  wilVi  ^i\ti>        V 
And  twins  ev"n  from  the  birth  are  mvfcry  ^xidxKWi\^ 

Vol.  III.  o  ^^"^ 
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But  if>  defcended  from  th*  Olympian  bower,      it^ 
Gracious  approach  us  (ome  immortal  power  $ 
If  in  that  form  thou  com^ft  a  gueft  divine : 
Some  high  event  the  confcious  Gods  defign*  ' 
As  yet,  unhid  they  never  grac'd  our  feaft. 
The  folemn  facrifice  call'd  down  the  gueft }  aye 

Then  manifeft  of  heaven  the  vifion  ftood. 
And  to  our  eyes  familiar  was  the  God. 
Oft  with  fome  favour- d  traveller  they  ftray. 
And  ihine  before  him  all  the  defert  way-: 
With  focial  intercourfe,  and  face  to  fao^,  ^75 

The  friends  and  guardians  of  our  pious  race. 

So  near  approach  yire  their  celeftial  kind. 
By  juftice,  truth,  and  probity -of  mind: 

As  our  dire  neigbovrs  <if  Cyclopean  birth 

Match  in  fierce  wrong  the  Giant-fons  of  earth.      a€o 
'Let  no  fuch  thought  (with  modeft  grace  rejoinM 

The  prudent  Greek)  poifefs  the  royal  mind. 

Alas  1  a  mortal,  like  thyfelf,  am  I } 

No  glorioij^  native  of  yon  azure  (ky  : 

In  form,  ^  how  unlike  their  heavenly  kind  !         1S5 

How  more  inferior  in  the  gifts  of  mind ! 

Alas,  a  mortal  1  moft  oppreft  of  thofe 

Whom  Fate  has  loaded  with  a  weight  of  woes  5 

By  a  (ad  train  of  miferies  alone 

Difting\iiih*d  long,  and  fecond  now  to  none  1  S90 

By  Heaven's  high  will  compelled  from  (hore  to  fhore  | 

With  Heaven's  high  will  prepared  to  fuifer  more« 

What  hiftories  of  toil  could  I  declare  1 

But  ilill  long*wearied  nature  wants  repair.^ 

Spent 
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"Spent  with  fatigue,  and  fhnink  with  pining  faft,    295 

My  craving' bowels  ftill  require  repaft. 

Howe'er  the  noble,  fuiFering  mind,  may  grieve 

Its  load«f  anguifh,  and  dlftlain  to  live  )> 

WeceiTity  demands  our  daily'bread  3 

Hunger  is  infolent,  and  will  be  fed.  300 

But  finifh,  oh  ye  peers  ! .  what  you  propofe, 

And  Jet  the  morrow's  dawn  conclude  my  woet. 

Pleas'd  will  I  fuffer  all  the  Gods  ordain. 

To  fee  my  foil,  my  fon,  nmy 'friends,  agaha. 

That  view  vouchfaPd,  let  inftant  death  furprtze      305 

With  cver-during  Ihade  thefe  happy -eyes ! 

Th'  «flembled  peers  with  generat  praife  approvM 
His  pleaded  reafon,  and  the  fuit  he  mov*d. 
£ach  drinks  a  full  oblivion  of  his  cares. 
And  to  the  gifts  of  balmy  fleep  repairs*  3?* 

Ulyfles  in  the  regal  walls  alone 
RemainM:  befidehim,  on  «  fplendid  throne^ 
Divine  Arete  and  Alcinous.  flione. 
The  queen,  on  nearer  riew,  the  gueft  furvey'd 
KobM  in  the  garments  her  own  hands  had  made  g 
Kot  without  wonder  feen.     Then  thus  begaa» 
.  Her  words  addreffing  to  the  .god>like  man  : 

Cam'il  thou  not  hither,  wondrous  Granger  I  (ky* 
From  lands  remote,  and  o'er  a  length  of  fea  I 
Tell  then  whence  art  thou  ?  whence  that  princely  air  ? 
And  robes  like  thefe,  fo  recent  and  fo  feir  I 

Hard  is  the  talk,  o  princefs  1  you  impo(e  t 
(Thus  fighing  fpoke  the  man  of  many  woef) 
The  long,  the  mournful  feriea  to  relate 
Of  all  my  Sorrows  Cent  by  HeaTcn  and  ¥^\eX         V^ 
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Yet  what  you  a(k,  attend.    An  ifland  lies 
Beyond  thefe  traf^s,  and  under  other  fkies, 
Ogygia  namM>  in  Ocean's  watery  arms  i 
Where  dwells  Calypfo,  dreadful  in  her  charms  1     ' 
Remote  from  Gods  or  men  (he  holds  her  reign,      330 
Amid  the  terrours  of  the  rolling  main. 
Me,  only  me,  the  hand  of  fortune  bore 
Unbleft  I  to  tread  that  interdiAed  ihore  : 
When  Jove  tremendous  in  the  fable  deeps 
Launched  his  red  lightning  at  our  fcatter'd  /hips :  335 
Then,  all  my  fleet,  and  all  my  followers  loft* 
Sole  on  a  plank,  on  boiling  furges  toft. 
Heaven  drove  my  wreck  th*  Ogygian  ide  to  find^ 
Full  nine  days  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind. 
Met  by  the  Goddefs  there  with  open  arms,  340 

She  brib'd  my  ftay  with  more  than  human  charms  i 
Nay,  promised,  vainly  promisM,  to  beftow 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe : 
But  all  her  blandiihments  fuccefslefs  prove. 
To  banifli  from  my  breaft  my  country's  love.         345 
I  fl^y  relu^lant  feven  continued  years. 
And  wa^er  her  ambrofial  couch  with  tears. 
The  eighth  (he  voluntary  moves  to  part. 
Or  urg'd  by  Jove,  or  her  own  changeful  heart. 
A  raft  was  formed,  to  crofs  the  furging  fea  j       350  ' 
Herfelf  fupply'd  the  ftores  and  rich  array  $ 
And  gave  the  gales  to  waft  me  on  the  way. 
In  feventeen  days  appeared  your  pleaiing  coaft. 
And  woody  mountains  half  in  vapours  loft. 
Joj^  touched  my  foul  i  my  foul  was  joy'd  in  vain, 
J^or  angry  Neptune  rovx'd  the  tagvtig  main  i 
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The  wild  winds  whiftle,  and  the  billows  roar  5 

'J|he  fplitting  raft  the  furious^^tempeft  tore  j    - 

And  ftorms  vindictive  lAteFcept  the  Ihore. 

Soon  as  their  rage  fubfidesy  the  Teas  I  brave  360 

With  naked  force,  and  '^oot  along  the  wave. 

To  reach  this  ifle :  but  there  my  hopes  were- loft, 

The  furge  unpeli'd  me  on  a  craggy  coaft. 

I  chofe  the  iafer  £ea,  and  chaticVlto  find 

A  river's  mouth  impervious  to  the  wind,-      •        '3^5 

Aifid  clear  ^of  rocks:    I  fainted  by  the  fiobd'; ''-  ■ 

Then  took  the  (helter  of  the  neighbouring  wobd. 

*Twas  night  $  and,  covered  in  the  foliage  de^,. 

Jove  pluQg'd  my  fenfes  in  the  death  of  (leep*.- 

Ali.oi^hi-Jflept,  oblivious  of  my  pain  :  370 

Aurora  dawn'd  and  Phoebus JhinM  in  vain. 

Nor,  till  oblique  he  (lopM  his  evening  ray, 

Had  Somnus  dry'd  the  balmy  dews  away. 

yhen  female  voices  from  th©  ihore  I  heard  $  . 

A  maid  amidik  them,  goddefs-like,  appeared :         375 

To  her  I  iued,  ihe  pityM  my  diftrcis  j 

Like  thee  in  beauty,  nor  in  virtue  lefs. 

Who  from  Aich  youth  could  hppe  confiderate  care  ? 

In  youth,  and  beauty  wifdom  is  but  rare ! 

She  gave  me  life,  relievM  with  juft  fupplies  3 So 

My  wants,  and  lent  thefe  robes  that  flrik^  your  eyes. 

This  is  the  truth :  and  oh,  ye  Powers  on  high  I 

Forbid  that  want  (hould  fmk  me  to  a  lye. 

To  this  the  king :  Our  daughter  butexprtft 
Her  earn  \mperfed  to  our  god-like  guelL.  385 

O  3  ^w^Y'^vv^nx. 
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Suppliant  to  her^  fince  firft  be  chofe  to  pra3f^ 
Why  not  herfelf  did  flie  condu^  the  way. 
And  with  hei;  handoiBids  to  our  court  convey?? 

Hero  and  king  I  (Ulyflcs  thus  reply'd) 
Nor  blame  her  faultlefs,.  nor  Aifpc^  of  pride  t.       i^ih 
She  bade  ine  follow  in.  th*  attendant  train  $.. 
But  fear  and  Dcvesence  did  my.fteps  detain^ 
Left  rafii  fufpicion  qiight  alarm  thy  raind  s 
Man  ^s  of  a  jealous  and  miftaking  kind. 

Far  from  my  foul  (he.cry*d).  the  Gods  efface     j^. 
All  wcath  ill-groundedy  and  fufpicion. bafe  I. 
Whatever  ia  honeft,  ftnuiger,  I  approve : 
And  would  to  Phoebus,  PalJas,  and  to  Jove, 
iSuch  as  thou  art,  thy.thoi^ht  and  jnine  were  one. 
Nor  thou  unwilling  to  he  caird  my  fon«  4.00 

In  Aich  alliance  could*ft  thou  wi(h  to  join, 
A  palace  ftor'd  with  treafures  (hould  be  thinctf 
But,  if  rclu^ant,  who  (hall  force  thy  ftay  ?• 
Jove  bids  to  fet  the  ftranger  on. his  way> 
And  (hips  fliall  wait  thee  with  the  morning  ray, 
Till  then,  let  flumber  clofe  thy  careful  eyes  | 
The  wakeful  mariners  fiialL  watch  the  ikies. 
And  feize  tlie  moment  when  the  breezes  rife: 
Then  gently  waft  thee  to  the  pleafaig  fhore. 
Where  thy  foul  refls,  and  labour  is  no  more.  4x0 

Far  as  Euboea  though  thy  countiy  lay. 
Our  ihips  with  eafe  tranfport  thee  in  a  day. 
Thither  of  old,  earth^s  *  giant-fon  to  view. 
On  wings  of  winds  with  Rhadamanth  they  flew: 

Thi* 
•  Tityus* 
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This  land,  from  whence  their  morning  courfe  begun,, 

Saw  them  returning  with  the  fetting  fun. 

Your  eyes  ihall  witnefs  and  confirm  my  tale. 

Our  youth  how  dextrous,-  and  how  fleet  our  fail. 

When  juftly  tim'd  with  equal  fweep  they  row. 

And  ocean  whitens  in  long  trafls  below.  420 

Thus  h^.    No  word  th'  experiencM  man  replies. 
But  thus  to  heaven  (and  heavenward  lifts  his  eyes) 
O,  Jove  I  o  father  I  what  the  king  accords 
Do  thou  make  perfe^b  !  facred  be  his  words  I 
Wide  o'er  the  world  Alcinous'  glory  fhine !  4.25 

Let  fame  be  his',  and  ah  t  my  country  mine ! 

Mean  time  Arete,  for  the  hour  of  reft, 
Ordains  the  fleecy  couch,  and  covering  veft : 
Bids  her  fair  train  the  purple  quilts  prepare. 
And  the  thick  cai-pets  fpread  with  bufy  care.  430 

With  torches  blazing  in  their  hands  they  paft. 
And  finiibM  all  their -queen's  command  with  hafte : 
Then  gave  the  fignal  to  the  willing  gueft  s 
He  rofe  with  pleafure,  and  retir'd  to  reft,. 
There,  foft-extended,  to  the  murmuring  (bund      455 
Of  the  high  porch,  Ulyflks  fleeps  profound ! 
Within,  releasM  from  cares  Alcinous  lies  j 
And  faft  befide  were  closed  Arete's  eyes. 
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ALCINOUS  calls  a  council^  in  which  it  is  refolved  to- 
tranfport  Ulyffes  into  his  country.  After  which» 
fplencUd  entertainments  are  ihade|.  where  the  cele- 
brated mufician  and  poet  Demodocus  plays  and  fings 
to  the  suefts.  They  next  proceed  to  the  games,  the 
race,  the  wreftling,  difcus,  &c.  where  Ulyffes  cafts 
a  prodigious  length,  to  the  admiration  of  all  the 
|pe6latorft.  They  return  again  to  the  banmiet,  ancL 
Pemodo«vs  fmg^the  loiws  of  Mars  aiict  Venus^c 
Ulyffes,  after  a  compliment  to  the  poet,  defires  him 
to  fing  the  introduction  of  the  wooden  horfe  into 
Troy;  which  lubjeft  provoking  his  tears,  Alcinous 
enquires  of  his  guelt,  his  name,  parentage,  and  for- 
tunes* 
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Now  fair  Aurora  lifts  her  golden  ray. 
And  all  the  ruddy  orient  flames  with  day  s 
AlcinouSy  and  the  chief,  with  dawning  light, 
Rofe  inftant  from  the  flumbers  of  the  night  j 
Then  to  the  council-feat  they  bend  their  way».  ^. 

And  fill  the  ihining  thrones,  along  the  bay. 

Meanwlule  Minei-va,  in  her  guardian  care. 
Shoots  from  the  ftarry  vault  through  fields  of  air} 
In  form  a  herald  of  the  king^  (he  flies 
From  peer>to  peer,  and  thus  inceflant  cries ;  lo- 

Nobles  and  chiefs  who  rule  Phseacia's  ftates. 
The  Icing  in  council  your  attendance  v^aits : 
A  Prince  of  Grace  Divine  .your  aid  implores, 
O^er  unknown  feas  arrived  from  unknown  fliores. 

She  fpoke,  and  fudden  with  tumultuous  founds.   15 
Of  thronging  multitudes  the  fliore  rebounds  i 
At  once  the  ficats.  they,  fill :  and  every  eye 
GaxM,  3L6,  before  fome  brother  of  the  (ky» 
Pallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves. 
More  high  he  treads,  and  more  enlarged  he  moves : 
She  fhcdsL  celeftial  bloom,  regard  to  draw  j 
And  gives  a  dignity  of  mien>  to  awe  3 
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With  ftrength,  the  future  prize  of  Fame  to  play. 
And  gather  all  the  honours  of  the  day. 

Then  from  his. glittering  throne  AJtinous  rofe :    25 
Attend,  he  cry'd,  while  w^  our  will  difclofe. 
Your  prefent  aid  this  god-like  ftranger  craves, 
Toft  by  rude  tempeft  through  a  war  of  waves  $ 
Perhaps  from  realms  that  view  the  riflng  day. 
Or  nations  fubjeft  to  the  weftern  ray.     '  30 

Then  grant,  what  here  all  fons  of  woe  obtain, 
(For  here  'Mi&ion  nevef  pleads  in.  vain  ;) 
Be  chofen  youths  prepared,  expert  to  try 
The  vaft  profound,  and  bid  the  veflcl  fly : 
Launch  the  tall  bark,  and  order  ereiy  oar.$  35 

Then  in  our  court  indulge  the  genial  hour. 
Inftant,  you  failors,  to  this  talk  attend ; 
Swift  to  the  palace,  all  ye  peers  afcend  5 
Let  none  to  ftrangers  honours  due  difclaim  : 
Be  there  Demodocus,  the  Bard  of  Fanie,  -  40 

Taught  by  thfe*  Gods  to  pleafe,  when  high  he  (ings 
The  vocal  lay,  refponfive  to  the  ftrings. 

Thus  fpoke  the  prince  :  th'  attending  peers  obey. 
In  ftate  they  move  ?  Alcinous  leads  the  way  i 
Swift  to  Demodocus  the  herald  flies,  45 

At  once  the  failors  to  their  charge  arife : 
They  launch  the  veflel,  and  unfurl  the  fails. 
And  ftrctch  the  fwelling  canvafs  to  the  g^ales ; 
Then  to  the  palace  move :  A  gathering  throng. 
Youth,  and  white  age,  tumultuous  pour  along :       50 
Now  all  accefles  to  the  dome  are  filld  j 
Ej^^t  boars,  the  choiceft  of  the  herd,  arc  kill'd  1 

Two 
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Two  beeves,  twelve  fallings,  from  the  flock  they  bring 
To  crown  the  feaft  i  fo  wills  the  bounteous  king. 
The  herald  now  arrives,  and  guides  along  55 

The  facred  mafter  of  celeftial  fong  : 
Dear  to  the  Mufe  !  who  gave  his  days  to  flow 
With  mighty  bleilings,  mix'd  with  mighty  woe  : 
With  clouds  of  darknefs  quenchM  his  vifval  ray. 
But  gave  him  flcill  to  raife  the  lofty  lay.  C^ 

High  on  a  radiant  throne  fiiblime  in  flate. 
Encircled  by  huge  multitudes,  he  fate  : 
With  filver  flione  the  throne  ;  his  lyre  well  ftrung 
To  rapturous  founds,  at  hand  Pontonous  hung  : 
Before  his  feat  a  polifliM  table  fliines,  $$ 

And  a  full  goblet  foams  with  generous  wines : 
His  food  a  herald  bore  :  and  now  they  fed  5 
And  now  the  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 

Then,  fir'd  by  all  the  Mufe,  aloud  he  fings 
The  mighty,  deeds  of  Demi -gods  and  Kings  :  7© 

From  that  fiei'ce  wrath  the  noble  fong  arofe, 
That  made  Uiyflbs  and  Achilles  foes  : 
How  o'er  the  feaft  they  doom  the  fall  of  Troy  5 
The  Item  debate  Atrides  hears  with  joy  ; 
For  Heaven  foretold  the  conteft,  when  he  trod  75 

The  marble  thrcfliold  of  the  Delphic  God, 
Curious  to  iearn  the  counfels  of  the  fky. 
Ere  yet  he  loos'd  the  rage  of  war  on  Troy. 

Touch'd  at  the  fong,  Ulyfles  ftraight  refign'd 
To  foft  adi£lion  all  his  manly  mind :  So 

Before  his  eyes  the  purple  veft  he  drew,  . 
Induftrious  to  conceal  the  falling  dew  s 
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But  when  the  mufic  pausM,  he  ceas'd  to  fhed 
The  flowing  tear,  and  raised  his  drooping  head : 
And,  lifting  to  the  Gods  a  goblet  crown'd,  8  j 

He  pour'd  a  pure  Ifbation  to  the  ground- 

Tranfported  with  the  fong,  the  liftcning  train 
Again  with  loud  appladfe  demand  the  ftrain  : 
Again  Ulyffes  veird  his  penfive  head. 
Again,  unmami'd,  a  fhower  of  forrowfhed :  90 

Conceard  hcwcpt :  the  king  obfervM  alone 
The  filent  tear,  and  heard  the  fecret  groan  j 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  t)  ceafe  to  ling. 
Dumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute'th"*  harmonious  ftring; 
Enough  the  feaft  "has  pleas'd,  enough  the  power       95 
Of  heavenly  fong'has  crowri^'d  the  genial  hour  1 
Inceflant  irt  the  games  your  ftrength  difplay  5 
Conteft,  ye  brave,  the  honours  of  the  d^  : 
That,  pleas'd,  th'  admiring  ftranger  may  proclaim 
In  diftant  regions  the  Phxacian  fame  :        '  ico 

None  wield  the  gauntlet  with  fo  dire  a  fway. 
Or  fwlfter  in  the  race  devour  the  way  5 
None  in  the  leap  fpring  with  fo  'ftrong  a  bound. 
Or  firmet,  in  the  wreftling,  prefs  the  ground. 

Thus  fpoke  the  king  ;  th'  attending  peers  obey : 
In  ftate  they  move,  Alcinous  leads  the  way: 
His  golden  lyre  Demodocus  unftrung. 
High  on  a  column  in  the  palace  hung ; 
And,  guided  by  a  herald's  guardian  cares, 
"Majeftic  to  the  lifts  of  Fame  repairs.  110 

Now  fwarms'  the  populace  j  a  countlefs  throng. 
Youth  and  hoar  age  j  and  man  drives  man  along : 

The 
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The  games  begin  ;  ambitious  cf  the  prize, 

Acroneus,  Thoon,  and  Eretmeus  rife  j 

The  prize  Ocyalus  and  Prynmeus  claim,  1 1 5 

Anchialus  and  Ponteus,  chiefs  of  Fame  : 

There  Proreus,  Neates,  Eratrcus  appear. 

And  fam'd  Ampbialus,  Poiyneus'  hehr  t 

Euryalus  like  Mars  terrific  rofe. 

When  clad  in  wrath*  he  withers  hofts  of  foes  :         no 

Naubolides  with  grace  tincqual'd  ihone. 

Or  ^uaPd  by  Laodamas  alone. 

With  thefe  cameP  forth  Ambafineus  the  ftrongj 

And  three  brartf  fens,  from  great  Alcinous  fprung. 

Rang*dln  a  line  the  ready  racers  ftand,  1x5 

Start  from  the  goal,  artd  vanifli  o'er  the  ftrand : 
Swift  as  on  wings  of  winds  upborn  they*fly, 
And  drifts  of  rifing  duft- involve  the- fky  : 
Before  the  reft,  what  fpace  the  hinds  allow 

Setween  the  mule  and  ox,  from  plough  to  plough  i 

Clytonous  fprong :  hewing'd  the  rapid  way. 

And  bore  th'  unrival'd  honours  of  the  day. 

With  fierce  embrace  the  brawny  wreftlers  join  3 

The  conqueft,  great  Euryalus,  is  thine, 

Amphialus  fprung  forward  wifh  a  bound,  135 

Superior  in  the  leap,  a  length  of  ground  : 

From  Elatreus'  ftrong  arm  the  difcus  flies. 

And  fings  with  unmatched  force  along  the  flcies. 

And  Laodam  whirls  high,  with  dreadful  fway, 

■^he  gloves  of  death,  viftorious  in  the  fray.  140 

While  thus  the  peerage  in  the  games  contends, 
'In  a&  to  ipeak,  Laodamas  afcends  % 
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O  friendsy  he  cries,  the  ftranger  feems  well  QdlVd 
To  try  th'  illuftrious  labours  of  the  field : 
I  deem  him  brave :  then  grant  the  brave  man^s  clainiy 
Invite  the  hero  to  his  ihare  of  Fame. 
What  nervous  arms  he  boafts  !  how  firm  his  tread ! 
His  limbs  how  tum'd  I  how  broad  his  ihoulders  fpreadi 
By  age  uhbroke  !— but  all-confuming  care 
Deftroys,  perhaps,  the  ftrength  that  time  would  fpare  t 
Dire  is  the  ocean,  dread  in  all  its  forms  ! 
Man  muft  decay,  when  man  contends  with  ftorms* 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke  (Euryalus  replies)  : 
Thine  is  the  gueft,  invite  him  thou  to  rife. 
Swift  at  the  word  advancing  from  the  croud  1^5 

He  made  obeifance,  and  thus  fpoke  aloud  x 

Vouchfafes  the  reverend  ftranger  to  difplay 
His  manly  worth,  and  fliare  the  glorious  day  ? 
Father,  arife !  for  thee  thy  port  proclaims 
Expert  to  conquer  in  the  folemn  games.  i6« 

To  fame  arife !  for  what  more  fame  can  yield 
Than  the  fwift  race,  or  conflift  of  the  field  ? 
Steal  from  corroding  care  one  tranfient  daji. 
To  glory  give  the  fpace  thou  haft  to  ftay  5 
Short  is  the  time,  and,  lo  !  cv'n  now  the  gales        165 
Call  thee  aboard,  and  ftretch  the  fwelling  fails. 

To  whom  with  fighs  Ulyfles  gave  reply  : 
Ah  !  why  tir  ill-fuiting  paftime  muft  I  try? 
To  gloomy  care  my  thoughts  alone  are  free  j 
111  the  gay  fports  with  troubled  hearts  agree :  170 

Sad  from  my  natal  hour  my  days  have  ran, 
A  much-afHifted,  much -enduring  man  I 

Who 
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Whp  fuppliant  to  the  king  and  peers  implores 
A  fpeedy  voyage  to  his  native  ihores. 

"^ide  wanders,  Laodam,  thy  erring  tongue^       175 
The  fports  of  glory  to  the  brave  belong, 
(Retorts  £\uyalus)  :  be  boafts  no  claim 
Among  the  great,  unlike  the  fons  of  Fame. 
A  wax^dering  meirchant  he  frequents  the  main  ; 
Skpqie  mean  fea-farer  in  purfuit  of  gain$  180 

Studio^8  pf  freight,  in  n^val  trade  well  ikiirdj 
But  dreads  th*  athletic  labours  of  the  fiold* 

Inc^8*4  Ulyfles  with  a  frown  replies. 
O  forward  to  proclaim  thy  foul  unwife  t 
With  partial  hands  the  Gods  their  gifts  difpenfe  3  185 
Some  greatly  think,  fome  fpeak  with  manly  fenfe  j 
Here  Heaven  an  elegance  of  form  denies. 
But  wifdom  the  defe£l  of  form  fupplies  s 
This  man  with  energy  of  thought  controls. 
And  fteab  with  modeft  violence  our  foul^,  190 

He  fpeaks  referv'dly,  but  he  ipeaks  with  force. 
Nor  can  one  word  be  changM  but  for  a  worfe  i 
In  publick  more  than  mortal  he  appears. 
And,  as  he  amoves,  the  gazing  croud  reveres. 
While  others,  beauteous  as  th*  xtherial  kind,        795 
The  nobler  portion  want,  a  knowing  mind. 
In  outward  ihew  Heaven  gives  thee  to  excel!. 
But  Heaven  denies  the  praife  of  thinking  well* 
lil  bear  the  brave  a  rude  ungovemM  tongue. 
And,  youth,  my  generous  foul  refents  the  wrong  1 
Skiird  in  heroic  exercife,  I  claim 
A  poft  of  honour  with  the  fons  of  Fame  1 
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Such  was  my  boaft  while  vigoar  crownM  tny  days. 
Now  care  furroanda  me,  and  my  force  decays  $ 
Inur*d  a  melancholy  part  to  bear^  105 

In  fcenea  of  death,  by  tempeft  and  by  war. 
Yet,  thus  by  woes  impurM,  no  more  I  wai?e 
To  prove  the  hero.— Skmder  ftings  the  brave. 

Then,  ftriding  forward  with  a  furions  boirad, 
He-wrench'd  a  rocky  fragment  from  the  gnmnd*   si • 
By  far  more  ponderous^  and  more  huge  1>y  iur^ 
Than  what  Phaeacia^s  ibnt  difchargM  in  air* 
Fierce  from  hit  arm  -th*  enMrmont  load  he  flings^ 
Sonorous  through  the  ihsded  «ir  it  fings ; 
Couched  to  the  earthy  tempeftaons  as  it  flies^     .    415 
The  cnmd  gtxe  upward  while  it  cleaves  the  (kiet« 
Beyond  all  marks,  widi  many  a  giddy  round 
Down  ruihing,  it  up-tums  a  hill  of  ground. 

That  inftant  Pallas,  burfting  from  a  cloud, 
FixM  a  diftinguifliM  mark,  and  cryM  aloud  t         aao 

Ev^n  he  who  fightlefs  wants  his  vifual  ray 
May  by  his  touch  alone  award  the  day : 
Thy  fignal  throw  tranfcends  the  utmoft  bound 
Of  every  champion  by  a  length  of  ground : 
Securely  bid  the  ftrongeft  of  the  train  225 

Arife  to  throw :  the  ftrongeft  throws  in  vain. 

She  fpoke ;  and  momentary  mounts  the  fky : 
The  friendly  voice  Ul)rfles  hears  with  joy  5 
Then  thus  aloud,  (elate  with  decent  pride) 
Rife,  ye  Phaeacians,  try  your  force,  he^ried|        230 
If  with  this  throw  the  flrongeft  cafter  vie. 
Still,  further  ftUl,  I  bid  the  difeus  fly. 

Stand 


ODYSSEY,    Book  VIII.         tii 

Stand  forth,  ye  champions,  who  the  gauntlet  wield. 

Or  ye,  the  fwifleft  racers  of  the  field  1 

Stand  forth,  ye  wreftlers^  who  thefe  pafHmes  grace^ 

I  wield  the  gauntlet,  and  I  run  the  race !      ,,  • 

In  fuck  heroic  games  I  yield  to  none. 

Or  yield  to  brave  Laodamas  alone  : 

Shall  I  with  brave  Laodamas  contend  ? 

A  friend  is  facred,  and  I  ftile  him  friend.  240 

Ungenerous  were  the  man,  and  bafe  of  hearty 

Who  takes  the  kind,  aind  pays  th*  ungratefiil  part} 

Chiefly  the  man^  in  foreign  realms  coniin*d^    . 

Bafe  to  his  friend,  to  his  own  intereft  blind  x 

All,  all  your  heroes  I  this  day  defyi  145 

Give  me  a  man  that  we  our  might  may  try. 

Expert  in  every  art,  I  boaft  the  (kill 

To  give  the  feathered  arrow  wings  to  kill  % 

Should  a  whole  hoft  at  once  xlifcharge  the  bow. 

My  well-aimM  (haft  with  death  prevents  the  foe :  250 

Alone  fupenor  in  the  field  of  Troy, 

Great  Philoaetes  taught  the  fhaft  to  fly. 

From  all  the  fons  of  earth,  unrivaled  praife 

I  jufUy  claim  $  but  yield  to  better  days. 

To  rthofe  fam*d  days  when  great  Alcides  rofe^        455 

And  Eurytus,  who  bade  the  Gods  be  foes  s 

(Vain  EurjTtus,  whofe  art  became  his  crime. 

Swept  from  the  earth,  he  perifh*d  in  his  prime  % 

Sudden  th^  irremeable  way  he  trod. 

Who  boldly  durfl  defy  the  Bowyer-God).  260 

In  fighting  fields  as  far  the  fpear  I  throw. 

As  flies  an  arrow  from  the  well-drawn  bow. 
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Sole  in  the  race  the  conteft  I  decline. 

Stiff  are  my  weary  joints,  and  I  refign  $ 

By  ftonr.s  and  hunger  worn  :  age  well  may  fail,    %6$ 

When  ftoi-ms  and  hunger  both  at  once  afiail. 

Abafh'd,  the  numbers  hear  the  god-like  mm^ 
Till  great  Alcinous  mildly  thus  began : 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke,  and  well  thy  generous  tongue 
With  decent  pride  refutes  a  public  wrong  t  27a 

Warm  are  thy  words,  but  warm  without  offence; 
Fear  only  fools,  fecure  in  men  of  fenfe : 
Thy  worth  is  known.  Then  hear  our  coontry^s  claim* 
And  bear  to  heroes  our  heroic  fame  § 
In  diftant  realms  Qur  glorious  deeds  difplay^  ays 

Kepeat  them  frequent  in  the  genial  day ; 
When  bleft  with  eafe  thy  woes  and  wanderings  end^ 
Teach  them  thy  confort,  bid  thy  ions  attend ! 
How  lov'd  of  Jove  he  crown'd  our  fires  with  praife, 
How  we  their  offspring  dignify  our  race  280 

Let  other  realms  the  deathful  gauntlet  weild. 
Or  boaff  the  glories  of  th'  athletic  field  ; 
We  in  the  courfe  unrival'd  fpeed  difplay. 
Or  thro'  cerulean  billows  plough  the  way; 
To  drefs,  to  dance,  to  fing,  our  fole  delight,         285 
The  feaft  or  bath  by  day,  and  love  by  night : 
Rife  then,  ye  (kill'd  in  meafures  5  let  him  bear 
Your  fame  to  men  that  breathe  a  diftant  air : 
And  faithful  fay,  to  you  the  powers  belong 
To  race,  to  fail,  to  dance,  to  chant  the  fong.         290 

But,  herald,  to  the  palace  fwift  repair, 
And  the  foft  lyre  to  grace  our  paftimes  bear. 

Swift 
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Swift  at  the  word,  obedient  to  the  king. 
The  herald  flies  the  tuneful  lyre  to  bring, 
Vprofe  nine  feniors,  chofen  to  furvey  495 

The  future  games,  the  judges  of  the  day* 
With  inftant  care  they  mark  a  fpacious  round. 
And  level  for  the  dance  th'  allotted  ground } 
The  herald  bears  the  lyre  :  intent  to  play. 
The  bard  advancing  raedita,tes  the  lay,  ^00 

Skiird  in  the  dance,  tall  youths,  a  fok>oimfig  band. 
Graceful  before  the  heavenly  minlii'ei  ftaad  s 
Light^bonodhig  from  the  earth,  at  «nce  they  rife* 
Their  feet  half-viewlefs  q«iver  in  the  ikks  % 
yiyfles  gas^d,  aftonifh^d  to  furvey  305 

The  glancing  fplendours  as  their  (andals  play* 
Meantime  the  bard,  alternate  to  the  ftrings. 
The  loves  of  Mars  and  Cytherea  fings ; 
How  the  Hern  God,  enamoured  with  her  charms, 
Clafp'd  the  gay  panting  Goddefs  in  his  arms,         31* 
By  bribes  ieducM :  and  how  the  fun,  whofe  eye 
Views  the  broad  heavens,  difdos^d  the  lawleis  joy» 
Stung  to  the  ibul,  indignant  through  the  (kiea 
To  his  black  forge  vindidive  Vulcan  flies : 
Arrived,  hie  finewy  arms  inceflmt  place  31 J 

Th*  eternal  ativil  on  the  mafly  bafe. 
A  wondrous  net  he  labours,  to  betray 
The  wanton  lovers,  as  entwined  they  lay, 
Indiifoliibly  ftrong !  Then  inftant  bears 
To  his  imoiortal  dome  the  flnifliM  fnares.  320 

Above,  below,  around,  wi^  art  difpread. 
The  fure  iocloAire  folds  ihe  genial  bed  \ 

p  3  >^V'Ci^«. 


214  POPE'S      HOMER. 

Whofe  texture  ev'n  the  fcarch  of  Gods  deceives. 

Thin  as  the  filmy  threads  the  fpider  weaves. 

Then,  as  withdrawing  from  the  ftarry  bowers,      315 

He  feigns  a  journey  to  the  Lemnian  fhores. 

His  favourite  iile !  obfervant  Mars  defcries 

His  wiihM  recefs,  and  to  the  Goddefs  flies ; 

He  glows,  he  bums  :  the  fair-hair*d  Queen  of  Love 

Defcends  fmooth  gliding  from  the  courts  of  Jove,  330 

Gay  blooming  in  full  charms :  her  hand  he  pftft 

With  eager  joy,  and  with  a  iigh  addreft : 

Come,  my  belovM,  and  tafte  the  foft  delights  : 
Come,  to  repofe  the  genial  bed  invites : 
Thy  abfent  fpoufe,  neg]e£lful  of  thy  charms,         335 
Prefers  his  barbarous  Sintians  to  thy  arms  1 

Then,  nothing  loth,  th*  enamoinr^d  fair  he  led. 
And  funk  tranfported  on  the  confcious  bed. 
Down  rufli'd  the  toils,  inwrapping  as  they  lay 
The  carelefs  lovers  in  their  wanton  play :  34.0 

In  vain  they  ftrive,  th'  entangling  fnares  deny 
(Inextricably  firm)  the  power  to  fly : 
Wam'd  by  the  God  who  (beds  the  golden  day. 
Stem  Vulcan  homeward  treads  the  ftapy  way : 
Arriv'd,  he  fees,  he  grieves,  with  rage  he  bums :  34.5 
Full  hoiTible  he  roars,  his  voice  all  heaven  returns  t 

O  Jove,  he  cry'd,  oh  all  ye  Powers  above. 
See  the  lewd  dalliance  cf  the  Queen  of  Love ! 
Me,  aukward  me,  ihe  fcorns  5  and  yields  her  charms 
To  that  fair  letcher,  the  flarong  God  of  arms.         350 
If  I  am  lame,  that  ftain  my  natal  hour 
£jr  Fate  Imposed }  fuch  me  my  parent  bore  t 

Why 
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Why  was  I  born  ?  See  how  the  wanton  lies  I 

O  fight  tormenting  to  an  hufl)and's  eyes ! 

But  yet  I  truft,  this  once  ev'n  Mars  would  fly        355 

His  fair-one's  arms^he  thinks  her,  once,  too  nigh. 

But  there  remain,  ye  guilty,  in  my  power, 

Till  Jove  refunds  his  fhamelefs  daughter's  dower. 

Too  dear  I  priz'd  a  fair  enchanting  face : 

Beauty  unchafle  is  beauty  in  difgrace.  360 

Meanwhile  the  Gods  the  dome  of  Vulcan  throngs 
Apollo  comes,  and  Neptune  comes  along  $ 
With  thefe  gay  Hermes  trod  the  ftarry  plain  5 
But  modefty  withheld  the  Goddefs- train. 
All  Heaven  beholds  imprifon*d  as  they  lie,  ^65 

And  unextinguiihM  laughter  (bakes  the  iky. 

Then  mutual,  thus  they  fpoke :  Behold  on  wrong 
Swift  vengeance  waits ;  and  art  fubdues  the  ftrong  I 
Dwells  there  a  God  on  all  th*  Olympian  brow 
More  fwift  than  Mars,  and  more  than  Vulcan  flow  ? 
Yet  Vulcan  conquers,  and  the  God  of  arms 
Muft  pay  the  penalty  for  lawlefs  charms. 

Thus  ferious  they ;  but  he  who  gilds  the  flcies. 
The  gay  Apollo,  thus  to  Hermes  cries  : 
Would'ft  thou  enchain*d  like  Mars,  O  Hermes,  lie, 
And  bear  the  fliame,  like  Mars,  to  fliare  the  joy  ? 

O  envy'd  fliame !  (the  fmiling  youth  rejoined). 
Add  thrice  the  chains,  and  thrice  more  firmly  bind ; 
Gaze  all  ye  Gods,  and  every  Goddefs  gaze, 
Yet  eager  would  I  blefs  the  fweet  difgrace.  380 

Loud  laugh  the  refl,  ev'n  Neptune  laughs  aloud, 
Yet  fue«  importunate  to  loofe  the  God  i 
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And  free,  he  cries»  O  Vulcan !  free  from  ihame 
Thy  captives ;  I  enfure  the  penal  claim. 

Will  Neptune  (Vulcan  then)  the  faithleft  truft  ?  %%$ 
He  fufiers  who  gives  furety  for  th'  unjuft  s 
But  fay,  if  that  lewd  fcandal  of  the  €sj. 
To  liberty  reftor^d,  perfidious  fly ; 
Say,  wilt  thou  bear  the  mulfl  ?  He  inftant  cries. 
The  mul£l  I  bear,  if  Mars  perfidious  flies.  59^ 

To  whom  appeasM  t  No  more  I  urge  delay  j 
When  Neptune  fues,  my  part  is  to  obey. 
Then  to  the  fnares  his  force  the  God  applies  s 
They  burft ;  and  Mars  to  Thrace  indignant  flies : 
To  the  foft  Cyprian  (hores  the  Ooddefs  moves,      39^ 
To  vifit  Paphos  and  her  blooming  groves  j 
Where  to  die  'power  an  hundred  altars  rife. 
And  breathing  odours  fcent  the  balmy  ikies  $ 
Concealed  flie  bathes  in  confecrated  l)owers9 
The  Graces  unguents  flied,  ambrofial  fliowers,      400 
Unguents  that  charm  the  Gods !  fhc  lafl  aflumes 
Her  wondrous  robes ;  and  full  the  Goddefs  blooms. 

Thus  fung  the  bard  :  Ulyfles  hears  with  joy, 
And  loud  applaufes  rend  the  vaulted  iky. 

Then  to  the  fports  his  fons  the  king  commands,  405 
Each  blooming  youth  before  the  monarch  ilands. 
In  dance  unmatched !  A  wondrous  ball  is  bitought 
(The  work  of  Polypus,  divinely  wrought)  | 
This  youth  ^ith  ibrength  enormous  bids  it  fly. 
And  bending  backward  whirls  it  to  the  Iky ;  410 

His  brother,  fpringing  with  an  active  bound. 
At  diftance  intercepts  it  from  the  ground  i 

The 
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The  ball  difmifs'd,  in  dsLnce  they  ikim  the  ftrand. 
Turn  and  return,  and  fcarce  imprint  the  fand« 
Tfa*  aJTembly  gazes  with  aihmifhM  eyes,  4I  j 

And  fends  in  ihouts  applaufes  to  the  ikies. 

Then  thus  Ulyfles  i  Happy  king,  whofe  name 
The  brighteft  ihines  in  all  the  rolls  of  Fame  : 
In  fubje^ls  happy  I  with  fui-prize  I  gaze  ! 
Thy  praife  was  juft }  their  fkill  tranfcends  thy  praise.  420 
PleasM  with  his  people*s  fame,  the  tnonarch  hears. 
And  thus  benevolent  accofts  the  peers  t 
Since  Wifdom's  facrfed  guidance  he  purfues, 
Give  to  the  ftranger-gueft  a  ftranger's  dues  : 
Twelve  princes  in  our  realm  dominion  (hare,  4^5 

O'er  ^hora  fupreme,  imperial  power  I  bear : 
Bring  gold,  a  pledge  of  love  $  a  talent  bring, 
A  veft,  a  robe,  and  imitate  your  king  1 
Be  fwift  to  give ;  that  he  this  night  may  ihare 
The  focial  feaft  of  joy,  with  joy  fincere.  430 

And  thou,  Euryalus,  redeem  thy  wrong  $ 
A  generous  heart  repairs  a  flanderous  tongue. 

Th'  aiTenting  petrs,  obedient  to  the  king. 
In  halle  their  heralds  fend  the  gifts  to  bring. 
Then  thus  Euryalus  :  O  prince,  whofe  fway  435 

Rules  this  bed  realm,  repentant  I  obey  ! 
Be  his  this  fword,  whofe  blade  of  brafs  diijplayt 
A  ruddy  gleam  ;  whofe  hilt  a  filver  blaze } 
Whofe  ivory  iheath,  inwrought  with  curious  pride. 
Adds  graceful  terror  to  the  wearer^s  fide.  440 

He  faid  j  and  to  his  hand  the  fword  confignM ; 
And  if,  he  cryM>  my  words  a£Fe^  thy  mind, 
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Far  from  tlij  mind  dwie  words,  jewliiriwisds,  hear. 
And  fcatfcr  .tiicm,  ye  flonnsy  in  empty  air : 
Crown,  O  ye  Heavens !  widi  jojr  kis  peacefnl  homsy 
And  grant  him  to  his  (ponie  and  native  ihoies! 

And  bleft  be  thoa,  mj  friend,  Ulyfles  cries : 
Crown  him  with  every  joy,  ye  £ivonring  ikies; 
To  thy  calm  hours  conttnaed  peace  afford. 
And  never,  never  may*ft  thou  want  this  fword !  450 

He  faid  j  and  o*er  his  ihoulder  flung  the  blade. 
Now  o*er  the  earth  afcends  the  evening  fliade : 
The  precious  gifts  th*  illuibious  heralds  bear. 
And  to  the  court  th'  embodyM  peers  repair. 
Before  the  queen  Alcinous*  fons  unfold  455 

The  vefts,  the  robet,  and  heaps  of  fliining  gold  $ 
Then  to  the  radiant  thrones  they  move  in  ftate : 
Aloft,  the  king  in  pomp  imperial  fate. 

Then  to  the  queen  :  O  partner'  of  our  reign, 
O  fole  belovM  1  command  thy  menial  train  469 

A  polifhM  cheft  and  ftately  robes  to  bear. 
And  healing  waters  for  the  bath  prepare : 
That,  bath*d,  our  gueft  may  bid  his  forrows  ceafe. 
Hear  the  fweet  fong,  and  tafte  the  feaft  in  peace. 
A  bowl  tliat  flames  with  gold,   of  wondrous  frame, 
Oiirfelf  we  give,  memorial  of  our  name : 
To  raife  in  offerings  to  almighty  Jove, 
And  every  God  that  treads  the  courts  above. 

Inftant  the  queen,  obfervant  of  the  king, 
Commands  her  train  a  fpacious  vafe  to  bring,    470 
The  fpacious  vafe  with  ample  dreams  fuffice, 
licuj)  high  the  wood,  and  bid  the  flames  arife. 

The 
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The  flames  climb  round  it  with  a  fierce  embrace. 
The  fuming  waters  bubble  o'er  the  blaze, 
Hcrfelf  the  cheft  prepares  :   in  order  roird  475 

The  robes,  the  vcfts  are  rang'd,  and  heaps  of  gold  : 
And  adding  a  rich  drefs  inwrought  with  art, 
A  gift  expreflive  of  her  bounteous  heart. 
Thus  fpoke  to  Ithacus  :  To  guard  with  bands 
Infolvable  thefe  gifts,  thy  cai-e  demands  :  480 

Lefi*,  in  thy  (lumbers  on  the  watery  main. 
The  hand  of  rapine  make  our  bounty  vain. 

Then  bending  with  full  force,   around  he  roird 
A  labyrinth  of  bands  in  fold  on  fold, 
Clos'd  with  Circaean  art.     A  train  attends  485 

Around  the  bath :  the  bath  the  king  afcends 
(Untafted  joy,  fmce  that  difaftrous  hour. 
He  faird  ill-fated  from  Calypfo's  bower) : 
Where,  happy  as  the  Gods  that  range  the  flcy. 
He  feafted  every  fenfe,  with  every  joy.  490 

He  bathes ;  the  damfels,  with  officious  toil. 
Shed  fweets,  ihed  unguents,  in  a  ihower  of  oil : 
Then  o'er  his  limbs  a  gorgeous  robe  he  fpreads. 
And  to  the  feaft  magnificently  treads. 
Full  where  the  dome  its  ihining  valves  expands,    495 
Nauficaa  blooming  as  a  Goddefs  (lands. 
With  wondering  eyes  the  hero  (he  furvey'd. 
And  graceful  thus  began  the  royal  maid  t 

Hail,  god-like  (hunger  i   and  when  Heaven  reftoret 
To  thy  fond  wi(h  thy  long-expe£led  (hores,        500 
This  ever-grateful  in  remembrance  bear. 
To  me  thou  ow'ft,  to  me,  the  vital  air. 
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O  royal  Maid  I  Uljfiet  ftraigkt  ictonuy 
Whofe  worth  the  fplendors  of  thy  nee  adonu, 
$o  may  dread  Jove  (whofe  am  in  vengeance  form 
The  writhes  bolt,  and  blackens  heaven  with  AoraSy) 
Kcllore  me  fafe,  through  weary  wandcringt  toft. 
To  my  dear  country*!  ever-pleafing  coaft, 
Asy  while  the  ffnrit  in  this  boTom  glows. 
To  thee,  my  Goddefs,  I  addrefs  my  vows  ;  5x0 

My  life,  thy  gift  I  boafti  He  faid,  and  fate 
Faft  by  Alcinous  on  a  throne  of  ftate. 
Now  each  partakes  the  feaft,  the  wine  prepares. 
Portions  the  food,  and  each  his  portion  fliares. 
The  bard  an  herald  guides  :  the  gazing  throng       515 
Pay  low  obeifance  as  he  moves  along  t 
Beneath  a  fculpturM  arch  he  fits  enthroned. 
The  peers  encircling  form  an  awful  round. 
Then,  from  the  chine,  UlyiTcs  carves  with  art 
Delicious  food,  an  honorary  part ;  529 

This,  let  the  mafter  of  the  lyre  receive, 
A  pledge  of  love  !  *tis  all  a  wretch  can  give* 
Lives  there  a  man  beneath  the  fpacious  ikies, 
Who  facred  honours  to  the  bard  denies  ? 
The  Mufe  the  bard  infpires,  exalts  his  mind  ;         5x5 
The  Mufe  indulgent  loves  th^  harmonious  kind. 

The  herald  to  his  hand  the  charge  conveys. 
Not  fond  of  flattery,  nor  unpleasM  virith  praife. 

When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  allay'd. 
Thus  to  the  Lyrift  wife  Ulyfies  faid :  53^ 

Oil  more  than  man  !  thy  foul  the  Mufe  infpires, 
Or  Pliabus  animates  wkh  all  his  iires « 

For 
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For  who,  by  Phoebus  uninformed,  could  know 

The  woe  of  Greece,  and  iing  fo  well  the  woe  ? 

Juft  to  the  tale,  as  prefent  at  the  fray,  535 

Or  taught  the  labours  of  the  dreadful  day  I 

The  fong  recalls  paft  horrors  to  my  eyes. 

And  bids  proud  Ilion  from  her  aihes  rife. 

Once  more  harmonious  &nkt  the  fimnding  ilring, 

Th^  Epsean  fobrick,  fram'd  by  Pallas,  fing :  540 

How  ftem  UlyiTes,  furious  to  deftroy. 

With  latent  heroes  iack*d  imperial  Troy. 

If  faithful  thou  record  the  tale  of  Fame, 

The  God  himielf  infpires  thy  breaft  with  flame  t 

And  mine  ifiiall  be  the  taik,  henceforth  to  raife       545 

In  every  land,  thy  monument  of  praife. 

Full  of  the  God»  he  raised  his  lofty  ftrain. 
How  the  Greeks  rufti'd  tumultuous  to  the  main  t 
How  bla^ping  tents  illumin*d  half  the  ikies. 
While  from  the  ihoves  the  winged  navy  flies :  550 

How,  ev*n  in  Ilion*9  walls,  in  deadiful  bands. 
Came  th6  flern  Greeks  by  Troy*8  afliiHng  hands  : 
All  Troy  up-heay*d  the  (bed  $  of  differing  mind^ 
Various  the  Trojans  counfePd  ;  part  confignM 
The  monfter  to  the  fword,  part  fentence  gave         555 
To  plunge  it  headlong  in  the  whelming  wave  $ 
Th*  unwife  prevail,  they  lodge  it  in  the  tvwersj 
An  offering  iacred  to  th*  immortal  Powers  : 
Th^  unwife  award  to  lodge  it  in  the  walls. 
And  by  the  Gods  decree  proud  Ilioa  falls ;  560 

Defhii^lion  enters  in  the  treacherous  wood. 
And  vengeful  fUagfater,  fieire  for  hum^  b\oo^* 
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He  fung  the  Greeks  ftem-iffuing  from  the  fteed. 
How  Ilion  burns,  bow  all  her  fathers  bleed  : 
How  to  thy  dome,  Deiphobus  !  afcends  565 

The  Spartan  king  :  how  Ithacus  attends 
(Horrid  as  Mars),  and  how  with  dire  alarms 
He  fights,  fubdues :  for  Pallas  firings  his  arms. 

Thus  while  he  fung,  Ulyffes'  griefs  renew. 
Tears  bathe  his  cheeks,  and  tears  the  ground  bedew : 
As  fome  fond  matron  views  in  mortal  fight 
Her  hufband  falling  in  his  country^s  right : 
Frantic  through  clafhing  fwords  fhe  runs,  Ihe  flies. 
As  ghaftly  pale  be  groans,  and  faints,  and  dies ; 
Clofe  to  his  bi*eafl  fhe  grovels  on  the  ground,  575 

And  bathes  with  floods  jof  tears  the  gaping  wound  i 
She  cries,  fhe  fhrieks  {  the  fierce  infiilting  foe 
Relentlefs  mocks  her  violence  of  woe : 
To  chains  condemned,  as  wildly  fhe  deplores  | 
A  widow,  and  a  flave  on  foreign  fhores.  5 So 

So  from  the  fluices  of  UlyiTes'  eyes 
Fafl  fell  the  tears,  and  fighs  fucceeded  fighs : 
Conceard  he  griev'd  &  the  king  obferv'd  alone 
The  filent  tear,  and  heard  the  fecret  groan  : 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud :  O  ceafe  to  fing,  585 

Dumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute  the  tuneful  firing  : 
To  every  note  his  tears  refponfive  flow. 
And  his  great  heart  heaves  with  tumultuous  woe : 
Thy  lay  too  deeply  moves  :  then  ceafe  the  lay. 
And  o'er  the  banquet  every  heart  be  gay  :  599 

This  focial  right  demands  :  for  him  the  fails, 
JFloating  in  air,  invite  th'  impelling  gales : 

His 


ODYSSEY,    Book  VIIL         tt% 

His  are  the  gifts  of  love  :   the  wife  and  good 
Receive  the  ftrangcr  as  a  brother's  blood. 

But,  friend,  difcover  faitbful  what  I  crave,        595 
Artful  concealment  ill  becomes  the  brave : 
Say  what  thyljirth,  and  what  the  name  you  bore, 
Impos*d  by  parents  in  the  natal  hour  t 
(For  from  the  natal  hour  diftin6l;ive  names. 
One  common  right,  the  great  and  lowly  claims :}  600 
Say  from  what  city,  from  what  regions  toft. 
And  what  inhabitants  thofe  regions  boaft  ? 
So  (halt  thou  inftant  reach  the  realm  aflignM^ 
In  wondrous  ihips  felf-movM,  inftin6b  with  mind  $ 
Ko  helm  fecures  their  courfe,  no  pilot  guides,        60$ 
Like  man,  intelligent,  they  plough  the  tides, 
Confcious  of  every  coaft,  and  every  bay. 
That  lies  beneath  the  fun*s  all-feeing  ray ; 
Though  clouds  and  darknefs  veil  th*  encumberM  iky, 
Fearlefs  through  darknefs  and  through  clouds  they  fly  s 
Though  tempefts  rage,  though  rolls  the  fwelling  mainj 
The  feas  may  roll,  the  tempefts  rage  in  vain  $ 
£v*n  the  ftem  God,  that  o^er  the  waves  prefides, 
Safe  as  they  pafs,  and  fafe  repafs  the  tides. 
With  fury  bums  j  while  carelefs  they  convey         615 
Promifcuous  every  g^eft  to  every  bay. 
Thefe  ears  have  heard  my  royal  fire  difclofe 
A  dreadful  ftory  big  with  future  woes. 
How  Neptune  rag*d,  and  how,  by  his  command, 
Firm  rooted  in  a  furge  a  (hip  ihould  ftand  620 

A  monument  of  wrath  :  how  mound  on  mound 
Should  bury  thefe  proud  towers  beneath  tbie  fgra>xcv^* 


«S4  POPE'S     Q  O  M  £  R. 

But  this  die  Go4t  nuiy  ihiftnite  or  fulfill. 

As  fuito  the  piupofe  of  th*  Eternal  Will. 

But  fay  through  what  wafte  regions  haft  thou'firay*d» 

What  cuftoms  noted,  and  what  coafts  furvey'd  $ 

Pofleis*d  bj  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arms. 

Or  men,  whofe  boibm  tender  jiity  warms  ? 

Say  why  the  fate  of  Troy  awaked  thy  cai«s. 

Why  heayM  thy  bofom,  and  why  fiowM  thy  tears  ? 

Juft  are  the  ways  of  HMven  s  horn  Heaven  procefd 

The  woes  of  man  $  Heaven  doomed  the  Qreeks  to  bleed  s 

A  theme  of  future  £ang  I  S^y  then  if  fiaip 

Some  dear  lov*d  brother  prefsM  the  Phrygian  plain  ? 

Or  bled  iome  fiipnd,  who  bore  a  brother*s  pait,     ^31 

And  claimed  bj  meia^  Mt  by  blood»  the  heart  ? 
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ARGUMENT- 

THE  ADVEMTURBS  OF  THE  CICOKS,   LOTOPHAGI, 
ANI>    CYCLOPS^ 

ULYSSES  begins  the  relation  of  his  a<!vefitures  i  tiow, 
after  the  dcftninicjn  of  Troy,  he  with  hh  compa- 
tjions  made  an  incudion  on  the  Ciconsj  by  whom 
they  w^ie  t-epulfed  j  and  met  ting  with  a  ftoririj  were 
driven  to  the  coaft  of  the  Lotophagi,  From  thence 
they  failed  to  the  land  of  the  Cyclop$,  whofe  man- 
ners and  {ituaiion  are  particularly  chara£terifcd* 
The  giant  PoJyphemns  aiid  his  cave  defcribcd ;  the 
ufage  Ulyflbs  and  his  companions  met  with  there  i 
And  laftly,  the  method  and  artifice  by  which  he 
tfcapcdi 
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THEN  thus  Ulyfles  :  Thou,  whom  firft  in  fway. 
As  firft  in  virtue,  thefe  thy  realms  obey  j 
How  fweet  the  products  of  a  peaceful  reign  1 
The  heaven-taught  poet,  and  enchanting  ftraip  j 
The  well-fiird  palace,  the  perpetual  fca^,  5 

A  land  rejoicing,  and  a  people  bleft  ! 
How  goodly  {*eem8  it  ever  to  employ 
Man^s  focial  days  in  union  and  in  joy  f 
The  plenteous  board  high-heap'd  with  cates  divine. 
And  o'er  the  foaming  bowl  the  laughing  wine  I         lo 

Amid  ihefe  joys,  why  feeks  thy  mind  to  know 
Th'  unhappy  fcries  of  a  wanderer's  woe  j 
Remembrance  fad,  whofe  image  to  review, 
Alas  I  muft  open  all  my  wounds  anew  ? 
And,  oh  !  what  firft,  what  laft  fiiall  I  relate,  15 

Of  woes  unntunber'd  fent  by  Heaven  and  Fate  ? 

Know  firft  the  man  (though  now  a  wretch  diftreft) 
Who  hopes  thee,  monarch,  for  his  future  gueft. 
Behold  Ulyfles !  no  ignoble  name, 
Earth  founds  my  wifdom,  and  high  heaven  my  fame* 

My  native  foil  is  Ithaca  the  fair. 
Where  high  Neritus  waves  his  woods  in  air  :• 
Dulichium,  Same,  and  Zacynthus  crowtOd 
With  ihady  mountains,  fpread  their  liles  atouiwd 

qJ  C^V^^^ 
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(Theie  to  the  north  and  night*8  dsak  regions  run^ 

Thofe  to  Aurora  and  the  rifing  fun)* 

Low  lies  our  ifle,  jet  blcft  in  fruitful  ftores ; 

Strong  are  1^  Com,  though  rocky  are  her  ftioies  ; 

And  none,  ah  i  none  fo  lovely  to  my  fight. 

Of  all  the  lands  that  Heaven  oVfpreads  with  light  I 

In  vain  Calypfo  long  conftrain'd  my  ftay. 

With  fwect,  reluftant,  amorous  delay  j  •  , 

With  all  her  charms  as  vainly  Circe  ftrove,    . 

And  added  magick,  to  fecure  my  love.  ^ 

In  pomps  or  joys,  the  palace  or  the  grot»  35  - 

My  country^s  image  never,  was  Torgot, 

My  abfent  parents. rofe  Before  my  fight^ 

And  diftant  lay  contentment  and  delight. 

Hear  then  the  woes  which  mighty  Jove  ordained 
To  wait  my  paf&ge  from  the  Trojan  land.  40 

The  winds  from  Ilion  to  the  Cicons*  fhbre. 
Beneath  cbld  Ifmarus  our  vefTels  bore. 
We  boldly  landed  on  the  hoftile  place, 
And  fack'd  the  city,  and  deftroy'd  the  race, 
Their  wives  made  captive,  their  poflefflons  iharM,    45 
And  every  foldier  found  a  like  reward. 
I  then  advisM  to  flyj  not  Jo  the  reft. 
Who  ftay'd  to  revel,  and  prolong  the  feaft  : 
The  iatted  iheep  and  fable  bulls  they  flay. 
And  bowls  flow  round,  and  riot  waftes  the  day.       50 
Meantime  the  Cicons  to  their  holds  retir^d^ 
Call  on  the  Cicons  with  new  fury  fir'd  j 
With  early  mom  the  gathered  country  fwarms. 
And  all  the  continent  is  bright  with  arms  $ 

Thick 
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Thick  as  the  budding  leaves  or  rifing  flowers  55 

0*«rfpread  the  land,  when  Spring  defcends  in  (howers  ; 

All  expert  foldiers,  ikill'd  on  foot  to  dare. 

Or  from  the  bounding  courier  urge  the  war. 

Now  fortune  changes  (fo  the  Fates  ordain)  ; 

Our  hour  was  come  to  tafle  our  fliare  of  pain.  60 

Clofe  at  the  fliips  the  bloody  fight  began, 

Wounded  they  wound,  and  man  expires  on  man. 

Long  as  the  morning  fun  increailng  bright 

O'er  heaven's  pure  azure  fpread  the  growing  light, 

Promifcuous  death  the  form  of  war  confounds,        65 

Each  adverfe  battle  gor'd  with  equal  wounds  : 

But  when  his  evening  wheels  o'erhung  the  main, 

Then  x:onqueft  crown*d  the  fierce  Ciconian  train. 

Six  brave  companions  from  each  fhip  we  loft, 

The  reft  efcape  in  hafte,  and  quit  the  coaft.  70 

With  fails  outfpread  we  fly  th'  unequal  ftrife. 

Sad  for  their  lofs,  but  joyful  of  our  life. 

Yet  as  we  fled,  our  fellows  rites  we  paid, 

And  thrice  we  call'd  on  each  unhappy  fhade. 

Meanwhile  the  God  whofe  hand  the  thunder  form;, 
Drives  clouds  on  clouds,  and  blackens  heaven  with 

ftorms ! 
Wide  o'er  the  wafte  the  rage  of  Boreas  fweeps. 
And  night  rufli'd  headlong  on  the  fliaded  deeps. 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  giddy  ihips  are  borne. 
And  all  the  rattling  flirouds  in  fragments  torn.         So 
We  furl'd  the  fail,  we  ply'd  the  labouring  oar, 
Tcok  down  our  mafts,  and  row'd  our  (hips  to  (hore. 
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Tw6  tedious  days  and  two  long  nights  we  lay, 

O'erwatch'd  and  batter'd  in  the  naked  bay. 

But  the  third  morning  when  Aurora  brings,  t^ 

We  rear  the  mafts,  we  fpread  the  canvas  wings ; 

Refrefti'd,  and  carelefs  on  the  deck  reclinM, 

We  fit,  and  truft  the  pilot  and  the  wind. 

Then  to  my  native  country  had  I  failM  : 

But  the  cape  doubled,  adverfe  winds  prevail'd.         90 

Strong  was  the  tide,  which,  by  the  northern  blaft 

Impel rd,  our  vefiels  on  Cythera  caft. 

Nine  days  our  fleet  th'  uncertain  tempeft  bore 

Far  in  wide  ocean,  and  from  fight  of  fhore ; 

The  tenth  we  touch'd,  by  various  errors  toflr,  ^5 

The  land  of  Lotos  and  the  flowery  coaft. 

We  climb  the  beach,  and  fpriogs  of  water  found. 

Then  fpread  our  hafly  banquet  on  the  ground. 

Three  men  were  fent,  deputed  from  the  crew, 

(An  herald  one)  the  dubious  coafl  to  view,  100' 

And  learn  what  habitants  pofTefs  the  place. 

They  went,  and  found  a  hofpitable  race  j 

Not  prone  to  ill,  nor  ftrange  to  foreign  guefl", 

They  eat,  they  drink,  and  nature  gives  the  feafl  j 

The  trees  around  them,  all  their  fruit  produce;       X05 

Lotos,  the  name  ;  divine,  neflareous  juice  I 

(Thence  call'd  Lotophagi)  which  whofo  taftes, 

Infatiate  riots  in  the  fweet  repafts. 

Nor  other  home,  nor  other  care  intends. 

But  quits  his  houfe,  his  country,  and  his  fiiends  : 

The  three  we  fent,  from  off  th'  inchanting  ground 

We  dragg'd  reluftant,  and  by  force  we  bound  ; 

The 
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The  reft  in  hafte  foribok  the  pleafing  (hore> 
Or,  the  charm  tafted,  had  rctum'd  no  more. 
Now  plac'd  in  order  on  their  banks,  they  fwccp      ii^ 
The  fea's  fmooth  face,  and  cleave  the  hoary  deep  $ 
With  heavy  hearts  we  labour  through  the  tide 
To  coafts  unknown,  and  oceans  yet  untry*d. 
The  land  of  Cyclops  firft ;  a  favage  kind, 
Nor  tam'd  by  manners,  nor  by  laws  confinM :        ia« 
Untaught  to  plant,  to  turn  the  glebe  and  fowj 
They  all  their  produAs  to  free  nature  owe. 
The  foil  untiird  a  ready  harveft  yields, 
With  wheat  and  barley  wave  the  golden  fields. 
Spontaneous  wines  from  weighty  clufters  pour,       125 
And  Jove  defcends  in  each  prolific  fliower. 
By  thefe  no  ftatutes  and  no  rights  are  known. 
No  council  held,  no  monarch  fills  the  throne. 
But  high  on  hills,  or  airy  cliffs  they  dwell. 
Or  deep  in  caves  whofe  entrance  leads  to  hell.         130 
Each  rules  his  race,  his  neighbour  not  his  care, 
Hecdlefs  of  others,  to  his  own  fevere. 

Oppos'd  to  the  Cyclopean  coafts,  there  lay 
An  ifle,  whofe  hills  dieir  fubje6^  field  furvey; 
Its  name  Lachsea,  crownM  with  many  a  grove,       135 
Where  favage  goats  through  pathlefs  thickets  rove : 
No  needy  mortals  here,  with  hunger  bold. 
Or  wretched  hunters,  through  the  wintery  cold 
Purfue  their  flight  1  but  leave  them  fafe  to  bound 
From  hill  to  hill,  o^er  all  the  defert  ground.  140 

Nor  knows  the  foil  to  feed  the  fleecy  care. 
Or  feels  the  labours  of  the  crooked  (hart  \ 

0^4  ^>ax 
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But  uninhabited,  antiird,  unfown 

It  lies,  and  breeds  the  bleating  goat  alone. 

For  there  no  veflel  with  vermillion  prore,  - 145 

Or  bark  of  traffic,  glides  from  (bore  to  ibore  | 

The  rugged  race  of  favages,  ^nfldird 

The  Teas  to  traverie,  or  the  (hips  to  build. 

Gaze  on  the-  coaft,  nor  cultivate  the  foil ; 

UnlearnM  in  all  th^  induftrious  arts  of  toil.  150 

Yet  here  all  produdVs  and  all  plants  abound. 

Sprung  from  the  fruitful  genius  of  the  ground ; 

Fields  waving  high  with  heavy  crops  are  feen. 

And  vines  that  flourifli  in  eternal  green. 

Refreshing  meads  along  the  murmuring  main,         X55 

And  fountains  (beaming  down  the  fruitful  plain. 

A  port  there  is,  inclosM  on  either  fide. 
Where  fliips  may  reft,  unanchor'd  and  unty'd  j 
Till  the  glad  manners  incline  to  fail, 
And  the  fea  whitens  with  the  rifing  gale.  160 

High  at  its  head,  from  out  the  cavern'd  rack 
In  living  rills  a  gufliing  foimtain  broke: 
Around  it,  and  above,  for  ever  green 
The  bufhing  alders  form  d  a  (hady  fcene. 
Hither  fome  favouring  God,  beyond  our  thought,  165 
Through  all-furrounding  fliade  our  navy  brought  j 
For  gloomy  night  defcended  on  the  main. 
Nor  glimmered  Phcebe  in  th^  ethereal  plain  : 
But  all  unfeen  the  clouded  idand  lay. 
And  all  unfeen  the  furge  and  rolling  fea. 
Till  fafe  we  anchored  in  the  flielter'd  bay  : 
Our  fails  we  gatherM,  caft  our  cables  o'er. 
And  /k'pt  fecure  along  the  f^dy  (hore. 
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Soon  as  again  the  rofy  morning  (hone, 
Revealed  the  landfcape  and  the  fcene  unknown,       175 
With  wonder  feiz^d,  we  view  the  pleaiing  ground. 
And  walk  delighted,  and  expatiate  round. 
Rouz'd  by  the  woodland  nymphs,  at  early  dawn. 
The  mountain  goats  came  bounding  o*er  the  lawn : 
In  hade  our  fellows  to  the  fhips  repair,  iSo 

For  arms  and  weapons  of  the  fylvall  war  j 
Straight  in  thi-ee  fquadrons  all  our  crew  we  part. 
And  bend  the  bow,  or  wing  the  miflile  dart  $ 
The  bounteous  Gods  afford  a  copious  prey, 
And  nine  fat  goats  each  yeiFel  bears  away  :  ig5 

The  royal  bark  had  ten.     Our  Ihips  complete 
We  thus  fupplyM  (for  twelve  were  all  the  fleet)-. 
Here,  till  the  fetting  fun  roUM  down  the  light. 
We  fat  indulging  in  the  genial  rite  : 
Nor  wines  were  tvanting  5  thofe  from  ample  jars     190 
We  drainM,  the  prize  of  our  Ciconian  wars. 
The  land  of  Cyclops  lay  in  profpeft  near ; 
The  voice  of  goats  and  bleating  flocks  we  hear. 
And  from  their  mountains  rifmg  fmokes  appear. 
Now  funk  the  fun,  and  darknefs  coverM  o'er         195 
The  face  of  things  :  along  the  fea-beat  Ihore 
Satiate  we  flept :  but  when  the  facred  dawn 
Arifing  glitter'd  o'er  the  dewy  lawn, 
I  cfttrd  my  fellows,  and  thefe  words  addreft  : 
My  dear  affociates,  here  indulge  your  reft :  lOO 

While,  with  my  fmgic  (hip,  adventurous  I 
Go  forth,  the  manners  of  yon  men  to  try ; 
Whether  a  race  unjuft,  of  barbarous  might> 
Rude,  and  Mncoafcioui  of  a  fbranger*ft  n^t\ 
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Or  Aich  who  harbour  pity  in  their  breaft,  tof 

Kevere  the  Gocb,  and  fuccour  the  diflreft  ? 

Thi$  faid>  I  clinibM  my  veflers  lofty  fide ; 
My  train  obey'd  me,  and  the  fhip  untyM. 
In  order  feated  on  their  banks,  they  fweep 
Neptune's  iJoaooth  face,  and  cleave  the  yielding  deep. 
When  to  the  nesyeft  verge  of  land  we  drew. 
Fall  by  the  fea  a  lonely  cave  we  view. 
High,  and  with  darkening  laurels  cover'd  o'er ; 
Where  fhcep  and  goats  lay  (lumbering  round  the  fhore. 
Near  this,  a  fence  of  marble  from  the  rock,  3115 

Brown  with  o^er-arching  pine  and  fpreading  oak. 
A  giant  ihepherd  here  his  flock  maintains 
Far  from  the  reft,  and  folitary  reigns. 
In  ihelter  thick  of  horrid  ftade  reclinM  ; 
And  gloomy  mifchiefs  labour  in  his  mind.  aao 

A  form  enormous !  far  unlike  the  race 
Of  human  birth,  in  ftature,  or  in  face ; 
As  fome  lone  mountain's  monftrous  growth  he  ftood, 
CrownM  with  rough  thickets,  and  a  nodding  wood. 
I  left  my  veffel  at  the  point  of  land,  225 

And  clofe  to  guard  it,  gave  our  crew  command  s 
With  only  twelve,  the  boldeft  and  the  beft, 
I  feek  th*  adventure,  and  forfake  the  reft. 
Then  took  a  goatikin  filPd  with  precious  wine, 
The  gift  of  Maron  of  Evantheus'  line  23 

(The  prieft  of  Phoebus  at  th*  Ifmarian  fhrine). 
In  facred  ihade  his  honoured  maniion  ftood 
Amidft  Apollo*«  confecrated  wood ; 
Him,  and  his  houikf  Heaven  moy'd  my  mind  to  fave. 
And  codly  prefentt  in  return  he  gave  \  235 
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Seven  golden  talents  to  perfeftion  wrought, 

A  filver  bowl  that  held  a  copious  draught. 

And  twelve  large  veflels  of  unmingled  wine^ 

Mellifluous,  undecaying,  and  divine! 

Which  now,  fome  ages  from  his  race  concealed,    a4* 

The  hoary  fire  in  gratitude  reveai'd  j 

Such  was  the  wine  :  to  quench  whofe  fervent  fteaniy 

Scarce  twenty  meafures  from  the  living  ftream 

To  cool  one  cup  fuffic'd :  the  goblet  crownM 

BreathM  aromatic  fragrancies  around.  145' 

Of  this  an  ample  vafe  we  heav*d  aboard. 

And  brought  another  with  provifions  ftor'd. 

My  foul  foreboded  I  ihould  find  the  bower 

Of  fome  fell  monfter,  fierce  with  barbarous  power^ 

Some  ruftic  wretch,  who  liv*d  in  Heaven's  defpight^ 

Contemning  laws,  and  trampling  on  the  right. 

The  cave  we  found,  but  vacant  all  within 

(His  floek  the  giant  tended  on  the  green)  : 

But  round  the  grot  we  ga7«s  and  all  we  view^ 

In  order  rang*d,  our  admiration  drew :  255 

The  bending  ihelves  with  loads  of  cheefes  preO;, 

The  folded  flocks  each  feparate  from  the  reft 

(The  larger  here,  and  there  the  lefler  lambs. 

The  new-fairn  young  here  bleating  for  their  dams; 

The  kid  diftinguifli'd  from  the  lambkin  lies) :        269 

The  cavern  echoes  with  refponfive  cries. 

Capacious  chargers  all  around  were  laid. 

Foil  pails,  and  veflels  of  the  milking  trade. 

With  frefli  provifions  hence  our  fleet  to  ftore 

My  friends  advife  me,  and  to  quit  the  fliore  \        %^% 
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Or  drive  a  flock  of  fhtep  and  goats  away, 
Confult  our  fafky,  and  put  ofF  to  fca. 
Their  wholefome  counfel  ralhly  I  declin'd. 
Curious  to  view  the  man  of  monftrous  kind. 
And  try  what  focial  rites  a  favage  lends :  %yo 

JDire  ritesy  alas  I  and  fatal  to  my  friends ! 
Then  firft  a  fire  we  kindle,  and  prepare 
For  his  return  with  facrifice  and  prayer. 
The  loaded  ihelves  afford  us  full  repaft; 
We  fit  expelling.    Lo  I  he  comes  at  lafL.  275 

Near  half  a  foreft  on  his  back  he  bore, 
And  caft  the  ponderous  burden  at  the  door. 
It  thunderM  as  it  fell.    We  trembled  then, 
And  fought  the  deep  recefles  of  (the  den. 
Now  driven  before  him,  through  the  arching  rock,  2  So 
Came  tumbling,  heaps  on  heaps,  th'  unnumber'd  flock : 
Big-udderM  ewes,  and  goats  of  female  kind 
(The  males  were  penned  in  outward  courts  bchi^d)  : 
Then,  heavM  on  high,  a  rock's  enormous  weight 
To  the  cave's  mouth  he  rollM,  and  clos'd  the  gate 
(Scarce  twenty-fourwheel'd  cars,  compaft  andftrongr 
The  mafly  load  could  bear,  or  roll  along). 
He  next  betakes  him  to  his  evening  cares, 
And,  fitting  down,  to  milk  his  flocks  prepares 5 
Of  half  their  udders  eafes  firft  the  dams,  29O 

Then  to  the  mother's  teats  fubmits  the  lambs. 
Half  the  white  ftream  to  hardening  cheefe  he  preft. 
And  high  in  wicker-bafkets  heaped  :  the  reft, 
RefeiVd  in  bowls,  fupply'd  the  nightly  feaft. 

His 
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His  labour  done,  he  fir'd  the  pile,  that  gave  295 

A  iiidden  blaze,  and  lighted  all  the  cave. 
We  ftand  difcoverM  by  the  riiing  fires  5 
Aikance  the  giant  glares,  and  thus  inquires  s 

What  are  ye,  guefts  5  on  what  adventure,  fay. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way  ?         300 
Pirates  perhaps,  who  feek  through  feas  unknown 
The  lives  of  others,  and  expofe  your  own  ? 

His  voice  like  thunder  through  the  cavern  founds: 
My  bold  companions  thrilling  fear  confounds, 
Appaird  at  (ight  of  more  than  mortal  man!  305 

At  length,  with  heart  recover'd^  I  began : 

From  Troy's  fam'd  fields,  fad  wanderers  o'er  the 
Behold  the  relicks  of  the  Grecian  train !  [maki» 

Through  various  feas  by  various  perils  toft. 
And  forcM  by  ftorms,  unwilling,  on  your  coaftj   310 
Far  fix)m  our  deftin'd  courfc  and  native  land. 
Such  was  our  fate,  and  fuch  high  Jove's  command  1 
Nor  what  we  are  befits  us  to  difclaim, 
Atrides'  friends,  (in  arms  a  mighty  name) 
Who  taught  proud  Troy  and  all  her  fons  to  bow  1315 
Viftors  of  late,  but  humble  fuppliants  now.l 
Low  at  thy  knee  thy  fuccour  we  implore  5 
Refpe6l  us,  human,  and  relieve  us,  poor. 
At  leaft  fome  hofpitable  gift  beftow ; 
'Tis  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe  :  3*0 

•Tis  what  the  Gods  require :  thofc  Gods  revere. 
The  poor  and  ftranger  are  their  conftant  care , 
To  Jove  their  caufe,  and  their  revenge  belongs. 
He  wanders  with  them,  and  he  feels  theic  nvcoii^^*   ■ 
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Fools  tliat  ye  are !  (tiK  faiTage  dnu  icpliet,        3*5 
His  iflinard  fbsy  blazing  at  his  eyes) 
Or  ftrangersy  diifauit  fzr  from  our  abodes^ 
To  bid  me  mrcrence  or  r^;ard  tbe  Gods. 
Know  then,  we>  CyclopSj  are  a  race  above 
Tbofe  air-bred  people,  and  their  goat-nursM  Jove: 
And  learn,  our  power  proceeds  ^th  thee  and  diine» 
Not  as  he  wills,  but  as  ourielvet^  incline. 
But  anfwer,  the  good  fliip  that  brought  ye  o*er. 
Where  lies  (he  anchored  ?  near  or  oflTtbe  ihore  ? 

Thus  he.    His  meditated  fraud  I  find  31  j 

(Vers*d  in  the  turns  of  irarious  human-kind)  3 
And,  cautions,  thus :  Againft  a  dreadful  rocjJiL, 
Faft  by  your  (hore  the  gallant  veflel  brokcj^ 
Scarce  with  thefe  few  I  YcapM  j  of  all  my  tralj^^ 
Whom  angry  Neptune  whelmM  beneath  the  maini 
The  fcatter'd  wreck  the  winds  blew  back  again. 
He  anfwerM  with  his  c^eed.     His  bloody  band 
SnatchM  two,  unhappy  !  of  my  martial  bandj 
And  daihM  like  dogs  againft  the  ftoney  floor : 
The  pavement  fwims  with  brains  and  mingled  gore^ 
Torn  limb  from  limb,  he  fpreads  his  horrid  fealt. 
And  fierce  devours  it  like  a  mountain -beaft : 
He  fucks  the  marrow,  and  the  blood  he  drains. 
Nor  entrails,  flefh,  no  r  folid  bone  remains. 
We  fee  the  death  from  which  we  cannot  move,       35Q 
And  humbled  groan  beneath  the  hand  of  Jove. 
His  ample  maw  with  human  carnage  fill'd, 
A  milky  deluge  next  the  giant  fwill'd  ; 
Then  ftretch'd  in  length  o'er  half  the  cavem'd  rock, 
Zsjr  /hnfeJefSf  and  fupine,  amldll  iVit  flock,  355 
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To  fcize  the  time,  and  with  a  fudden  wound 

To  fix  the  flumbering  monfter  to  the  ground. 

My  foul  impels  me  3  and  in  a£l  I  ftand 

To  draw  the  fword  $  but  wifdom  held  my  hand. 

A  deed  fo  i*afti  had  finifli'd  all  our  fate,  360 

No  mortal  forces  from  the  lofty  gate 

Could  roll  the  rock.     In  hopelefs  grief  wc  lay, 

And  figh,  expefting  the  return  of  day. 

Now  did  the  rofy-finger'd  morn  ariie. 

And  (bed  ber  facred  light  along  the  fkies.  365 

He  wakes,  be  lights  the  fire,  Ite  milks  the  dams, 

And  to  the  mother's  teats  fubmits  the  lambs. 

The  talk  thus  £ni(h'd  of  his  morning  hours. 

Two  more  he  fnatches,  murders,  and  devours. 

Then  pleas'd,  and  whiilling,  drives  his  flock  before  : 

Removes  the  rocky  mountain  from  the  door. 

And  ibuts  again  :  wkh  equal  eafe  difpos^d. 

As  a  ligbc  quiver's  lid  is  op'd  and  clos*d. 

His  giant  voice  the  echoing  region  fills  t 

His  flocks,  obedient,  fpread  o'er  all  the  bills.         375 

Thus  left  behind,  ev'n  in  the  laft  defparr 
1  thought,  devis'd,  and  Pallas  beard  my  prayer. 
Revenge,  and  doubt,  and  caution,  work'd  my  bread ;. 
But  this  of  many  counfels  feem'd  the  beft : 
The  monfter's  club  within  the  cave  I  fpy'd,  3t« 

A  tree  of  ftatelieft  growth,  and  yet  undry'd, 
Giten  from  the  wood ;  of  height  and  bulk  fo  vaft,. 
The  largeft  (hip  might  claim  it  for  a  maft. 
This  ihorten'd  of  iu  top,  I  gave  my  train 
A  fathom*s  Wngth^  to  fliape  h  and  to  plane  \         ^% 
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The  narrower  end  I  Iharpen'd  to  a  fpire ; 
Whofe  point  we  hardened  with  the  force  of  fire. 
And  hid  it  in  the  duft  that  ftrowM  the  cave. 
Then  to  nijr  few  companions,  bold  and  brave. 
Proposed,  who  firft  the  venturous  deed  fhould  try,    390 
In  the  broad  orbit  of  his  monftrons  eye 
To  plunge  the  brand,  and  twirl  the  pointed  wood, 
When  ilumber  next  ihould  tame  the  man  of  blood* 
Juft  as  I  wiih'd,  the  lots  were  caft  on  four : 
Myfclf  the  fifth.  We  ftand,  and  \^t  the  hour.    395 
He  comes  with  evening  e  all  h'is  fleecy  flock 
Before  him  march,  and  pour  into  the  rock : 
Not  one,  or  male  or  female  ftayM  behind 
(So  fortune  chanc'd,  or  fo  fome  God  defign^d) ; 
Then  heaving  high  the  ftone*s  unwieldy  weight,   400 
He  roird  it  on  the  cave,  and  closM  the  gate. 
Firft  down  he  fits,  to  milk  the  woolly  dams. 
And  then  permits  their  udder  to  the  lambs. 
Next  feizM  two  wretches  more,  and  headlong  caft, 
Brain'd  on  the  rock ;  his  fecond  dire  repaft.         405 
I  then  approach'd  him  reeking  with  their  gore. 
And  held  the  brimming  goblet  foaming  o'er  5 
Cyclop  I  fince  human  flefh  has  been  thy  feaft, 
Now  drain  this  goblet,  potent  to  digeft; 
KLnow  hence  what  treafures  in  our  fhip  we  loft,    410 
And  what  rich  liquors  other  climates  boaft. 
We  to  thy  fhore  the  precious  freight  /hall  bear, 
If  home  thou  fend  us,  and  vouchfafe  to  fpare. 
But  oh !  thus  furious,  thirfting  thus  for  gore, 
The  fons  of  men  (hall  ne'er  approach  thy  fhore, 
Aud  never  ihalt  thou  tafte  this  neftar  more. 

He 
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"He  heard,  he  took,  and,  pouring  down  liis  throat 
iDelighted,  fwiHM  the  large  Inxarious' draught. 
More  !  give^ne  more,  he  cry'd :  theljoonbe  thine, 
Whoe'er  thou  "art  that  bear'ft  cdAlHal  -winel  410 

Declare  thy  name ;  not  mortal  is  this  juice, 
'Such  as  th*  uni)i«ft  Cydopean  climes  produce 
;( Though  *fure  our  vine  the  dargeft  clufter  yields. 
And  Jovfi's  fcomMthunder  ferves-to  drench  our  ficids)  ; 
But  this  defcendcd'ftoin  the  blefr  abodes,  ^zs 

A  rill  of  neiftar,  ftreaming  from  the  Gods. 

He  faid,  and  greedy  grafp'd  the  heady  bowl, 
'Thrice nh'ain'd,  and  pour'd  the  deluge  on  his  foul. 
-His  fenfe  lay  cover'd  with  the  dozy  fume ; 
While  thus  my  fraudful  fpcech  I  reaflumei  4.J0 

Thy  promised  boon,  O  Cydop  !  now  I  claim. 
And  plead  my  title  5  Noman  i«  my  name; 
Bynhatdiftinguifh'd*from  my  tender  years, 
"•Tis  what  my  parents  catl  me,  and  my  peers. 

The  giant  then  \  Otir  promised  grace  receive,      435 
The  hofj^itable  boon  we  mean  to  givei: 
When  all  thy  wretched  crew  have  felt  my  power, 
Noman  (Hall  be  the  laft  I  will  devour; 

He  faid :  then,  nodding  with  the  fumes  of  wine, 
Bropp*d  his  huge  head,  and'fnoring  lay  fupine.     440 
His  neck  obliquely  o^er  his  (boulders  hung, 
Prefs'd  with  tbc  weight  of  fleep  that  tames  the  ftrong ! 
There  belchM  the  mingled  ftreams  of  wine  and  blood) 
And  human  fle(h,  his  indigefled  food. 
3udden  I  ftir  the  embers,  and  infjpire  ^5 

With  animating  breath  the  feeds  of  iire^ 
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Each  drooping  fpirit  wkh  bold  words  repair. 

And  urge  my  train  the  dreadful  deed  to  dare. 

The  ftake  now  glowed  beneath  the  burning  bed 

(Green  as  it  was)  and  fparkied  fierj  red.  45* 

Then  forth  the  vengefnl  iniboment  I  bring  ^ 

With  beating  hearts  my  fellows  form  a  ring. 

Urg'd  by  £omt  prtfent  God,  they  fwift  let  fall 

The  pointed  torment  on  his  vifual  ball. 

Mjrfelf  above  them  from  a  ri£ag  gromid  451 

Guide  the  ihaip  fbke,  and  twirl  it  round  and  round. 

As  when  a  fhipwright  ftandi  his  woackmen  oV» 

Who  ply  the  wimble,  fonie  huge  beam  to  bore^ 

UrgM  on  all  hands,  it  nimbly  (pins  about. 

The  grain  deep-piercing  till  it  fcopps  it  out;  460 

In  his  bipad  eye  So  whirls  the  fiexy  wQod$ 

From  the  pierc'd  pupil  fpouts  the  boiling  blood-; 

SingM  are  his  brows;  the  fcorching  lids  grow  black  j. 

The  jelly  bubbles,  and  the  fibres  crack. 

And  as  when  armourers  temper  in  the  ford  465 

The  kcen-cdgM  pole-ax,,  or  the  fhining  fword,. 

The  red-hot  metal  hilTes  in  the  lake. 

Thus  in  his  eye-ball  hifs'd  the  plunging  (^ake. 

He  fends  a  dreadful  groan  :  the  rocks  around 

Through  all  their  inmoft  winding  caves  refound,    470 

Scar'd  we  receded.    Forth,  with  frantic  hand. 

He  tore,  and  da(hM  on  earth  the  gory  brand  : 

Then  calls  tlie  Cyclops,  all  that  round  him  dwell. 

With  voice  like  thunder,  and  a  direful  yell. 

From  all  ihcir  dens  the  one-ey'd  race  repair,  475 

From  rifted  rocks  and  mountains  bleak  iii  air. 

All 
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All  haflie  afTerabledy  at  hia  well-known  roar. 
Enquire  the  caoife,  and  croud  the  cavern-door» 

What  hurts  thee»  Polyplfeme?  whatib-angeaffrit^ht 
Tl'hvs  breaks  our  fluinbers,  and  difturbs  the  night  I 
Does  any  mortal,  in  th*  unguarded  hour 
Of  fleep,  opyrcfs  thee,  or  by  fraud  or  power  ? 
Or  thieves  infidious  th^  fair  flock  furpri^e  ? 
Thus  they  :  the  Cyclojp  fijooi  his  den  replies  t 
.  Friends^  Noman  kills  mcf  IjiIomaD,  in  tbq  hour   4S5 
Of  fleep,  oppreiies  roe  with  fraudful  power. 
'<  If  no  man  hurt  tbee^  but  the  hand  divine 
**  Inflia  difeafe,  it  fit»  thee  to  refigo  : 
**  To  Joifc  or  to  thy  father  Neptyne  pray/* 
The  brethren  cryM,  and  inftant  ftrode  away.  499 

Joy  touchM  my  fecret  foi;i}  and  confcious  heart» 
Pleased  vnth  th'  efl^6l  of  condu^  and  of  art. 
Meantime  tke  Cyclop»  raging  widi  his  wound^ 
Spreads  h>»  wide  arms,  and  fearches  round  and  rovnd: 
At  lafty  the  ibne  removing  from  the  gate>  4^5 

With  hands  extended  in  the  midft  he  fate: 
And  fcarch'd  each  palling  (keep,  and  felt  it  o>r. 
Secure  to  feize  u&  ere  wc  reached  the  door 
(Such  as  his  (hallow  wit  he  deem'd  was  mine)  t 
But  fecret  I  revoivM  the  deep  deiign  f  590 

'Twas  for  our  lives  my  labouring  bofom  wrought  | 
Each  fcheme  I  tumM,  and  iharpcn'd  every  thought  | 
This  way  and  that  I  caft  to  iave  my  friends^ 
Till  one  reColve  my  varying  counfel  ends. 

Strong  Arere  the  rams>  with  native  piu*ple  fair,    505 
Well  fed,  and  largc;^  ci  the  fleecy  car«« 
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Thefe  three  and  three,  with  02ier  bancfe  we  ty*i' 

j(The  twming  bands  the  Cyclops  bed  fupplyM) 

The  midmoft  bore  a  'mail  5  the  outward  two- 

Secur'd  each  fide  ;  fo  botind  we  all  the  crew»  jror 

One  ram  remainM^  the  kader  of  the  flock  5 

In  his  deep  fleece  my  grafping  hands  I  lock> 

And  fad  beneath,  in -woolly  curb  inwove, 

I  cling  implicit^  and  toniide  in  Jove. 

When  rofy  morning  glinrmcr'd  o^  the  dalts*        515 

He  drove  to  pafture  all  the  Itrfty  males  : 

The  ewes  ftill  folded,  with  diftended  thighs 

Vnmilk*d,  lay  bleating  in  drftrefsfal  cries. 

But  heedlefs  of  tliofe  cares,  withanguifli  itung, 

Jfc  felt  their  fleeces- as  ^hey  pafs-dak)ng>  510* 

(Fool  that  he  was)  and  let  them  fafely  goj 

Ail  unfufpefting  of  their  freight  below. 

The  mafter  ram  at  laft  approach'd  the  gate, 
Tharg'd  with  his  wool,  and  with  ^lyfles'  fate, 
Jtiim  while  be. paft  the  monfter  blind  befpoke :  5315 : 

What  makee^iiy  ram  the. lag  of  all  the  flock  ? 
Firft  thou  wert.wont  to  crop  the  flowery,  niead^ 
Firft  to  the  field  and  river's  bank  to  lead^ 
And  firft  with  ftately  ftep  at  evening  hour- 
Tby  fleecy  fellows  ufher  to  their  bower.  53^ 

Now  far  the  laft,  with  penfive  ^ace  and  How 
Thou^mov'ft,  as  coftfcious  of  thy  mailer's  woe'1 
•"^eeft  thou  thefe  lids  that.now  unfoJd  in  vain  ^ 
(The  deed  of  Noman  and  his  wicked  train !) 
Oh  !  didft  thou  feel  for  thy  affliaed  lord,  535. 

'i9Uid^ould>but-J?at«  the  power  of  ipeech  afifordy 
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Soon  might'ft  thou  tell  roe,  vhere  in  fecret  here  ^ 

The  daflard  lurks,  all  trembling  with  bis  fear ; 
Swung  round  and  rounds  and  dafli'd  frona  rockto  rock> 
His  batterM  brains  fhoiild  on  the  pavement  fmoke. 
No  eafe,  no  pleafure,  my  fad  heart  receives. 
While  fuch  a  monfter  as  vile  Noman  lives. 

The  giant  fpoke,  and  through  the  hollow  rock 
Difmifs'd  the  ram,  the. father  of  the  flock. 
No  fooner  freed,  and  through  th'  enclofure  paft,    445 
Firft  I  releafe  myfelf,  my  fellows  laft  ; 
Fat  fheep  and  goats  in  throngs  we  drive  before. 
And  reach  our  veHel  on  the  winding  fhorc. 
With  joy  the  failors  view  their  friends  returned, 
Aad  hail  us  living  whom  as  dead  they-mourn'd.     550 
Big  tears  of  tranfport  ftand  in  every  eye; 
I  check  their  fondnefs.,  and  command  to  fly. 
Aboard  in  hafte  they  heave-the  wealthy  flieep, 
And  fnatch  their  oars,  and  rufli  into  the  deep. 

Now  off  at  fea,  and  from  the  ftiallows  clear^^       555 
As  far  as  human  voice  could  reach  the  ear : 
With,  taunts  the  diftant  giant  I  accoft  : 
Hear  me,  O  Cyclop !  hear,  ungracious  hofi.  I 
'Twas  on  no  coward,  no  ignoble  flave. 
Thou  meditafftthy  meal  in  yonder  cave  5  5(0 

But  one,  the  vengeance  fated  from  above 
DoomM  to  inflift  j  the  inftrument  of  Jove. 
Thy  barbarous*  breach  of  hofpitable  bands^ 
The  God,  the  God  revenges  by  ray  hands; 

The  words  the  Cyclop's  burning  rage  proroke  : 
From  the  tall  hill  be  rends  anointed  rocV^ 
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High  o*er  the  %itlo^  flew  ihe  tnafTy  load. 

And  near  the  ^p  cante  thundering  on  the  flood. 

It  almoft  bniihM  th»  helm,  and  fell  before : 

The  «»vfiok  a^dtiookf  and  refltient  beat  the  fhore.  57b 

The  long  conciifKon  on  the  heaving  tide 

Roird  back  the  veflel  to  the  ifland's  fide  : 

Again  I  ihov*d  her  off,  our  fate  to  fly. 

Each  nerve  we  ftretch,  and  every  oar  we  j)Iy. 

Jlfft  'fcap'd  impending  death,  when  now  again        575 

Wc  twice  as  far  had  furrow'd  back  the  main, 

Once  more  I  raife  my  voice  5  my  friends  afraid 

With  mild  entreaties  my  deiign  diffuade. 

What  boots  the  god-ltfs  giant  to  provoke, 

Wh^fe  arm  may  fink  us  at  a  finglc  ftroke  ?  5^9 

Aheady,  when  the  dreadful  rock  he  threw, 

Old  ocean  fhook,  and  back  his  furges  flew. 

Thy  founding  voice  dire^s  his  aim  again  ; 

The  rock  o'ei-whelms  us,  and  we  'fcapM  in  vain. 

But  I,  of  mind  elate,  and  fcorning  fear,  ^S^ 

Thus  with  new  taunts  infult  the  monfter's  car. 
Cyclop  !  if  any,  pitying  thy  difgrace, 
Alk  who  disfigur'd  thus  that  eye-lefs  face  ? 
Say  'twas  UlyiTes,  'twas  his  deed,  declare, 
Laertes'  fon,  of  Ithaca  the  fair  5  590 

Ulyifes,  far  in  fighting  fields  renown'^d, 
-   Before  whofe  arm  Troy  tumbled  to  the  ground, 
.  Th'  aiionifli'd  favage  with  a  roar  replies  : 
O  hcw^vens  !  O  faith  of  ancient  prophecies  I 
This,  Telemus  Eurymedes  foretold,  595 

CTJie  mighty  fecr  who  on  thefe  hills  grew  old : 

Sklird 
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•  Skiird  the  dark  fates  of  mortals  to  declare. 
And  Ieanl*d  in  all  wing'd  omens  of  the  air) 
Xong  fmce  he  menaced,  firch  was  Fate's  command; 
And  nam*d  UlyfTes  as  the  deftinM  hand.  600 

I  deem'd  fome  god-like  giant  to  behold, 
^Or  lofty  liero,  haughty,  brave,  and  bold ; 
Not  this  wreak  pigmy- wretch,  of  mean  defign. 
Who  not  by  ftrength  fubdued  me,  but  by  wine. 
But  come,  accept  our  gifts,  and  join  to  pray  605 

'Oreat  Neptune's  bleiTing  on  the  watery  way  : 
For  his  I  am,  and  I  the  lineage  own  : 
Th'  immortal  father  no  lefs  boafts  the  Ton. 
His  power  can  heal  me,  and  re-light  my  eye  : 
And  only  his,  of  all  the  Gods  on  high.  619 

Oh  !  could  this  arm  (I  thus  aloud  rejoin'd) 
From  that  vaft  bulk  diflodge  thy  bloody  mind. 
And  fend  thee  howling  to  therealms  of  night !, 
As  fure,  as  Neptane  cannot  give  thee  fight. 

Thus  I :  while  raging  he  repeats  his  cries,  615 

With  hands  uplifted  to  the  ftarry  ikies  : 
•Hear  me,  O  Neptfine !  thou  whofe  arms  are  hurl'd 
•  From  fhore  to  fhore,  and  gird  the  folid  world. 
If  thine  I  am,  nor  thou  my  birth  difown. 
And  if  th'  unhappy  Gjrclop'  be  thy  fon  5  €20 

Xet  not  Ulyffes  breathe  his  native  air, 
JLaertes'  fon,  of  Ithaca  the  fair. 
It'  to  review  his  country  be  his  fate, 
Be  it  through  toils  and  fnfferings  long  and  late  ; 
•Ilis  loft  companions  let  him  firfl  deplore  ;  625 

Some  veflcl,  not  his  own,  tranfport  him  o'tx  \ 
And  when  at  home  frona  foreign  fuffcfm^^  it^t^> 
More  near  and  deep,  domeftic  woe*  ^uct««.A\ 
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With  imprecations  thus  he  fUlM  the  air. 
And  angry  Neptune  heard  th*  unrighteous  ^rayer^ 
A  larger  rock  then  heaving  from  the  plain, 
Hejnrhirrd  it  round:  it  iung  acrofs  the  main  x 
It  fell,  and  bruihM  the  ftem:  the  billows  roar. 
Shake  at  the  weight,  and  refluent  beat  the  ihore. 
With  all  our  force  we  kept  aloof  to  fea,  .  655- 

And  gain'd  the  iiland  where  our  veflels  lay.- 
Our  fight  the  whole  coUe^ed  navy  chear^d. 
Who,  waiting  long,  by  turns  had  hopM  and  fear'd. 
There  difembarking  on  the  green  fea-fide. 
We  land  our  cattle,  and  the  (poil  divide »  i^ 

Of  thefe  due  fbares  to  every  iailor  fall  ^ 
The  mafter  ram  was  voted  mine  by  all : 
And  him  (the  guardiaa  of  UlyfiesVfate) 
With  piqus  mind  to  Heaven  I  confecra«e. 
But  the  great  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  (kies, 
Averfe,  beholds  the  fmoking  facrifice  j  , 

•  And  fees  me  wandering  ftill  from  coaft  to  coaft  j 
And  all  my  vefTels,  all  my  people,  loft  I 
While  tboughtlefs  we  indulge  the  genial  rite. 
As  plenteous  cates  and  flowing  howls  invite ; 
Till  evening  Phoebus  rolP-d  away  the  light : 
Str^chM  on  the  ihorein  carelefseafe  we.refl. 
Tin  ruddy  morning  purpled  o'er  the  eaft. 
Tnen  from  their  anchors  all  our  fhips. unbind, 
And  mount  the  decks,  and  call  the  willing  wind. 
Now,  rang*d  in  order  on  our  banks,  we  fweep 
With  hafty  ftrokes  the  hoarfe  refounding  deep  j 

.Blind  to  the  future,  penfive  with  eurfear^, 

vOkd  for  the  Jivii)g,.for  the  dead  yn  teats. 
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ARGUMENT. 

ADVENTURES  WITH    AOLUS,    THE     LESTRIGTONS, 
AND   CIRCE. 

•ULYSSES  arrives  at  the  ifland  of  ^oliK,  who  gives 
him  profperous  winds,  and  indoles  the  adverfe  ones 
in  a  bag,  which  his  companions  untying,  the}^  are 
driven  back  again,  and  rejefted.  Then  they  fail  to 
the  Leftrigons,  where  they  lofe  eleven  ihips,  and, 
with  one  only  remaining,  proceed  to  the  ifland  of 
Circe.  Eurylochus  is  lent  firft'with  fome  compani* 
•ons,  all  which,  except  Eurylochus,  are  transformed 
into  fwinc.  Ulyfl«s  then  undertakes  the  adventure, 
and,  bythe  help  of  Mercury,  who  gives  him  the  herb 
Moly,  overcomes  the  enchantrefs,  and  procures  the 
reftoration  of  his  men.  After  a  year's  ftay  with  her, 
he  prepares  at  her  inftigation  for  his  voyage  to  the 
infernal  fliades. 
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AT  length  ^c  rcach'd  -ffiolia's  fea-girt  fliore 
Where  great  Hippotades  the  fcrptre  l)ore, 
A  floating  ifle  !  High-rais'd  hy  toil  divine, 
Strong  walls  <tf  brafs  the  rocky  xoaft  confine, 
^1*  blooming  ypuths,  in  private  grandeur  bred^         5 
And  fix  fair  daughters,  grac'd  the  royal  bed  : 
Thefe  fi:>ns  their  fillers  wed,  and  all  remain 
Their  parents  pride,  and  pleafure  of  their ^gn. 
All  day  they  feaft,  all  day  the  bowls  flow  round, 
And  joy  and  mufick  through  the  Ifle  refound :  10 

At  night  each  pair  on  fplendid  carpets  lay. 
And'  crown'd  with  love  the  pleafures  of  the  day. 
This  happy  port  affords  our  wandering  fleet 
A  mofnth's  reception,  and  a  fafe  retreat. 
Futl  oft  the  monarch  urg'd  me  to  relate  15 

The  faM  of  Ilion,  and  the  Grecian  fate  $ 
Full  oft  I  told  :  at  length  for  parting  mbvM  j 
The  king  with  mighty  gifts  my  fuit  approved. 
The  a'dverfe  winds  in  leathern  bags  he  braced, 
CofflprcfsM  their  force,  andiock'd  each  ftrugglingblafl  t 
-For  him  the  mighty  Sire  of  Gods'aflignM 
The  tempcft'8  Lordi  the  tyrant  of  thC^iwA^ 
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His  word  alone  the  liftening  ftorras  obey, 

To  fmooth  the  deeps  or  fwell  the  foamy  fea* 

Thefe  in  my  hollow  (hip  the  monarch  hung. 

Securely  fettered  by  a  {liver  thong ; 

But  Zephyrus  exempt,  with  friendly  gales 

He  chargM  to  fill,  and  guide  the  fwelling  fails : 

Kare  gift !  but  oh,  whafegift  to  fools  avails ! 

Nine  profperous  days  we  plyM  the  labouring  oar^ 
The  tenth  prefcnts  our  welcome  native  fhore: 
The  hills  difplay  the  beacon's  friendly  light. 
And  ridng  mountains  gain  upon  our  fight. 
Then  firft  my  eyes,  by  watchful  toils  oppreft, 
Comply'd  to  take  the  balmy  gifts  of  reft  j  35 

Then  firft  my  hands  did  from  theruddtr  part 
(So  much  the  love  of  home  poflefs'd  my  heart)  j 
When,  lo !  on  board  a  fond  debate  arofe  j 
What  rare  device  thofe  vefieh  might  enclofe  ? 
What  fum,  what  prize  from  -^olus  I  brought  ?       40 
Whilft  to' his  neighbour  each  exprefsM  his  thought: 

Say,  whence,  ye  Gods,  contending  nations  ftrive 
Who  moft  ftiall  pleafe,  who  moft  our  hero  give  ? 
Long  have  his  coffers  groan'd  with  Trojan  fpoilsj 
Whilft  we,  the  wretched  partners  of  his  toils,  45 

Reproached  by  want,  our  fruitlefs  labours  mourn, 
And  only  rich  in  barren  fame  retucn. 
Now  ^olus,  ye  fee,  augments  his  ftore : 
But  come,  my  friends,  thefc  myftic  gifts  explore. 
They  faid :  and  (oh  curs'd  fate)  the  thongs  unbound : 
The  gufhing  tempeft  fweeps  the  ocean  round  j 
Snatched  in  the  whirl,  the  hurried  navy  flew, 
^lie  ocean  wicfen'd,  and  the  (horcs  withdrew. 
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^ouz^d  from  my  fatal  fl«p,  I- long  debate 
2f  ftill  to  live,  or  defpcrate  plunge  to  Fate.:  55 

Thus,  doubting,  proftrate  oa  the-  dfeck  I  lay,  , 

Till  all  the  coward  thoughts  of  death  ^ve  way. 

Meanwhile  our  vcflHs  plough  the'liqtrid  plain. 
And  foon  the  known  jSolian  coaft  r^gah]. 
Our  groans  the  rock^  remurmur>d  to  th^  main. 
We  leap'd'on  ihorfe>  'and-with-afcanty  feafb 
OCr  thirft.  and 'hunger  haftily  repreft'id -j 
That,  done,  two  chofcH- heralds  ft  wight  *attcn4 
Our  fec&nd  progrefs  to  itiy  rayal  -frierid  -: 
JVnd  him  amidft-hife  jovial  fons  we  founds  -^j  - 

The  banqset  ftetoting,  -and  thte  goblets  crown 'di 
There  humbly  fl!6]^\l  withtronfciows  fliarae  and  awe. 
Nor  nearer  than  the  gate  prefumM  to  draw. 
But  foon  hislfons  therr  wcil-Tcnbwn  gu<!ft  dcfcry'd. 
And  ftarting  from  their  couches  loudly  cry'd  :  73 

^lyfles  here !  what  daemon  couldHl  thou  meet 
To  thwart  thy  pafiage,  and  repel  thy  fleet? 
Waft  thotr  not  fumiiK'd  by  our  choiceflr  care 
For  Greece,  for  home,  and  all  thy  foul  held  dear  ^ 
Thus  they ;  in  filence  long  my  fate  Imourn'd,        y^.- 
At  length  thefe  words  with  accent  low- returned  4 
Me,  lock*d  i«  fieep>  my^aithlefs  crew  bereft 
Of  all  the  bleflings  of  your  god-Hke  gift  I 
B«t  grant,  -oh  grant  our  lof»  we  may  retrieves 
A  favour  you,  and' you  alone  can  give.  *8#. 

Thus  I  with  art  to  movetheir  pity  try'd. 
And  touch*d  the  youths  5  i)ut  their  ftem  fire  reply*d  1 
Vile  wretch,  be  gonel  thk  inftant  I* command 
'Uliy  fleet  accurs'd  to  ]eav«  our  hallow*  dl^oi^ 
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His  baneful  fult  pollutes  thele  blefs'd  abodes,  %f 

"Whofe  fate  proclaims  him  hateful  to  the  Gods. 

Thus  fierce  he  faid :  we  fighing  went  our  way. 
And  with  de^>op^ki^  hearts  put  off  to  i^.    ^ 
The  failors,  l^nt  with  toiU,  their  folly,  mourn,^ 
But  mourn  in  vain  $  no  profpe6):  of  return,  ^a 

Six  days  and  nights  a  dpubtfol  coiirf^.  we  fteer. 
The  next  proud  Lamos*  ftately  towers  a|>pear^  . 
And  Laeftrigonia^ft  gates  arife  difti,n^  ia  ajir*. 
The  fliep^rd,  quitting  here,  at  i>ight  the  p^aia^ 
Calls,  to  fucceed  his  ca^es^  the  \^9t(;hM  fwatp  }.      95^ 
But  he  that  fcoros  the  <;haiHs  of  fleep  to  yfp^. 
And  adfds  the  h^dfuM^n's  to  the  (ktij^iff^s  cara. 
So  near  the  pafture%  and  £0  ihort  tk^yr;^^^ 
His  double  toils  piay  claim  a  double  pay. 
And  join  thfi  labours  of  the  night  and  day. 

Within  a  long  recefs  a  hay  theie  lies, 
Edg'd  round  with  cliffs,  high  pointing  to  the  ikies  i 
The  jutting  fliores  that  fwell  on.  either  (ide 
Contra^  its  mouthy  and  break  the  rufhing  tide. 
Our  eager  failpr^  feize  the  fair  retreat,  105 

A.nd  bound  within  the  port  their  crowded  fleet  j 
For  here  retirM  the  fmi^ing  bill9ws  Heep, 
And  fmiling  calmnefs  filv^r'd  o''er  the  d^ep. 
I  only  in  the  bay  refused  to  moor, 
And  fix*44  without,  my  haJfers  to  the  fhore.  119 

From  thence  we  clincLb''d  a  point,  whofe  airy  brow 
Commands  the  profpedl  of  the  plains  below : 
No  tra^s  of  beafb,  or  figns  of  men,  we  found, 
But  fmoky  volumes  rolling  from  the  groufid. 

Tw» 
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Two  with  our  herald  thither  we  command,  115* 

With  fpeed  to  learn  what  men  poffefs'^  the  land. 

They  went,  and  kept  the  wheel's  finooth  beaten  road 

Which  to  the  city  drew  the  mountain  woodj 

When  lo  I  they  met^  befide  a  cryftaLfpring,^ 

The  ds^ughter  of  Antiphates  the  king  j  120 

She  to  Artacia's  ftlver  ftreams  came  down 

(Artacia's  ftreamft  alone  fuppJy  the  town)  : 

The  damfel  they.approach,  and  aik'd.  what  race 

The  people  were  ?  who  monarch  of  the  place  ? 

With  joy  the  maidth'  unwary  ftrangers  heard,        115c. 

And  fliew'd  them  vwhere  the  royal  dome  appeared. 

They  went  3  but,  as>they  entering  faw  the  q^ueen 

Of  fize  enormous,  and  teniae-  mein 

(Not  yielding  to  fome  bulky  mountain's  height), 

A  fudden  horrour.  ftf uck  their  aking  &g\^t*  1 301 

Swift  at  her  call  her  hulb^nd  fcourM  away 

To  wreak  his  hunger  on  the  deftin'd  prey  j 

One  for  his  food  the  raging  glutton  flew; 

But  two  rufli'd  out,  and  to  the  navy  flew. 

Balk'd  of  his  prey,  the  yelling  monfter  flifs,       1355 
And  fills  the  city  with -his  hideous  cries;. 
A  ghaftly  band  of  giants  hear  the  roar. 
And,  pouring  down  the  mountains,,  croud  the  fliorc^. 
Fragments  they  rend  from  off  the  craggy  brow. 
And  dafl&  the  ruins  on  the  fliips  below :  li^ 

The  crackling  veflels  buril ;  hoarfe  groans  arife. 
And  minglecthorrours-echo  to  the  flcies  j 
The  vfi^n^  like  flih,  they  ftuck  lypon  the  flood. 
And  crammed  their  S^thy  thrpata  with  hmogn  foQif* 
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Whllft  thus  their  •ftny  Tages  at  the  bay,  145- 

IMy  fword  our  csMes  cut,  I  caird  to  weigh ; 
And  charged  ray  men,  as  they  from  Fate  would  fly. 
Each  nerve  to  ftrain,  each  bending  oar  to  ply. 
The  failors^atch  the  wordj  their t)ars  they  feize; 
And  fwecp  with  equal  ftrokes  th«  fmoky  fea« ;     150 
Clear  of  the  rocks  th*  impatient  veflt;!' flies  j 
Whilft  in  the  port  each  wretch  cncuniberM  dies. 
With  earneft  hafbe  my  frighted  feilorsprefs, 
AVhile  kindling  tranfports  glowM  at  our  fuccefsj 
But  the  fad  fate  that  did  our  friends  deftroy         155 
Cool'd  every  breaft,  and  dampM  the  rifing  joy. 
Now  dropp'-d  our  anchors  In-thc^^sean  bay, 
"IVTiere  Circe  dwelt,  the  daughter  t)f' the  Dayj 
Her  mother  Pers^,  of  old  Oceana's  ftrain. 
Thus  from  rfie  Sun  defcended  and  the  Main        1*60 
(From  the  fame  lineage^  ftern  :/Eaetes  came 
The  far-fani'd  brother  of  th*  cncliantrefs  dame)  5 
■Goddefs,  and  "queen,  to  whom  the  powers  belong 
Of  dreadful  magic,  and  comma-ndrng  fong. 
Some  God  directing  to  this  peaceful  bay  165 

Silent  we  came,  ami  melancholy  lay. 
Spent  and  o^erwatchM.  Two  days  and  niglits  roll'd  on, 
AihI  now  the  third  fucceeding  morning  fhone. 
I  climb'd  a  cliff,  with  fpear  -and  fword  in  hand, 
Wihofe  ridge  o'erlook'd  a  fliady  length  of  land;   170 
To  learn  if  aught  of  mortal  work-s  appear. 
Or  chearful  voice  -of  mortal  ftrikc  the  ear? 
-From  the  higli  point  I  mark'd,  in  diftant  view, 
A  ilreamof  curling  Anoke  aijccnding  blue. 

And 
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And  fpiry  tops,  the  tufted  trees  above,  175 

Of  Ciroe^s  palace  bofomM  in  the  grove. 

Thither  to  hafte,  the  region  to  explore. 
Was  firft  my  thought :  but  fpeeding  back  to  (hore 
J  deemM  it  beft  to  vifit  firft  my  crew, 
And  fend  out  fpies  the  dubious  coaft  to  view*         180 
As  down  the  hill  I  foliitary  go. 
Some  Power  divine,  who  pities  human  woe. 
Sent  a  tall  ftag,  defcending  from  the  wood. 
To  cool  his. fervour  in  the  cryftal  flood  ; 
Luxuriant  on  die  wave- worn  bank  he  lay,  it| 

Stretch'd  forth,  and  panting  in  the  funny  ray, 
I  launched  my  fpear,  and  with  a  fudden  wound 
TranfpiercM  his  back,  and  fixM  him  to  the  ground* 
He  falls,  and  mourns  his  fate  with  human  cries : 
Through  the  wide  wound  the  vital  fpirit  flies. 
I  drew,  and  cafting  on  the  rivefs  fide 
The  bloody  fpear,  his  gathered  feet  I-ty'd 
With  twining  oziers  which  the  bank -fupplied. 
An  ell  in  length  the  pliant  ^hifp  I  weav'd  195 

And  the  huge  body  on  my  flioulders  heavM  1 
Then,  leaning  on  the  fpear  with  both  my  hands, 
Vp-bore  my  load,  and  ppefsM  the  finking  fands 
With  weighty  fteps,  till  at  the  fliip  I  threw 
The  welcome  burden,  and  befpoke  my  crew  j 

Chear  up,  my  friends  I  it  is  not  yet  our  fate 
To  glide  with  ghofts  through  Pluto's  gloomy  gate. 
Food  in  the  defert  land,  behold  I  is  given  | 
Live,  and  enjoy  the  providence  of  Heaven. 

The  joyful  crew  furvey  his  mighty  fize, 
And  on  the  future  banquet  fcaft  their  t^w>  ^^^ 

Vol.  hi,  S  K^ 
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At  huge  in  Icngtli^cleiefillddiKjrlSM'beaiftj 

Then  wafh'their  hands,  and  baftMi  to  the  fott. 

There,  till  the -fens ng  fun  roird4owA  the  light. 

They  Mt  hidiilging  in  the  genial  Tifee. 

When  evening  roft,  and  darknefs  €9Veir*d  o^       -«i4» 

The  face'ftf.diingB)  we  ilept  along,  the  (hove. 

But  when  the-rofy  moming  waifmM  the  eafi;, 

My  men. I  ^Tummon^d,  and  thele  words  addreft  i 

Follower's  and  fiends  >$  attend  •what  I  {yropoTe : 
Ye  fad  companions  of  IIly£es^  woes  I  tt]; 

We  know  not  here  ^hat  land  before  us  lies. 
Or  to  what  quarter  now  we  turn  our  eyes. 
Or  where  the  fun  (hall  iet,  or  where  ihall  rife. 
Here  let  us  thinic  (if  thinking  be  not  vain) 
If  any  counfel,  any  hope  remain.  ato 

Alas !  frpni  yonder  promontory^s  brow, 
I  viewed  the  coaft,  a  region  fiat  and  low ; 
An  ide  incircled  with  the  boundlefs  flood ; 
A  length  of  thickets,  and  entangled  wood. 
Some  fmoke  I  faw  amid  the  forefts  rile,  aas 

And  all  around  it  only  Teas  and  ikies ! 

With  broken  hearts  my  fad  companions  ftood. 
Mindful  of  Cyclops  and  his  human  food. 
And  horrid  Laeftrigons,  the  men  of  blood. 
Prefaging  tears  ajiace  began  to  rain  $  jajb 

JBut  tears- in  mortal  miferies  are  vain* 
In  equal  parts  I  ftraight  divide  my  band. 
And  name  a  chief  eaeh  party  to  command  $ 
I  led  the  one,  and  of  the  otiier  fide 
Appointed  braive  Eurylochus  the^uidc.  «>5 

i  ,  Then 
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Then  in  the  brazen  h^lm  the  lots  we  tbriiNr» 
And  Fortune  cafts  Eiuyloohus  to  go  : 
He  miirchM,  with  twice  eleven  iniiis  train: 
Pen  five  they  inarch,  and  pcniiue  we  rcmaia* 

The  palace  in  a  woody  vale  they  found,  JL40 

High  rais'd  of  ftooe ;  a:(kaded  fpace  around  t 
Whese  mountain  wolves  and  bridled  lions  roam, 
(By  magick  tam^d)  familiar  to  the.  dome. 
Wiih  geqtle  blandishment  our  men  they  meet, 
.^pd  wag  their  tails,  and  fawning  Uek-tbcir  feet.  ^5 
As  from  fi>me  featft  a  man  rctiuntng  late, 
JHis  Btiihful  dogs  all  meet  him  at  the  gate, 
Kejoicing  round,  fome  moriel  to  receive 
(Such  as  the  good  man  ever  us*d  to  give). 
Domeftic  thus  the  griflybeafts  draw^iear  |  ajo 

They  gaze  with  wonder,  not/unmix'd  with  fear. 
Now  on  the^reflfold  of  the  dome  they^ood. 
And  heard  a  voice  reibunding.  through  the  wood  t 
PlacM  at  her  loom  within,  the  GpddeTs  fung ; 
The  vaulted  ro9fs  and  fblid  paisement  rung.  ^5^ 

O^er  the  fair  wtb  the  riilng  figures  (hine. 
Immortal  labour  1  worthy  hands^  divine. 
Folites  to  the  reft  the  queftion  movVi 
(A  gallant  leader,  and  a  man  I  lov'd)  i 
'-  What  voice  ccleftial,  chanting  to  the  lopm  t6o 

(Or  Nymph,  or  Goddefs)  echoes  from  the  room.? 
Say,  ihall  we  feek  accefs  ?  With  that  they  call  { 
And  wide  unfold  the  portals  of  ^e  hall. 

The  Goddefs,  riling,  aiks  her  guefts  to  day. 
Who  bliadiy  follow  where  ihc  ieads  the  wa.^ .        %>^  \ 
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Eurylochus  alone  of  all  the  band,   v 

SufpefUngy  fraud  more  prudently  renainM. 

On  thrones  around  with  downy  coverings  grac^d^ 

With  femblance  fair,  di*  unhappy  men  (he  placet 

Millc  newly  preft^d,  the  &cred  flour  of  wheat,       ^fO 

And  honey  frefli,  and  Pramnian  wines  the  treat  i 

But  venomVi  was  the  bread,  and  mixM  the  bowl» 

With  drugs  of  force  to  dacken  all  the  foul  t 

Soon  in  the  lufcious  feaft  .themfelves  they  loft. 

And  drank  oblivion  of  tibeir  native  ooaft.  ny$ 

Inftant  her  circling  wand  the  Goddefs  waves. 

To  hogs  transforms  them,  and  the  fty  receives. 

No  more  was  ieen  the  human  form  divine  $ 

Head,  face,  and  members,  briftle  into  fwine : 

Still  curft  with  fenfe,  their  minds  remain  alone,     a^o 

And  their  own  voice  affri^ts  them  when  they  groaiu 

Meanwhile  the  Goddefs  in  difdain  beftows 

The  maft  and  acorn,  brutal  food  I  .and  ftrows 

The  fruits  of  cornel,  as  ttheir  feaft,  around  $ 

Now  prone  ^d  groveling  on  unfavory  ground*       aS^ 

Eurylochus,  with  peniive  fteps  and  flow, 
Aghaft  returns ;  the  meflenger  of  woe. 
And  bitter  fate.    To  fpeak  he  made  eflay, 
In  vain  eflayM,  nor  would  his  tongue  obey. 
His  fwelling  heart  denyM  die  words  their  way; 
But  fpeaking  tears  the  want  of  words  fupply. 
And  the  full  foul  burfts  copious  from  his  eye. 
Affrighted,  anxious  for  o\ir  fellows'  fates. 
We  prefs  to  hear  what  fadly  he  relates  : 

We  went,  Ulyfles  t  (fuch  ¥ras  thy  .command)    195 
Thtvugh  the  ione  thicket  and  the  deicrt  land. 
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A  palace  in  a  woody  vale  we  found 

BtMvm  with  dark  forefts,  and  with  fhades  around. 

A  voice  celeftial  ech6*d  frOnt  the  dome,  1 

Or  Nymphy  or  Goddefs,  chanting  to  th^  loom»     300 

Accefs  we  fought^  nor  w^s  accbfs  denied  : 

Radiant  fhe  came ;  the  portal  *s'openM  wide: 

The  Goddefs  mild  invites  the  guefts  to  fta/: 

They  blindly  follow  where  ihe  leads  the  way. 

I'only  wait  behind,  of  all  the  train  ;  305' 

I  waited  long,  and  eyed  the  doors  in  vain  : 

The  reft  are  vaniihM,  none  repafs'd  the  gate  5 

And  not  a  nran  appears  to  tell  their  fate* 

I  heard,  and  inlbnt  o^  my  fliouMers  fiang 
The  belt  in  which  my  >«^ighty  fauhhion  hung       ji5 
(A  beamy  blade)  j  then  feiz'd  the  bended  bow. 
And  bade  him  guide  the  way,  rcfolv'd  to  go. 
He,  proftf ate  fiilling,  with  both  hands  embracM 
My  knees,  and;  weeping,  thus  his  fuil  addrefs'd  : 

0  king,  belov'd  of  Jove !  thy  fervant  fparc,        315^ 
And  ah,  thyfelf,  the  raih  attempt  forbear ! 

Never,  alas  I  thou  never  ihalt  return. 

Or  fee  the  wretched  for  who fe  lofs  we  moonf. 

With  what  remains  from  certain  ruin  fly. 

And  favc  the  few  not  fated  yet  to  die.  jao 

1  anfwerM  ftem  :  Inglorious  then  remain. 
Here  feaft  and  loiter,  and  defert  thy  train. 
Alone,  unfriended,  will  I  tempt  my  way  } 
The  laws  of  Fate  compel,  and  I  obey. 

This  faid,  and  fcornfui  turning  from  the  (here 
My  haughty  dep,  I  Halk'dthe  valky  o'cx« 

$  3  'WW 
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Till  DOW  ^)|»roacliiii|^  ju§^  the  magic  bowfcr; 

Where  dwelt  di*;eiiehuitiieft  ikillM  ia  berbe  of  pow^v 

A  form  divme  fodi  iflued  fWmi  the  wood 

(Immortal  Hermet  with  the  goldea  rod)  33^ . 

In  human  femblaoce.    On  hit  bloomy  ^loe 

Youth  fmird  celeftial,  with  etch  opening  gnioe. 

He  fciz*d  my  hand,  and  gracious  ^ut  began : 

Ah  I  whither  roam^ft  thou^  much-endurii^  nan  ? 

Oh  blind  to  fate  1  what  led  thy  ftept  to  rove  %i$  .^ 

'tht  horrid  maxes  of  this  magic  grore ! 

Each  friend  you  icek  in  yon  enclofure  lies^ 

All  loft  their  form,  and  habitants  of  iKes. 

Think*ft  thou  by  wit  to  model  their  efcape  ? 

Sooner  (halt  thou,  a  ftnm'ger  to  thy  ibape,  349 

Fall  prone  their  equal  1  drtt  diy  danger  know. 

Then  uke  the  antidote  the  Gods  beftow. 

The  plant  I  give,  through  all  the  direful  bower 

Shall  guard  thee,  and  avert  the  evil  hour. 

Now  hear  her  wicked  arts.     Before  thy  eyes  345 

The  bowl  fliall  fparkle,  and  the  banqiiet  rife  $ 

Take  this,  nor  from  the  faithlefs  feaft  abftain^ 

For  tempered  drugs  and  poifons  (hall  be  vain. 

Soon  as  fhe  ftrikes  her  wand|  and  gives  the  word, 

Praw  forth  and  brandifh  thy  refulgent  fword,        350 

And  menace  death  :  thofe  menaces  ihall  move 

Her  altered  mind  to  blandiftiment  and  love. 

Nor  fliun  the  blefling  profer'd  to  thy  arms, 

Afcend  her  bed,  and  tafte  celeftial  charms : 

So  fhall  thy  tedious  toils  a  refpite  find,  355 

And  thy  lofl  friends  return  to  human-kind. 

But 
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j^ut  fweai'  her  fi^ft  by  thok  dread  oa(h$  tK^t  f;ie 

The  Powers  below,  the  Bleffed-in  the  ftyj. 

Left  to  thee  leaked  C^cret  fra\Ki  b«e  xfi^aj^t. 

Or  magic  biivd  thee  col4  a^ad  im^oten^^.  5^9 

Thus  while  he  ij^oke,,  thfi  fovereign  plaint  ^  drevr 
Where  on  th'  all-b«aring  ejurth  uflDMU'k'd  it  girt>v,. 
And  (hevif'd  its  nature  and  its  wondrous  power  i 
Black  was  the  root,  but  mi V^y- white  thp  flower  f 
Moly  the  name,  to  mortals  hardto  findjt  .    %(if 

But  all  is  eafy  to  th*  setherial  kind. 
This  Hermes  gave  ;  then,  gliding  oflf  the  gla^i 
Shot  to  Olympus  from  the  wpodland  ihade* 

While,  full  of  thought,  revolving  fates  to  cqj^ft^ 
I.fpeed  my  poiTage  to  th*  enchanted  4qix^  ;  370 

^rriv'd,  before  the  lofty  g^^es  I  ftay'd } 
The  lofty  gates  the  Goddefs  wide  difplayM  1 
She  leads  before,  s^nd  to  the-  feaft  invites  : 
I  follow  fadly  to  the  magic  rites. 
Ra6!ant  with  ftarry  ftuds,  a  filver  feat  375 

KcceivM  my  limbs  i  a  footftool  e^sM  my  feet* 
She  mixM  the  potion^,  fraudulent  of  foul  %. 
The  poifon  mantled  in  the  golden  bowl* 
I  took,  and  quaff 'd  it,  conftdent  in  Heavem 
Then  wav'd  ibe  wand,  and  then  the  word  was  giv^O* 
Heoce  to  thy  fellows  I  (dreadful  (he  began) 
Go»  bf  a  bfifift  I— >I  heard,  and  yet  was  man. 

Then  fudden  whirling,  like  a  waving  flame, . 
My  beamy  faulchion,  I  aifault  the  dame. 
Sti-uck  with  unufual  f«ar,  (he  trembling  cries,         3^5 
She  faints,  (he  falls  j  ihe  lifts  her  weeping  e^^%» 

S4  ;«v^ 
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What  art  thou  }  &j !  from  wheace,  from  whom  you 
camef 
Oh  more  than^homan !  tell  thy  race»  thy  name. 
Amazing  ftrength,  theft  poUbnt  to  fuftain  I 
Nor  mortal  thou,  nor  mortal  ir  diy  brain.       ^      3^ 
Or  art  thou  he?  the  man  to  come  (foretoldt 
By  Hermes  powet ful  with  the  wand  of  gold}* 
The  man  from  Troy»  who  wandbrM  ocean  round  f 
The  man  for  wifdom^s  various  arts  renowned, 
Ulyfles  ?  oh  t  thy  threatening  fury  ceafe,  1195^ 

Sheath  thy  bright  fword,  and  joih  our  hands  in  peace} 
,  Let  mutual  joys  our  mutual  truft-  combtne,  . 
And  lore,  and  love«'bom  confidence,,  be  thine. 

And.how>  dread  Circe  V  (furious  I  rejoin) 
Can  love,  and  love-bom  confidence^  be  mine  1-      4o«> 
Beneath  thy  charms  when  my  companions  groan^ 
Transformed  to  beafts,  with  accents  not  their  own^ 
Oh  thou  of  fraudful  heart !  ihall  I  be  led 
To  fliarc  thy  feaft-rites,  or  aicend  thy  bed : 
That,  all  imarmM,  thy  vengeance  may  have  vent>  405 
And  magiclc'  bind  me,  cold  and  impotent  I 
Celeftial  as  thou  art,  yet  ftand  denied  | 
Or  fwear  that  oath  by  which  the  Gods  are  tied. 
Swear,  in  thy  foul  no  latent  frauds  remain. 
Swear  by  the  vow  which  never  can  be  vain.  410 

The  Goddefs  fwore :  then  feiz'd  my  hand|  and  led 
To  the  fweet  tranijports  of  the  genial  bed. 
Miniftrant  to  their  queen,  with  bufy  care 
J^our  faithful  handmaids  the  foft  rites  prepare 7 
Nymphs  fpning  horn  fountains,  or  from  ihady  woodsy 
Or  the  fair  offspring  of  the  facred  floods* 
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One  o'er  the  couches  painted  carpets  threw, 

Whofe  purple  luilre  glow'd  againft  the  view  t 

White  linen  lay  beneath.     Another  plac'd 

The  filver  ftands  with  golden  flafkets  gracM :  420 

With  dulcet  beverage  this  the  breaker  crown'd. 

Fair  in  the  midft,  with  gilded  cups  around  r 

That  in  the  tripod  o'er  the  kindled  pile 

The  water  pours  j  the  bubbling  wateirs  boil  j 

An  ample  vafc  receives  the  fmokingpwave  5  425 

And,  in  the  bath  prepared,  my  limbs  I  lave : 

Reviving  fweets  repair  the  mind's  decay. 

And  take  the  painful  fenfe  of  toil  away. 

A  veft  and'tunick  o^r  me  next  fhe  threw, 

Frelh  from  the  bath,  anddropping  balmy  dew  j ,    4301 

Then  led  and  plac'd  me  on  the  fovereign  feat; 

With  carpets  fpread  5  a  footftool  at  my  feet. 

The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  obfequious  brings, 

Replenilh'd  from  the  cool  tranflucent  fprings  : 

With  copious  water  the  bright  vafe  fupplies  43^ 

A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize, 

I  wafli'd.     The  table  in  fair  order  fpread. 

They  heap  the  glittering  canifters  with  bread  j, 

Viaads  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte. 

Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft  I  440 

Circe  in  vain  invites  the  feaft  to  fhare  j 

Abfent  I  ponder,  and  abforb  in  care  : 

While  fee nes  of  woe  rofe  ainxious  in  my  breaf{» 

The  queen  beheld  me,  and  thofe  words  addreft : 

Why  fits  Uiyfres  filent  and  apart,  445 

Some  hoard  of  grief  clofe-harbouf  d  at  bU  \:A^tX.\ 
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UntouchM  before  thee  fiand  the  cates  diviiieii 

And  unregarded  laughs  the  rofy  wine. 

Can  yet  a  doobt  or  any  dread  remain. 

When  fwom  that  oath  which  never  can  be  vain.  ?    45#t 

I  anfwer'd  s  Goddefs  I  human  is  thy  breafl;. 
By  juftice  fway*d»  by  tender  pity  preft : 
111  fits  it  me,  whofe  friends  are  funk  to  beafts. 
To  quaff  thy  bowls,  or  riot  in  thy  feafts. 
Me  would*ft  thou*  pleafe  ?  for  them  thy  cares  omployji- 
And  them  to  me  refiore,  and  me  to  joy. 

With  that  ihe  parted  $  in  her  potent  hand 
She  bore  the  virtue  of  the  magic- wand. 
Then,  haftening  to  the  fties,  fet  wide  the  door, 
Urg*d  forth,  and  droye  the  briftly  herd  before  i       46^ 
Unweildy,  out  they  ruih*d  with  general  cry, 
Knormous  beafts  diihoneft  to  the  eye. 
Now  touched  by  counter-charms,  they  change  again,. 
And  fland  majeftic,  and  recallM  to  men. 
Thofe  hairs,  of  late  that  bridled  every  part,  465- 

Fall  off;  miraculous  effe6l:  of  art  I 
Till  all  the  form  in  full  proportion  rife. 
More  young,  more  large,  more  graceful  to  my  eyes. . 
They  faw,  they  knew  me,  and  with  eager  pace 
CJung  to  their  mafter  in  a  long  embrace :  470 

Sad,  pleafing  fight!  with  tears  each  eye  ran  o'er, 
And  fobs  of  joy  re-echoed  through  the  bower : 
Ev'n  Circe  wept^^  her  adamantine  heart 
Pelt  pity  enter,  and  fuftain'd  her  part. 

Son  of  Laertes  !  (then  the  queen  began)  475 

Oh  much-enduring,,  much-experienc'd  man  \ 

Hafte 
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Hafte  to  thy  veflelon  the  fea-beat  ihore. 
Unload  thy  treafures,  and  the  galley  moor  s 
Then  bring  thy  friends,  fecure  from  futur*  harms,. 
And  in  our  grottoes  ftow  thy  fpoils  and  arms*        ^Zj^ 

She  faid :  Obedient  to  her  high  command^ . 
I  quit  the  place,  and  haften  to  the  ftrand. 
My  fad  companions  on  the  beach  I  found. 
Their  wiftful  eyes  in  floods  of  fbrrow  drown'd. 
As  from  frefh  padures  and  the  dewy  field  ^.gjj 

(When  loaded  cribs  their  evening  ban(|uet  yield) 
The  lowing  herds  return  5  around  them  throng 
With  leaps  arid  bounds  their  late-imprifon'd  young,  . 
Ru/h  to  their  mothers  with  unruly  joy. 
And  echoing  hills  return  the  tender  cry :  490 

So  round  me  prefs'd,  exulting  at  my  fight. 
With  cries  and  agonies  of  wild  delight, 
The  weeping  failors ;  nor  lefs  fierce  their  joy 
Than  if  retum'd  to  Ithaca  from  Troy. 
Ah,  mailer !  ever  honoured,  ever  dear !  4.95 

(Thefe  tender  words  on  every  fide  I  hear) 
What  other  joy  can  equal  thy  return  ? 
Not  that  lov'd  country  for  whofe  fight  we  mourn, 
The  foil  that  nursM  us,  and  that  gave  us  breath ; 
But,  ah  !  relate  our  loft  companions  death.  50a 

I  anfwer'd  chearful  i  Hafte^  your  galley  moor^ 
And  bring  our  treafures  and  our  arms  afhore : . 
Thofe  in  yon  hollow  caverns  let  us  lay  | 
Then  nfe,  and  follow  where  I  lead  the  way. 
Your  fellows  live  :  believe  your  eyes,  and  come    505 
To  tafte  the  )oy»  of  Circc'»  iacred  dome* 
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.    With  ready  fpced  the  joyful  crew  obey : 

Alone  Eurylochus  perfuades  their  ftay. 

Whither  (he  cry'd)  ah !  whither  will  ye  run  ? 

Seek  ye  to  ratet  thoft  evils  ye  fhould  fliun  ?  510' 

Will  you  the  terrors  of  the  dome  explore; 

In  Twine  to  grovel^  or  in  lions  roar. 

Or  wolf-iike  howl  away  the  midnight  hour 

In  dreadful  watch  around  the  magic  bower  ?' 

Kemember  Cyclops,  and  his  bloody  deed ;  $jy 

The  leader^s  rafhnefs  made  the  foldiers  bleed. 

I  heard  incens'd,  and  lirft  refolv'd  to  fpeed* 
My  flying  falchion  at  the  rebers  head. 
Dear  as  he  was,  by  tics  of  kindred  bound,* 
This  hand  had  ftfetch'd  him  breathlefs  on  the  ground. 
But  all  at  once  my  interpofing  train 
For  mercy  pleaded,  nor  could  plead  in  vain. 
Leave  here  the  man  who  dares  his  prince  defert. 
Leave  to  repentance  and  his  own  fad  heart. 
To  guard  the  ihip.     Seek  we  the  f acred  "(hades        525^ 
Of  Circe's  palace,  where  Ulyfles  leads. 

This  with  one  voice  declared,  the  rifing  train 
Left  the  black  veflel  by  the  murmuring  main. 
Shame  touched  Eurylochus's  alter'd  breaft. 
He  fear'd  my  threats,  and  follow'd  with  the  reft.    530 

Meanwhile  the  Goddefs,  with  indulgent  cares 
And  focial  joys,  the  late  transform'd  repairs  j 
The  bath,  the  feaft,  their  fkinting  foul  renews ; 
Rich  in  refulgent  robes,  and  dropping  balmy  dews  ? 
Brightening  with  joy  their  eager  eyes  behold  535 

JCach  other's  face^  and  each  his  ftory  toldj 

4  Then 
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Then  gufliing  tears  the  narrative  confound. 

And  with  their  fobs  the  vaulted  roofs  refound. 

When  buihM  their  pafHon,  thus  the  Goddefs  cries : 

Ulyflcs,  taught  by  labours  to  be  wife. 

Let  this  ihort  memory  of  grief  fuffice. 

To  me  are  known  the  various  woes  ye  bore^ 

In  ftorms  by  fea,  in  perils  on  the  fhore^ 

Forget  whatever  was  in  Fortune's  power, 

And.ihare  the  pleafures  pf  this  genial  hour.  545^ 

Such  be  your  minds  as  ere  ye  .left  .your  coaft^ 

Or  leamM  to  forrowibr  a  country  loil. 

Exiles  and  wanderers  now,  wheK-e'er  ye  .go 

Too  faithful  memory  renews  your  woe ; 

The  caufe  removM,  habitual  .griefs  remain^  55^ 

And  the  foul  faddens  by  the  ufe  of  pain. 

Her  kind  entreaty  movM  the  general  breaft  $ 
Tir'd  with  loi\g.toll,  we  willing  funk  to  reft. 
We  plyM  the  banquet,  and  the  bowl  we  crowned, 
Till  the  full  circle  of  the  year  came  round.  55^^ 

But  when  the  feafons,  following  in  their  train, 
Brou^t  back  the  months,  the.days,  and  houis  again  ^ 
As  from  a  lethargy  at  onoe  they  rife. 
And  urge  their  chief  >with  animating  cries  ^ 

Is  this,  UlyfTes,  our  inglorious  lot  ?  5C0 

And  is^the  name  of  Ithaca  forgot  ? 
Shall  never  the  dear  land  in  profpe6l  rife. 
Or  the  lov'd  palace  glitter  in  our  eyes  ? 

^Melting  I  heard  j  yet  till  the  fun's  decline 
Prolonged  the  feaft,  and  quaff 'd  the  rofy  wine :      5^5 
But  when  the  ihades  came  on  at  evening  hour^ 
And  all  lay  (lumbering  in  the  dulky  bo^ex  ^ 
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I  came  a  fuppltant  to  fair  Circe*s  bed. 
The  tender  moment  feizMy  and  thus  I  fald: 

Be  mindfoly  Goddefs,  of  thy  pcomiie  made;      179 

Muft  fad  Ulyffes«ver  be  delayM  ? 
Around  their  loid  my  fad  companions  mourn. 
Each  breaft  beats  homewardy  anxious  to  retiim  : 
If  but  a  moment  parted  from  thy  eyes. 
Their  tears  flow  round  me,  and  my  heart  compliet. 
•  Go  then,  (Ihe  cry*d)  ah,  go !  yet  think,  not  I, 
Not  Circe,  but  the  Fates,  your  wifli  deny. 
Ah,  hope  not  yet  to  breathe  thy  native  air ! 
Far  other  journey  firft  demands  thy  caie  \ 
To  tread  th'  uncomfortable  paths  beneath,  ^ 

And  view  l9ie  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death. 
There  feek  the  Tlieban  bard,  deprirM  of  (igfat  \ 
Within,  irradiate  with  prophetic  light  5 
To  whom  Perfephone,  entire  and  whole. 
Gave  to  retain  th*  unfeparated  foul :  58s 

The  reft  are  forms,  of  empty  aether  made  ; 
Impaflive  femblance,  and  a  flitting  ihade. 

Struck  at  the  word,  my  very  heart  was  dead  ; 
Penfive  1  fate. ;  my  tears  bedew'd  the  bed  5 
To  hate  the  light  and  life  my  foul  begun,  599 

And  faw  that  all  was  grief  beneath  the  fun. 
ComposM  at  length,  the  gufliing  tears  fuppreft, 
.  And  my  toft  limbs  now  weary'd  into  reft ; 
How  ihall  I  tread  (I  cryM)  ah,  Circe !  fay, 
iOk  daifc  4efceBt,  and  who  (hall  guide  the  way  ?    595 
An  lifing-cyet  behold  the  realms  below  ? 
''^  itbMklomft  mei  and  what  wind  to  blow  ? 

Thy 
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Thy  fated  road  (the  magic  power  reply'd) 
Divine  piyfles!  aflcs  no  mortal  guide, 
f^ear  butthe  maft,  the  fpacious  fatl  tiifplay,  4om 

The  northern  winds  ^all  wing  thee  on  thy  way. 
Soon  fhalt  then  reach  old  Ocean*s  atmoft  ends. 
Where  to  the  main  the  ihelvrag  ihore  defcends  j 
The  barren  trees  of  Proferpine's  black  woods, 
.Poplars  and^Hows  trembling  o'er  the  floods  :       ^05 
There  fix  thy  vtfflel  in  the  lonely  bay. 
And  enter  there  the  kingdoms  void  of  day : 
Where  Phlegeton's  loud  4orrent«,  nifliing  down» 
Hifs  in  the  flaming  gulf  of  Acheron  $ 
And  where,  floiw-rolling  from  the  -Stygian  bed,     6io 
Cocytus*  lamentable  waters  fpread : 
Where  the  dark  rock  overhangs,  th'  infernal  lake. 
And  mingling  flreams  eternal  murmurs  make. 
Firfl:  draw  thy  falchion,  and  on  every  fide 
Trench  the  black  earth  a  ciibit  long  and  wide  1      63S 
To  all  the  (hades  around  libations  pour. 
And  o'er  th*  ingredients  ftrow  the  hallowM  flour : 
New  wine  and  milk,  with  honey  tempered,  bring  i 
And  living  water  from  the  cryftal  fpring. 
Then  the  wan  fliades  and  feeble  ghdfts  implore,      6%o 
With  promised  offerings  on  thy  native  fliore  5 
A  barren  cow,  the  ftatelieft  of  ihe4(l<i, 
And,  hei^M  with- various  wealth,  a  blazing  pile  1 
Thefe  to  the  reft ;  but  to  the  feer  muft  bleed 
.A' fable  ram,  the  pride  of  all  thy  breetd.  ^»{ 

Thefe  folemn  vows  and  holy  offerings  paid 
To  all  the  phaatom-natipns  of  the  dead } 
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Be  next  thy  cue  die  GbVelketp  to  ^ace 
Full  o*cr  ^  pit^  and  hell-ward  tam  dieir  het : 
Bwt  from  th*  infenial  rite  diioe  eye  witJadnNr,        ftj^ 
And  back  to  Ocean  g;lance  with  lereiend  awe. 
Sodden  ihall  ikim  along  the  dniky  i^ades 
Thin  airy  flioals,  and  vifionary  (hades. 
Then  ghre  coounand  the  £u:rifice  to  hafle^ 
iLet  the  flayVl  viftimt  in  the  flame  be  cafl^  6^$ 

And  iacied  tows  and  myftic  Cong  apply*d 
To  grifly  Plato  and  his.gloomy  bride. 
Wide  o*er  the  pool*  thy  falchion  wa¥*d  aitmnd 
Shall  drire  the  ipeftiet  fima  forbidden  ground  t 
The  facred  draught  iliall  all  the  dead  forbear,        €40 
Till  awfiil  from  the  ihadet  arife  the  feer. 
Let  him^  oracalous,  the  end,  the  way» 
The  turns  of  all  thy  future  fate,  difplay. 
Thy  pilgrimage  to  come,  and  remnant  of  thy  day.  [ 
;Se  rpeaking,  from  the  ruddy  orient  (hone  645 

The  momi  confpicuous  on  her  golden  throne. 
The  Goddefg  with  a  radiant  tunic  drefsVi 
My  limbs,  and  o>r  me  caft  a  fUken  veft. 
Long  flowing  robes  of  pureft  white  array 
The  nymph,  that  added  luftreto  the  day :  650 

A  tiar  wreath- d  her  head  with  many  a  fold  $ 
Her  wafte  was  circled  Avith  a  zone  of  gold. 
Fortli  ifTuing  then,  from  place  to  place!  ilew.; 
Rouze  man  by  man,  4ind  animate  my  crew« 
.Rife,  rife,  my  mates  !  *tis  Circe  gives  command  ;«6f  5 
Our  journey  calls  us  5  haftc,  and  quit  tlie  land. 
All  rife  and;  follow,  yet  depart  not  all. 
For  Fate  decreed  one  wretched  man  to  fall« 

A  youtit 
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A  youth  there  was,  Elpenor  was  he  nam'd, 
Not  much  f6r  fenfe,  nor  much  for  courage  famM  : 
The  youngeft  «f  our  band,  a  vulgar  foul, 
Born 'but  to  banquet,  and  io  di-ain  the  bowl. 
He,  hot  and  carelefs,  on  a  turret's  height 
With  fleep  repaired  the  long  debauch  of  night : 
The  fudden  tumult  ftirrM  him  where  he  lay,  ^65 

JVnd  down  he  haften'd,  but  forgot  the  way  5 
Full  endlong  from  the  roof  the  fleeper  fell. 
And  fnapp'd  the  fpinal  joint,  and  wakM  in  hell. 
The  reft  crowd  round  me  with  an  eager  look  j 
I  met  them  with  a  figh,  and  thus  befpoke  :  670 

Already,  friends  !  ye  think  your  toils  are  o*er. 
Your  hopes  already  touch  your  native  ihore  : 
Alas  I  far  otherwife  the  nymph  declares. 
Far  other  journey  firft  demands  our  cares  5 
To  tread  th*  uncomfortable  paths  beneath,  675 

The  dreary  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death : 

To  feek  Tirefias'  awful  (hade  below. 

And  thence  our  fortunes  and  our  fates  to  know* 
My  fad  companions  heard  in  deep  defpair ; 

Frantic  they  tore  their  manly  growth  of  hair  ;        680 

To  earth  they  fell  j  the  tears  began  to  min  5 

But  tears  ia  mortal  miferies  are  vain. 

Sadly  they  far'd  along  the  fea-beat  ihore; 

Still  heav'd  their  hearts,  and  ftill  their  eyes  ran  o'er. 

The  ready  vI6lims  at  our  bark  we  found,  685 

The  fable  ewe  and  ram,  together  bound, 

Vol.  III.  T  ^QT 
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For  fwlft  at  thooglit  Ac  Goddefr  had  been  ditt% 
And  tlience  had  glided,  neiileft  asdiejurs. 
The  paths  of  Gods  what  mortal  .can  iiirvejr  ? 
Who  eyet  their  motioii  ?  whoihall  trace  their  imqrf 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE   DESCENT   INTO  HELL. 

'ULYSSES  continues  his  narration.  How  he  arrivei 
at  the  land  of  the  Cinupenans,  and  what  ceremo- 
nies he  performed  to  Inyoke  the  dead.  The  man- 
ner of  his  defcent,  and  the  apparition  of  the  ihades  i 
his.  coQVeriktion  wkk  BlpMor^:  and  witk  Hreiias, 
who  informs  him  in  a  prophetic  manner  of  his  for- 
tunes to  come.-  Ije., meets  Jhis  mother  Anticlea, 
from  whom  he  leann  the  ftate  of  his  family.  He 
lees  the  fliadet  of  the  ancient  heroines,  afterwards 
.of  the? heroes,  and  converfer  4n  particnlar  whh 
Agamemnon  and  Achilles.  Ajax  keeps'atafullen 
diftance,  and  difdains  to  anfw^  him.  He  then  be- 
holds Tityus,  Tantalus,  Syfiphus,  Hercules  ;  till 
he  is  deterred  from  further  curiofity  by  the  appari- 
tion of  horrid  Spe6bes>  and  the  cries  of  the  wicked 
in  torments. 


THE 
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Now  to  the  fhores  we  Bencf,  a  motimfu]  tram. 
Climb  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  main  : 
At  once  the  maft  we  rear,  atontre  unbind- 
The  fpacious  ftieet,  and  ftretch  it  to  the  wind  ? 
Then  pale  and  penfive  ftand',  with  cares  opprel!:,  "  "  t, 
And  folemn  horror  faddena  every  breaft;  *  .    '> 

A  freihening  breeze  the  *"  Magic  Power  fupplied,    • 
While  the  wing'd  veffel  fliew  along  the  tide;  5      "     '■ 
Our  oars  we  fliipp'd  :  all  day  the  fwelling  fail* 
Full  from  the  guiding  pilot  catch'd  the  galesr  •     "  x6 

Nor  funk  the  fun  from  his  aerial  height. 
And  o'er  the  (haded  billows  ruftiM  the  nigtit :      '    «  ' 
When,  lo  I  we  reached  old  Ocean's  utmbft' bouilds. 
Where  rocks   control   his    waves    with    evier-during 
mounds. 
There  in  a  lonely  land,  and  gloomy  ceHr,   ' '    '   ij 
The  dufky  nation  of  Cimmeria  dwells  5 
The  fun  ne'er  views  tV  uncomfortable  fcits,    •  ^' 
When  radiant  he  advances,  or  retreats  s '  *  ■  ' 
Unhappy  race  !  whom  endlefs  night  in^isides,    » 
Clouds  the  dull  air,  and  wraps  theta  roiriid'nr  fliadc?. 
T  3  '.    •••  Tfte 

•  Circe. 
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The  fhip  we  moor  on  thefe  obfcure  abodes ; 
Plfbark  the  flieep,  an  offering  to  the  Coda  | 
And,  hell-ward  \^^n^  o'er  the  beach  (^ciy 


The  dolefbfee  ^rfig^toth^Aifftial  fif. 

The  viftims,^  vow*d  to  each  Tartarean  Power,  2$ 

Eurylochus  and  Per!iUi5de£  InDejO  .: 

Here  openM  hell,  all  hell  I  here  implor'd, 
Ai^djfxpm  the  fcal^birdjdLne^-t^  »    ^ 

A  cavern  fon^i'd^;  s^  G9l3t^:,^ng,an4.  wide*-  . .   .30 

New  wintf ..^tft.  honff 7|f}90cr  d  .fnillp,  wc;  bjnng> 
5rhen  })^}1^  y?t^  ftw  f*«'97fi>i  ^King  I 
b*cr  thefe  was  jftrewM-.^Q9i)rcK^n(it)^^)^^      . 
And  pp.ttbe.lbrfi^e'pioiie  the  holy  ftore.  .  ,    .  ' 

Mow  tho,  Wipi  ftiidff'itrp  liajt),  A*  infernal  Gods»  •    • 
To  fpeo^  oyr  condei  and.  wraft  us  o'er  the  floods  i 
&o  ihaJl  9 JblUTen  heifer  from  the  ftall 
Beneath  the  knife  m>on  your  alurs  fall } 
So  in  ou{:  jpalafe,  at  pt^r  fafe  return, 
Riph.^Ub^pnuipber'd^gifti^  the  pile  (hall  bum  |      40 
&>  (l^UjLptn  the  targeft  of  thq  >r&d, 
l^lack  as  thefe  regions,  to  Tireiias  bleed. 
2  Thus  foleq^  rites  and  holy  .vows  we  paid 
To  all  the  phanjtom-nations  of  the  dcacj,     . . 
Then  dy'd  the  flieep  }  a  purple  torrent  flow'd,.   .45 
And  all  the  caverns  fmok'd  with  flreaming  blood* 
When,  lo  I  ,^fy^ear*d  along  thf  4"%  coafts, 
TMn,- airy  ihoalS:of  viiionary  ghqfts  ; .  •  , 
1^'air,  penfive  youths,  and  foft  enamourM  maids  j 
And  v^ither'd  elders,  pale  and  wrinkled  /hades  ;       50 

Ghaftly 


QDY^SEY,     Book  XI.  279 

Ghaftly  with  wounds  the  forms  of  w^riors  iUiia 

StalkM  with  maqolkiQ  {xurt,  a  miutlal  train  : 

Thefe  and!  si  thoufaoidimore  fvK4rm*xi  o-w  the  gmynd^ 

And  all  the  dire  affcmbly  ihriek'd  amund. 

AftonifliM.at  the  fight,  aghaft  Iftood,  55 

And  a  cold. fear  ran  (hiver^ng  through  my  btQo4  i 

Straight  I  command  the  facrifice  to  hali^^ 

Straight  the  flt^y'd  vi^lims  to  tlie  f^amiss  aro  call« 

And  muttered  vows,  ^nA  niyftic  fpng  applied 

^o  grifly  PlutQ,  ^nd  hi^  gjooiny  brid^.  fo 

Now  fwift  I  wav^d  n)y  faulchipn  o'er  the  blood  3 
Back  ftarQed  the  pale  thfongs,  and  treinbl^n|;  ftood* 
llound  the  black  trench  the  gore  i^itafted  4^ws» 
Till  a.yiM  frpm  the  ihade^  Tirefias  ro0t. 

There  wandering  through  the  ffloum  I  iir.fi:  furvey'd. 
New  to  the  realms  of.  death,  £]penor\  ihafii; ; 
His  cold  remains  all  naked  to  the  iky 
Qn  itiiM^t  ihores  unwept,  unhuried  lift. 
Sad  at  the  light  I  iland,  deep  fixM  in  WQei 
And  ere  I  ^oke  the  tears  htgaa^  to  flow :  70 

•Oh  fay  what  a^ry  {)awer,  £]|tenQr^  li^ 
To  gli4e  in  ibades,  and  wander  with  the  ctP^d  ? 
How  could  thy  fo^l,  by  lealips  ^nd  &9S  disj,oinM, 
Out-rfly  the  pimbJe  i^l,  and  leave  t^  l^l^Ug;  win4  ? 

The  ghpft  replied :  To  jjell  qay  dpopj,  ^  gwe,        75 
rt»mons  accurft^  ^p  qi^ipiftpfs  of  woe  I 
My  feet,  thr9u^li  lyioe  unfaithf\ii  to  it^ir  wei^ht| 
Betray'd  me  tup^bJiPg  h9VI^  .^  towery  hej^hl^ 
Staggering  J,  recj'd,  ai)d  its  I  reePd  f.  Ul\, 
Luz'd  th(  .neck-jpintp-iny  fo^l  defcends  to  hell.      .So 

T  4  '^^'^ 
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But  lend  me  aid,  I  now  conjare  thee  lend. 

By  the  foft  tie  and  facred  name  of  friend  I 

By  thy  fond  confort !  by  thy  father's  cares  !   , 

By  lov'd  Telemachus's  blooming  years  !  , 

For  well  I  know  that  foon  the  heavenly  Powers         85 

Will  give  thee  back  to  day,  and  Circe's  fhores: 

There  pious  on  my  cold  remains  attend. 

There  call  to  mind  thy  poor  departed  friend. 

The  tribute  of  a  tear  is  all  1  crave, 

And  the  pofleflion  of  a  peaceful  grave.  -90 

But  if,  unheard,  in  vain  companion  plead*. 

Revere  the  Gods,  the  Gods  avenge  the  dead ! 

A  tomb  along  the  watery  margin  raife. 

The  tomb  with  manly  arms  and  trophies  grace. 

To  fhew  pofterity  Elpenor  was. 

There  high  in  air,  memorial  of  my  name. 

Fix  the  fmooth  oar,  and  bid  me  live  to  fame. 

To  whom  with  tears  5    Thefe   rites,    O  moumfal 
fhade. 
Due  to  thy  ghoft,  fliall  to  thy  ghoft  be  paid. 

Still  as  I  fpoke,  the  phantom  feem'd  to  moan,     100 
Tear  followed  tear,  and  groan  fucceeded  groan. 
But,  as  my  waving  fword  the  blood  furrounds. 
The  fhade  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  empty  founds. 

There  as  the  wondrous  vifions  I  furvey'd, 
Ail  pale  afcends  my  royal  mother's  (hade  :  X05 

A  queen,  to  Troy  flie  faw  our  legions  pafs  3 
Now  a  thin  form  is  all  Anticlea  was  ! 
Struck  at  the  iight,  I  melt  with  filial  woe. 
And  down  my  cheek  the  pious  forrows  flow. 

Yet 


\ 
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Yet  as  I  ihook  my  faulchion  o'er  the  blood,        »io^ 

Aegardlefs  of  her  fon  the  parent  ih)od. 
When  \6\  the  mighty  Theban  I  behold  |: 

To  guide  his  ideps,  Ke  bore  a  ftaiFof  gold; 

Awful  he.  trod  I  majeftic  vras  his  look  1 

And  from  his  holy  lips  thefe  accents  brokei        115, 
Why,  mortal,  wandered  thou  from  chearful  day. 

To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ? 

What  angry  Gods  to  thefe  dark  regions  led 

Thee  yet  alive,  companion  of  the  dead  ? 

But  iheath  thy  poinard,  while  my  tongue  relates    126 
Heaven^s  ftedfiaft  purpofe,  and  thy  future  fates. 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  the  Prophet  I  obey'd, 
And  in  the  fcabbard  plungM  the  glittering  blade : 
Eager  he  quaff'd  the  gore,  and  then  expreft 
jPark  things  to  come,  the  counfels  of  his  breaft  :     125, 

Weary  of  light,  Ulyffes  here  explores, 
A  proiperous  voyage  to  his  native  ihores; 
But  know— >by  me  unerring  Fates  difclofe 
New  trains  of  dangers,  and  new  fcenes  of  woes ; 
I  feel  I  fee,  thy  bark  by  Neptune  toft,  130 

For  in)ur*d  Cyclops,  and  his  eye-ball -loft  I 
Yet  to  thy  woes  the  Gods  decree  an  end. 
If  Heaven  thou  pleaie,  and  how  to  pleafe  attend ! 
Where  on  Trinacrian  rocks  the  oceaa  roars. 
Graze  numerous  herds  along  the  verdant  ihores ;      2  3.5 
Though  hunger  prefs,  yet  fly  the  dangerous  prey, 
The  herds  are  facred  to  the  God  of  Day, 
Who  all  furveyt  with  his  exteniive  eye 
Above,  below,  on  ear|b;  and  in  the  iky ! 
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Kob  not  the  God;  nd  £o  pnf^dum  gdbt  140 

Attend  thy  voywfgjt^  »ml  impel  dqr  tiihrt  * 

But>  if  hit  hc»di  jre  fcisey  beneath'  tiie  ^irftret 

I  fee  thy  frieadc  a*efwhelni*d  in  liquid  grates  I 

The  direful  wreck  Ulyflct  fcarce  fuivifm  I 

Ulyfles  at  hit  coantry  fearoe  arrivdrt  14^ 

Strangers  thy  guidet  i  nor  diere  thy  labourt  end. 

New  foet  arife»  domeftic  ilit  attend! 

There  foul  adulterers  to  diy  bride  nCort^ 

And  lordly  ^uttont  riot  in  thy  court  I 

But  vengeance  haftet  amain  I  Thefe  eyet  behold^      150 

The.deathful  fcene^  princes  on  princes  roird! 

That  done,  a  people  far  from  iea  explon^ 

Who  ne'er  knew  fait,  or  heanl  the  billoiPi  nMUR, 

Or  faw  gay  refftk  Batttk-  the  watery  plain, 

A  painted  wonder  iying  on  the  main  i  155 

Bear  on  thy  back  an  oar  1  with  fhange  amaae- 

A  (hephcrd  meeting  thee,  the  oar  furvcyt,. 

And  names  a  van :  there  fix  it  on  the  plain. 

To  calm  the  God  that  holds  the  watery  reign  | 

A  three-fold  offering  to  his  altar  bring,  160 

A  bull,  i  ran,  a  boar ;  and  haiJ  the  Ocean-King. 

But,  home  returned,  to  each  ethereal  power 

Slay  the  doe  vi^'tim  in  the  genial  hour : 

So  peaceful  (halt  thou  end  thy  blifsful  da5r89 

And  fteal  thyfelf  fvom  life  by  flow  decays  3  165 

Unknown  to  pain,  in  age  reQgn  ihj  breath. 

When  late  flern  Neptune  points  the  ihaf t  with  ^ath  & 

1^0  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  jpcft. 

Thy  people  bleftng^  by  thy^paople  bleit 

I  Unerring 
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Unerring  trtithsy  O  man,  my  lips  relate  |  170 

This  is  thy  life  to  come,  and  this  is  fate. 

To  whom  unmovM :  If  this  the  Gods  prepaj^ ; 
What  Heaven  ordains,  the  wife  wr^  courage  bear. 
But  fay,  why  yonder  on  the  lonely  ilrands. 
Unmindful  of  her  fon,  Anticlea  ftands  ?  175 

Why  to  the  ground  ihe  bends  her  downcaft  eye  ? 
Why  is  ihe  filent,  while  her  fon  is  nigh  ? 
The  latent  caufe,  O  facred  feer,  reveal ! 

Nor  this,  replies  the  {tttf  will  I  conceal. 
Know,  to  the  ipe6bres,  that  thy  beverage  tafte^       xS« 
The  fcenes  of  life  recur,  and  a6lion8  palt : 
They,  feal*d  with  truth,  return  die  fure  reply  5 
The  reft,  repeird,  a  train  oblivious  fly. 

The  phantom -prophet  ceasM,  and  funk  from  fight 
To  the  black  palace  of  eternal  night.  285 

Still  in  the  dark  abodes  of  death  I  ftood. 
When  near  Anticlea  movM,  and  drank  the  blood. 
Straight  all  the  mother  in  her  foul  awakes, 
And,  owning  her  Ulyffes,  thus  ihefpeaks  : 
Com^ft  thou,  my  fon,  alive,  to  realms  beneath^      190 
The  dolefome  realms  of  darknefs  ancl  of  death  : 
Com*ft  thou  alive  from  pure,  aethereal  day  ? 
Dire  is  the  region,  difmal  is  the  way  I 
Here  lakes  profound,  there  floods  oppofe  their  waves. 
There  the  wide  fea  with  all  his  billows  raves !         135 
'Or  (fince  to  duft  proud  Tray  fubmits  her  towers) 
Com^ft  thou  a  wanderer  from  the  Phrygian  ihores  ? 
Or  fay,  (ince  honour  caird  thee  to  the  fieldi 
Haft  thou  thy  Ithaca,  thy  bride  beheld? 
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Source  of  taj life»  I crj^d, horn euthl  flj^^      soo 
To  feck  Tirefiat  in  Ae  nether  ilcTi  •    - 

To  learn  mjr  dooin  |  for,  toft  from  woe  to  troe* 
In  every  land  IHji^  finds  a  foe  t 
Nor  have  thefe  ejeslif helht  inj  native  fliorlM> 
Since  in  the  d'nft  proud  Troy  fubmits  her  towers^  it6$ 

Buty  when  thy  foul  from  her  fweet  mmfion  fledy 
Say  what  diftemper  gave  thee  to  thie  dead  ? 
Has  life*8  fair  lamp  deelinM  by  flow  deeaysr 
Or  fwift  expirM  it  in  a  fuddenUiaze  I 
Say  if  my  fire,  good  old  Laertes,  liver  ^  tjkv 

If  yet  Telemadras,  my  fon,  furvives  ? 
Say  by  his  rule  is  my  dominion  awM, 
Or  cruihM  by  tndtors  with  an  iron  ro<f  F  . 
Say  if  my  fpocife  maintains  her  royal  tnift ; 
Though  tempted,  chafte,  and  obftinately  juft!         irj 
Or  if  no  more  her  abfent  lord  flie  wails. 
But  the  falfe  woman  o'er  the  wife  prevails  ? 

Thus  I,  and  thus  the  parent-fliade  returns : 
Thee,  ever  thee,  thy  faithful  confbrt  mourns  ; 
Whether  the  night  dcfcends,  or  day  prevails,  lao 

Thee  (he  by  night,  and  thee  by  day  bewails, 
Thee  in  Telemachus  thy  realm  obe3rs  j   ' 
In  facred  groves  celeftial  rites  he  pays, 
And  fhares  the  banquet  in  fuperior  ftate^    ' 
GracM  with  fuch  honours  as  become  the  great,       tt^ 
Thy  fire  in  folitude  foments  his  care  :■ 
The  court  is  joylefs,  for  thou  art  not  there ! 
No  coldly  carpets  raife  his  hoary  head. 
No  rich  embroidery  ihtnei  to  grace  his  bed  r  ~ 

Ev*» 
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'Ev'n  when  keen  winter  freezes  in  the  (kies,  i  iq 

Rank'd  with  his  flaves,  on  earth  the  monarch  lies  ;     . 

Deep  are  his  fighs,  his  Tifage  pale,  his  drefs 

The  garb^  woe  and  habit  of 'diftrefs. 

And  when  the  autumn  takes  his  annual  rounds 

The  leafy  honours  fcattering  on  the  ground  j  135 

Regardlefs  of  his  years,  abroad  he  lies. 

His  bed  the  leaves,  his  canopy  the  ikies. 

Thus  cares  on  cares  his  painful  days  confume^ 

Aiid  bow  his  age  with  forrow  to  the  tomb ! 

For  thee,  my  fon,  I  wept  my  life  away  5  24^ 

For  thee  through  hell's  eternal  dungeons  ftray  ; 
Nor  came  my  fate  by  lingering  pains  and  flow, 
Nor  bent  the  filver-fhiafted  Queen  her  bow ; 
No  dire  diA*afe  bereavM  me  of  my  breath ; 
Thou,  thou,  my  fon,  wert  my  difeafe  and  deadi ;    245 
Unkindly  with  my  love  my  fon  confpir'd. 
For  thee  I  liv'd,  for  abfcnt  thee  expir'd. 

Thrice  In  my  arms  I  ftrove  her  (hade  to  bind. 
Thrice  through  my  arms  flie  flippM  like  empty  wind. 
Or  dreams,  the  vain  illufions  of  the  mind. 
Wild  with  defpair,  I'ihed  a  copious  tide 
Of  flowing  tears,  and  thus  with  fighs  reply'd  : 

Fly'ft  thou,  lov*d  ihade,  while  I  thus  fondly  mourn  ? 
Turn  to  my  arms,  to  my  embraces  turn  ! 
Is  it,  ye  powers  that  fmile  at  human  harms  I  255 

Too  great  a  blifs  to  weep  within  her  armtf  ? 
Or  has  heirs  Queen  an  empty  iniage  fent. 
That  wretched  I  might  ev'n  my  joys  lament? 

O  fon  of  woe,  the  penlive  (hade  re^ovrfd^ 
'Oh  jno/t  j'nur'd  to  grief  of  all  maivWmdV  ^^^ 


'    7 

vind,  S 
250) 


%%6  P  O  P  E  *  S     HOMER. 

*Tt8  not  the  Queen  of  hell  who  thee  deceives  f 

All»  all  are  fuchy  when  life  the  body  leaves  $ 

No  more  the  fubftance  of  the  man  remains. 

Nor  bounds  the  blood  along  die  purple  veins  i 

Thefe  the  funereal  flames  in  atopos  be^,  ft 65 

To  wandpr  with  the  wind  in  empty  air  { 

While  the  impaflive  foul  relu6^ant  flies. 

Like  a  vain  dream,  to  thefe  infernal  ikie*. 

But  from  the  dark  dominions  fpeed  thy  way. 

And  rlimb  the  fleep  afcent  to  upper  d^y  i  2j^9 

.To  thy  chs^fte  bride  the  wondrous  ^ry  fpll. 

The  woes,  the  horrors,  and.  the  laws  of  hell. 

Thus  while  flieiipoke,  in  fwarmsheirsEmprefs  bnngs 
Daughters  and  wives  of  herpes  and  of  kings  ; 
Thick  and  more  thick  they  gs^ther  round  the  blood, 
•Ghoft  throngM  on  ghoft  (a  dire  aflembly)  &ood ! 
Dauntlefs  my  fword  I  feize  :  the  airy  crew, 
Swift  as  it  flafliM  along  the  gloom,  withdrew : 
Then  Aiade  to  (hade  in  mutual  forms  fucceeds. 
Her  race  recounts,  and  their  illuftrious  deeds.         2S0 

Tyro  began,  whom  great  Salmoneus  bred  j 
The  royal  partner  of  f<km'd  Cretheus'  bed. 
For  fair  Enip^us,  as  from  fruitful  urns 
He  pours  his  watery  ftore,  the  vji^in  buins; 
Smooth  flows. the  gentle  ftrejim  with  wanton  prirfe. 
And  in  (oftmazes  rolls  a  filver  tide. 
As  on  his  bapk^-the.0^^  enamo)ir'd  roves. 
The  monarch  of ,  the  defp  behplds  and  loves ! 
In  her  Eniipqis^  £orm.9J(id  borrowM  charms, 
The  amor^  6Ad»4efceixds.i|i^o  Jhp:  n^i ;  990 

Around, 
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Aroundy  ft  ipacnni  s  jirch  of  waxes  Jle^ thcows^ 
Andi  ingli  dn  .air  the  Jsijiiid  lootuitain  irsfe  ^ 
^hiis,m  forii^uadiaig  flaodi,  ocmirealM^cfae  {nsm 
Thefpkafin^'tranfporty  and  compleatB  iiit  lows. 
Then, .  fofkly  figfaing^  he  the  iur ;addnifi*d,  ^9195 

And  as  he  Tpoke  Mr.  tender  diaod  he,{Mre&^d: 
Haily  happjr/nymph !  vnoTulgarlnrtihs  arejow!d 
To  the  prolific.  faptttl«s  of  a  God : 
Lo  I  when  ninetknet  the  moon  rene^«i>lien.hoKn9 
Two  br9thef;;heiiiieft.4)all  frooKthte^  J^mi         .300 
Thy  early  ;c«rQ  ihe  future  worthies  pImi* 
To  .point  dheo^  to  the  atdnous  .patbs  df  ^me ; 
But  in  thy  brcaft  th*  impertant  :tmth  oanccaly 
Nor  dare  the  dftcitet  of  ^  God  renal : 
For  knowi,  ahou  l^eptune  ^i^w^H  1 .  aad  at  any  nod    ga^ 
Earth  trembks,  and  die  waiv«8  confefe  their  Gpd. 

He  added  apt,  kat>in«uiitingi*p«m)d  tkepkin. 
Then  plung^nioithe  ohaaiben>of  tiMinmia. 

Now.jnithe>tii&e>s  AdLpco€c£i  forthoiie'biiBga 
f^teVdmiklirice^gafeBtiy  Hi.'tifD:}fiiiiiirtt<iLiBgf  j      ft« 
O'er  proud  Jl^loa  Fdias«ftictoh7d-liirrei§n, 
And  god-like^NeieosMiVd'tiMrPylittt  plain  t 
Then/Arvitfiily  JCO<lMr  OnikeYft'foysMNiA 
She  gallant; Fhene-wid'taard  JBToo  «Mfd  1 
Fflom  the  fame  fowMMn  <Aiiiiy^aMi  Hifey  ^t | 

PleasM  with  tlie  daa  ^mtarj  and  mMtt^  fliout  ai  foci. 

There  nMvM*Aatiope  wMi'haii|;Kty  t;haniiS9 
Who  bleft  th'  AhnigklyThtRidererih-faes  onus  : 
Hence  fpnaiig  Am^on^  henee'brare  Zethua  came, 
^F^mnders  of  TMm,  tmdtMSiMof  wd^giitfvaxut\  \tf^ 
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Though  bold  m  open  fidd,  they  yet  fnrnNBid 
The  town  with  walls,  and  moand  iDfcft  on  moand} 
Here  ramparts  Aood,  there  towers  rale  high  in  air. 
And  here  through  ieren  wide  portals  ruih^d  the  war. 

There  with  foft  ftep  the  ^r  Alcmena  trod»         3a $ 
Who  bore  Alcides  to  the  Thundertog  God : 
And  Megara,  who  charmM  the  Ton  of  Jove, 
And  foften'd  his  ftem  foul  totendei'  love« 

Sullen  and  ibur  with  difcontented  mien 
Jocafta  frownMy  th*  inceftuons  Theban  queen  ;       33» 
With  her  own  Ton  ihe  joinM  in  nuptial  bands. 
Though  father*s  blood  imbrued  his  murderous  hands  i 
The  Gods  and  men  the  dire  o£Fence  deteft. 
The  Gods  with  all  their  furies  rend  his  breaft : 
In  lofty  Thebes  he  wore  th'  imperial  crown,  3.35 

A  pompous  wretch  !  accursed  upon  a  throne. 
The  wife  felf-murder'd  from  a  beam  depends; 
And  her  foul  foul  to  blackeft  hell  defcends  i 
Thence  to  her  fon  the  choiceft  plagues  flie  brings, 
And  his  fiends  haunt  him  with  a  tboufand  flings.  340 

And  now  the  beauteous  Chloris  I  defcry, 
A  lovely  Hiade,  Amphion*s  youngeft  joy  ! 
With  gifts  unnumbered  Neleus  fought  her  arms, 
Nor  paid  too  dearly  for  unequaPd  charms  ; 
Great  in  Orchomenos,  in  Pylos  great,  34.5 

He  fway'd  the  fccptre  with  imperial  (late. 
Three  gallant  fons  the  joyful  monarch  told. 
Sage  Neftor,  Periclimenus  the  bold. 
And  Chromius  laft  j  but  of  the  foftcr  race# 
One  nymph  alone,  a  miracle  of  grace,  350 

Kings 
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Kin|js  on  their  thrones  for  lovely  Pero  burn  ; 

The  fire  denies,  and  kings  rejefted  mourn. 

To  him  aloi>e  the  beauteous  prize  he  yields, 

Who/e  arm  fhould  raviih  from  Phylacian  fields 

Tbe  herds  of  Iphyclus,  detained  in  wrong  5  J55 

Wild,  furious  herds,  unconquerably  ftrong ! 

This  dares  a  feer,  but  nought  the  feer  prevails. 

In  beauty''s  caufe  illui^riouily  he  fails ; 

Twe;l ye  moons  the  foe  the  captive  youth  detaini 

In  painful  dungeons,  and  coercive  chains  $  3(# 

The  foe  at  laft,  from  durance  where  he  lay, 

/His  art  revering,  gave  him  back  to  day  5 

Won  by  pi;ophetic  knowledge,  to  fulfill 

The  ft^dfaft  purpofe  of  th'  Almighty  will. 

With  graceful  port  advancing  now  I  fpy'd  365 

Xeda  the  fair,  the  God-L*ke  Tyndar's  bride : 
Hence  PoUyx  fprung,  who  wields  with  furious  fway 
The  deathful  gauntlet  matchlefs  in  the  fray  j 
And  Caftor  glorious  on  th*  embattled  plain 
Curbs  the  proud  fteed,  reluSant  to  the  rein  j  370 

By  turns  they  vifit  this  aethereal  Iky, 
And  live,  alternate,  and  alternate  die  : 
In  hell  beneath,  on  e^rth,  in  heaven  above. 
Reign  the  Twin-gods,  the  favourite  fons  of  Jove, 

There  Ephimedia  trod  the  gloomy  plain,  375 

Who  charm'd  the  Monarch  of  the  boundlefs  main  j 
Hence  Ephialtes,  hence  item  Otus  iprung. 
More  fierce  than  giants,  more  than  giants  ftrong  $ 
The  earth  o'erburthen'd  gfoanM  beneath  their  weight. 
None  but  Orion  e'er  furp^ft*^  their  hcigl^  \ 

Vol.  in,  U  '^^ 
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The  wonderoiit  yontbt  had  (cafce  nine  winten  tokly 
When  high  id  air,  tremendoat  to  behold. 
Nine  ellt  aloft  they  rearM  their  towering  head. 
And  full  nine  cnUtB  broad  their  (hmdden  (piead. 
Proud  of  their  ifaengdi  and  more  than  mortal  fize»  3S5 
The  Godt  they  challenge,  and  aflfeft  the  ikies; 
Heav*d  on  Olymput  tottering  Oflk  flood  | 
On  0£^  Pelion  nods  with  all  his  wodd  s 
Such  were  they  youdis !  had  they  to  manhood  growoy 
Almighty  Jove  had  trembled  on  his  dirone.  390 

But,  ere  the  hanreft  of  the  beard  began 
To  briftle  on  the  chin,  and  promife  man. 
His  ihafts  Apollo  aimM }  at  once  they  founds 
And  ftretch  the  giant-monfters  o*er  the  ground. 

There  moamful  Phsdra  widi  (ad  Procris  moves» 
Both  beauteous  ihades,  1>othhaplers  in  their  loves  | 
And  near  them  walked,  with  folemn  pace  and  flow. 
Sad  Ariadne,  partner  of  their  woe  $ 
The  royal  Minos  Ariadne  bred. 
She  Thffeus  lovM;  from  Crete  with  Thefeus  Bed  $ 
Swift  to  the  Dian  ifle  the  hero  flies. 
And  towards  his  Athens  bears  the  lovely  prize  $ 
There  Bacchus  with  fierce  rage  Diana  fires. 
The  Goddefs  aims  her  fhaft,  the  nymph  expires. 

There  Cljmien^  and  Mera  I  behold ; 
There  Eriphyl^  weeps,  who  locfely  fdld 
Her  lord,  her  honour,  for  the  luft  of  gold. 
But  fhould  I  all  recount,  the  night  would  fail. 
Unequal  to  the  melancholy  tale : 
And  aii-compofing  reft  my  nature  craves,  4x0 

^ere  in  the  court,  or  yonder  on  \!kiit  Nivit^  \ 
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In  you  I  truft»  and  in  the  heavenly  powers. 
To  land  UlyfTes  on  his  native  ihores. 

He  ceas'd  :  but  left  £0  charming  on  their  ear 
JHis  voice,  that  liflening  ftill  they  feem^d  to  hear.    415 
Till,  rifing  up.  Arete  filence  broke, 
Stretch'd-out  her  fnowy  hand,  and  thus  /he  Cpoke : 

What  wondrous  man  Heaven  fends  us  in  our  gueft ! 
Through  all  his  woes  the  hero  fhines  confeftj 
His  comely  port,  his  ample  frame,  expre(Ji  .  4x0 

A  manly  air,  majeftic  in  diftrefs. 
He,  as  my  gueft,  is  my  peculiar  care. 
You  (hare  the  pleafure,  then  in  bounty  (hare  | 
To  worth  in  mifery  a  reverence  pay. 
And  with  a  generous  hand  rewaid  his  day ;  415 

For,  fmce  kind  Heaven  with  wealth  our  realm  has  bleft. 
Give  it  to  Heaven,  by  aiding  the  diilreft. 

Then  fage  Echeneus  whofe,  grave  reverend  brow 
The  hand  of  time  had  filver'd  o'er  with  fnow, 
Mature  in  wifdom  rofe :  Your  words,  he  criet^     430 
Demand  obedience,  for  your  words  are  wife* 
But  let  our  king  dircdi  the  glorious  way 
To  generous  aA  $  our  part  is  to  obey. 

While  life  informs  thefe  limbs,  (the  king  reply*d) 
Well  to  deferve,  be  all  my  cares  employed :  435 

But  here  this  night  the  royal  gueft  detain. 
Till  the  fun  flames  along  th*  aethereal  plain: 
Be  it  my  talk  to  fend  with  ample  ftores 
The  ftranger  from  our  hofpitable  ihores : 
Tread  you  my  fteps  I  *Tis  mine  to  lead  the  race,  44* 
The  firft  in  glory  as  the  firft  in  place. 

U  a  t^ 
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To  whom  the  piince :  This  night  with  jcij  I  ftvf > 
O,  monarch  great  in  virtue  at  in  fway  I 
If  thou  the  circling  year  ray  ftay  cooinif 
To  raife  a  bounty  noble  at  thj  foul ;  445 

The  circling^  year  I  waTt,  with  ampler  floret 
And  fitter  pomp  to  hail  my  natire  Ihoies : 
Then  by  my  realms  dne  homage  wotild  be  f^di 
For  wealthy  kings  are  loyally  obcy'd  1 

b  king  I  forAicht&otiarty  aiidfbrethybl6dd      456 
Tfhrough  veins  (he  cry*d)  of'royd  fathers  BowMj 
Unlike  thofe  vagrants  who  on  faK^hood  live, 
Skill'd  in  fmooth  ta!es>  and  artful  to  deceive; 
Thy  better  foul  abhors  the  Jiar*s  part, 
TVife  is  thy  voice,  and  noble  is  thy  heart.  45; 

Thy  words  like  mufic  every  breafl  control. 
Steal  through  the  ear,  and  win  upon  the  foul  j 
Soft,  as  foime  fong  divine,  thy  ftory  flows. 
Nor  better  could  the  Mufe  record  thy  woes. 

But  fay,  upon  the  dark  and  difmal  coafl,  4(0 

Saw'ft  thou  the  worthies  of  the  Grecian  hoft  ? 
The  god-like  leaders  who,  in  battle  (lain. 
Fell  before  Troy,  and  nobly  prefl  the  plain  ? 
And,  lo  I  a  length  of  night  behind  remains. 
The  evening  ftars  ftill  mount  th*  sethereal  plains.    4^5 
Thy  tale  with  raptures  I  could  hear  thee  tell. 
Thy  woes  on  earth,  the  wondrous  fcenes  in  hell. 
Till  in  the  vault  of  heaven  the  ftars  decay. 
And  the  iky  reddens  with  the  riling  day. 

O  worthy  of  the  power  the  Gods  affign'd,  470 

/Uly/Tes  thus  replies)  a  king  in  mind  t 

4  Since 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XL  293 

Since  yet  the  early  hour  of  night  allows 

Time  for  difcourfe,  and  time  for  foft  repoie. 

If  fcenes  of  mifery  can  entertain. 

Woes  I  unfold,  of  woes  a  difinal  train.  475 

Prepare  to  hear  of  murther  and  of  biood  } 

Of  God-like  heroes  who  uninjur'd  ftood 

Amidft  a  war  of  fpears  in  foreign  lands. 

Yet  bled  at  home,  and  bled  by  female  hands. 

Now  fummon'd  Proferpine  to  helPs  black  hall    480 
The  heroiije  ihades  ;  they  yanquifh'd  at  her  call. 

When,  lo  I  advancM  the  forms  of  heroes  (lain 
By  ftern  ^gydhus,  a  majeftic  train  ; 
And  high  above  the  reft,  i^trides  preft  the  plain. 
He  quaff  *d  the  gore  :  and  ftraight  his  foldier  knew. 
And  from  his  eyes  pourM  down  the  tender  dew; 
His  arms  he  ftretch'd  ;  his  arms  the  touch  deceive. 
Nor  in  the  fond  embrace,  embraces  give  : 
His  fubftance  vaniHi'd,  and  his  ftrength  decay'd. 
Now  all  Atrides  is  an  empty  (hade.  49* 

MovM  at  the  fight,  I  for  a  fpace  refigri'd 
To  foft  aPiftion  all  my  manly  mind  5 
At  laft  with  tears — ^O  what  relentlefs  doom. 
Imperial  phantom,  bow'd  thee  to  the  tomb  ? 
Say  while  the  fea,  and  while  the  tempeft  raves,        495 
Has  Fate  ppprefs'd  thee  in  the  roaring  waves. 
Or  nobly  /eiz'd  thee  in  the  dire  alarms 
Of  war  and  daughter,  and  the  clafh  of  arms  ? 

The  ghoft  returns :  O  chief  of  human-kind 
For  aftive  courage  and  a  patient  mind  j  500 

Nor  while  the  fea,  nor  while  the  tempeft  raves. 
Has  Fate  opprefsM  me  on  the  roannz  N«aNe%\ 
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Nor  nobly  feizM  me  in  the  dire  alarms 

Of  war  and  flangliter,  and  tbe  clafh  of  arms. 

Stabbed  by  a  murderons  band  Atrides  dy'd^  505 

A  foul  adulterer,  and  a  ftithlefs  bride ; 

Ev'n  in  my  mirth  and  at  the  friendly  feaft. 

O'er  the  full  bowl,  the  traitor  ftabb'd  his  gneft  5 

Thus  by  the  gory  arm  of  (laughter  falls 

The  ftately  ox,  and  bleeds  within  the  ftalls.  510 

But  not  with  me  the  direful  murther  ends, 

Thefe,  thefe  expir'd !  theif  crime,  they  were  my  friends  • 

Thick  as  the  boars,  which  fome  luxurious  lord 

Kills  for  the  feaft,  to  crown  the  nuptial  board. 

When  war  has  thunder'd  with  its  loudeft  ftorms,    5I5 

Death  thou  haft  feen  in  all  her  ghaftly  forms  j 

In  duel  met  her,  on  the  lifted'  ground. 

When  hand  to  hand  they  wound  return  for  wound  j 

But  never  have  thy  eyes  aftonifh'd  viewed 

So  vile  a  deed,  fo  dire  a  fcene  of  blood.  520 

Ev*n  in  the  flow  of  Joy,  when  now  the  bowl 

Glows  in  our  veins,  and  opens  every  foul. 

We  groan,  we  faint ;  with  blood  the  dome  is  dy'd. 

And  o'er  the  pavement  floats  the  dreadful  tide— 

Her  breaft  all  gore,  with  lamentable  cries,  515 

The  bleeding  innocent  Caflandra  dies  f 

Then  though  pale  death  froze  cold  in  every  vein^ 

My  fword  I  ftrive  to  wietd,  but  ftrive  in  vain  | 

Nor  did  my  traitrefs  wife  thefe  eye-lids  clofe. 

Or  decently  in  death  my  limbs  compofe.  ^530 

O  woHian,  woman,  when  to  ill  thy  mind 

Is  bent,  all  hell  contains  no  fouler  fiend :         *  ^ 

'•^.And 
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And  fuch  was  mine  !  who  bafely  plung'd  her  fword 

Through  the  fond  bofom  where  flie  reign'd  ador'd  I 

Alas  !  I  hop'd,  the  toils  of  war  o''ercomey  53 

To  weet  foft  quiet  and  repofe  at  home  5 

Delufive  Hope  !  O  wife,  thy  deeds  difgrace 

The  perjur'd  fex,  and  blacken  ail  the  race  5 

And  fhould  pofterity  one  virtuous  £nd. 

Name  Clytemneftra,  they  will  curfe  the  kind.         540 

O  injur'd  ihade,  I  cry'd,  what  mighty  woes 
To  thy  imperial  race  from  woman  rofe  ! 
By  woman  here  thou  tread*ft  this  mournful  ftrand. 
And  Greece  by  woman  lies  a  defert  land. 

WarnM  by  my  ills  beware,  the  fhade  replies,     545 
Nor  ti*uft  the  fex  that  is  fo  rarely  wife ; 
When  earned  to  explore  thy  fecret  breaft. 
Unfold  fome  trifle,  but  conceal  the  reft. 
But  in  thy  confort  ceafe  to  fear  a  foe. 
For  thee  flie  feels  fincptity  of  woe :  550 

When  Troy  firft  bled  beneath  the  Grecian  arms. 
She  (hone  unrivalM  with  a  blaze  of  charms  ; 
Thy  infant  fon  her  fragrant  bofom  prefs'd. 
Hung  at  her  knee,  or  wantonM  at  her  breaft ; 
But  now  the  years  a  numerous  train  have  ran  ^        5  5  5 
The  blooming  boy  is  ripened  into  man  j 
Thy  eyes  fliall  fee  him  bum  with  noble  fire. 
The  fire  fliall  blefs  his  fon,  the  fon  his  fire : 
But  my  Oreftes  never  met  thefe  eyes, 
Without  one  look  the  murther*d  father  dies ;  569 

Then  from  a  wretched  friend  this  wifdom  learn, 
£y*n  to  thy  queen  difguifs  ft,  unknown,  return  $ 

U  4  \^x 
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Tifi  £nee  of  wooMiikiiid  fo  few  are  joff^ 
ThMtiktlltntalikf  nor er^n the laiifaMlnit. 

But  hy,  teiidcf  my  fim  la  lojal  ipor^  5<i^ 

In  rich  Orchomenoey  or  Sport&'t  conrt  f 
Or  fay  in  Pyle  ?  for  yet  be  view*  dke  ligbt^ 
Nor  glidcf  a  pbantom  thnm^  the  reahne  of  ai^bt^ 

Then  I  %  Tbj  fait  it  raia,  aor  caa  I  iay 
If  yet  he  hreadief  ia  realm*  of  chearfol  day  i         57^ 
Or  pale  or  wan  beholds  tbeft  aedier  ikiets 
Truth  I  revere  s  for  WHilodi  neveK  lies. 

Thus  in  a  tide  of  tears  har  (brrows  llowy 
And  add  new  honor  to  the  ftafans  of  woe  $ 
Till  fide  by  fide  aloa;  the  ditary  coaft  575. 

Adf ancM  Achilles'  and  Patroclas*  £^ft, 
A  friendly  ^'r !  near  thefe  the  *  Pylian  ftray'd. 
And  towering  Ajax»  an  illnftrious  Aade ! 
War  was  his  joy,  and  pleasM  with  loud  alarms. 
None  but  Pelides  brighter  ihone  in  arms.  5S0 

Through  the  thick  gloom  his  friend  Achilles  knew. 
And  as  he  fpeaks  the  tears  defcend  in  dew. 

Com*ft  thou  alive  to  view  the  Stygian  bounds. 
Where  the  wan  fpeflres  walk  eternal  rounds  j 
Nor  feared  the  dark  and  difmal  wafte  to  tread,        5^5 
Throng'd  with  pale  ghofts  familiar  with  the  dead  ? 

To  whom  with  fighs :  I  pafs  thefe  dreadful  gates 
To  feck  the  Theban,  and  confult  the  Fates : 
For  ftill,  dlftrcft,  I  rove  from  coaft  to  coaft. 
Loft  to  my  friends,  and  to  my  country  loft.  5^ 

But  Aire  the  eye  of  Time  beholds  no  name 
^0  bleft  as  thine  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame  2 

Aliire 
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Alive  we  hailM  thee  with  our  guardian  Gods, 
And  dead,  thou  rul'ft  a  king  is  thefe  abodet. 

Talk  not  of  ruling  in  this  dolorous  gloom,       395 
Nor  think  rain  words  (tie  cried)  can  eafe  my  doom» 
Rather  I  chufe  laborioufly  to  bear 
A  weight  of  woes,  and  breathe  the  vital  air, 
A  flave  to  fome  poor  hind  that  toils  for  bread  j 
Than  reign  the  fceptred  monarch  of  the  dead.       606^ 
But  fay,  if  in  my  fteps  my  fon  proceeds, 
And  emulates  his  god-like  father's  deeds  ? 
If  at  the  clalh  of  arms,  and  fhout  of  fbes. 
Swells  his  bold  heart,  his  bofom  nobly  glows  ? 
Say,  if  my  fire,  the  reverend  Peleus,  reigns,         605 
Great  in  his  Pthia,  and  his  throne  maintains  : 
Or,  weak  and  old,  my  jrouthful  arm  demands. 
To  fix  the  fceptre  ftedfaft  in  his  hands  ? 
Oh  might  the  lamp  of  life  rekindled  bum. 
And  death  releafe  me  from  the  filent  urn  1 
This  arm,  that  thunder'd  o'er  the  Phrygian  plain. 
And  fweird  the  ground  with  mountains  of  the  flaioy^ 
Should  vindicate  my  injurM  father's  fame, 
Crufh  the  proud  rebel,  and  aflert  bis  claim* 

Illuftrious  (hade,  (I  cried)  of  Peleus'  fates       615- 
No  circumftance  the  voice  of  Fame  relates  t 
But  hear  with  pleas'd  attention  the  renown. 
The  wars  and  wifdom  of  thy  gallant  fon  i 
With  me  from  Scyros  to  the  field  of  fame 
Radiant  in  arms  the  blooming  hero  came.  62m 

When  Greece  aflembled  all  her  hundred  ftates^ 
To  ripen  coutMs,  and  decide  debates  ^ 
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Heavens  !  how  he  channM  us  with  a  flow  of  ienle. 

And  won  the  heart  with  manly  eloquence  I 

He  flrft  was  feen  of  all  the  peers  to  riCe,  635 

The  third  in  wifdom  where  they  all  were  wile  } 

But  when,  to  try  the  fortune  of  the  day, 

Hoft  movM  toward  hoft  in  terrible  array. 

Before  the  van,  impatient  for  the  fight, 

AVith  martial  port  be  ftrode,  and  ftem  delight }       630 

Heaps  ftrewM  on  heaps,  beneath  his  faulchion  groanM, 

And  monuments  of  dead  deformed  the  ground. 

The  time  would  fail,  (hould  I  in  order  tell 

What  foes  were  vanquiih*d,  and  what  numbers  fell : 

How,  loft  through  love,  Eurypylus  was  flain,        635 

And  round  him  bled  his  bold  Cetxan  train* 

To  Troy  no  hero  came  of  nobler  line  | 

Or  if  of  nobler,  Mcmnon,  it  was  thine. 

When  Ilion  In  the  horfe  received  her  doom. 
And  unfeen  armies  amboili'd  in  its  womb  ;  640 

Greece  gave  her  latent  warriors  to  my  care, 
'*Twas  mine  on  Troy  to  pour  th'  imprifon'd  war : 
Then  when  the  boldeft  bofom  beat  with  fear, 
"When  the  ftem  eyes  of  heroes  droppM  a  tear  5 
Fierce  in  his  look  his  ardent  valour  glovv'd,  645 

Flufti'd  in  his  cheek,  or  Tallied  in  his  blood  ; 
Indignant  in  the  dark  recefs  he  ftands, 
Pants  for  the  battle,  and  the  war  demands  ; 
His  voice  breathM  death,  and  with  a  martial  air 
He  grafp'd  his  fword,   and  ftiook  his  glittering  fpear. 
And  when  the  Gods  our  arms  with  conqueft  crown'd, 
When  Troy's  proud  bulwarks  fmok'd  upon  the  ground, 

Greece 
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Greece  to  reward  her  foldier's  gallant  toils 
HeapM  high  his  navy  with  unnumbered  fpoils. 

Thus  great  in  glory  from  the  din  of  war  655 

Safe  he  returned,  without  one  hoftile  fear; 
Though  fpears  in  iron  tempefts  rain'd  around, 
Yet  innocent  they  play'd,  and  guiltlefs  of  a  wound. 

While  yet  I  fpoke,  the  (hade  with  tranfport  glow'd, 
Rofe  in  his  majefty,  and  nobler  trod  ;  660 

With  haughty  ftalk  he  fought  the  diftant  ghdes 
Of  warrior  kings,  and  joinM  tV  illuftrious  (hades. 

Now  without  number  ghoft  by  ghoft  arofe,  . 
All  wailing  with  unutterable  woes. 
Alone,  apart,  in  difcontented  mood,  665 

A  gloomy  (hade,  the  fullen  A}ax  ftood  $ 
For  ever  fad  with  proud  difdain  he  pin*d. 
And  the  loft  arms  for  ever  (lung  his  mind  ; 
Though  on  the  conteft  Thetis  gave  the  laws. 
And  Pallas,  by  the  Trojans,  judg'*d  the  caufe.       6jq 
O  why  was  I  vi£lonous  in  the  ftrife } 
O  dear-bought  honour  with  fo  brave  a  life  I 
With  him  the  ftrength  of  war,  the  foldiers  pnde. 
Our  fecond  hope  to  great  Achilles  died  ! 
TouchM  at  the  (ight,  from  tears  I  fcarce  refirain,    675 
And  tender  forrow  thrills  in  every  vein  j 
Penfive  and  fad  I  fhtnd,  at  length  accoft 
With  accents  mild  th'  inexorable  ghoft. 

Still  bums  thy  rage  ?  and  can  brave  fouls  refent 
£v*n  after  death  ?  Relent,  great  (hade,  relent  I      6Z9 
Peri(h  thofe  arms  which  by  the  Gods  decree 
AccuriM  our  army  with  the  iofs  of  thee  I 
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With  thee  we  fell  \  Greece  wept  thy  h^plefs  fatet^ 
And  fhopk  aftoniibM  through  her  hundred  ftites  ; 
Not  more,  when  great  Achilles  prefs^d  the  ground. 
And  breath'd  his  manly  fpirit  through  the  wound. 
Ohy  deem  thy  fall  not  ow*d  to  mail's  decree^ 
Jove  hated  Greece,,  and  puniHiM  Greece  in  thee ! 
Turn  then,  oh  1  peaceful  turn,  thy  wrath  control. 
And  calm  the  raging  teoipeft  of  thy  foul.  6^- 

While  yet  I  fpcak»  the  fhade  difdains  to  ftay» 
In  filence  turns,  and  fullen-  ftalks  away. 

Touched  at  bis  four  retreat,  through  deepeft  night. 
Through  he!  Ps  black  bounds  I  had  purfoed  his  ^ght. 
And  forced  the  ftubborn  fpe^ire  to  reply  ^  695^ 

But  wondrous  viHons  drew  my  curious  eye. 
High  on  a  throne,  tremendous  to  behold. 
Stern  Minos  waves  a  mace  of  burnifh'd  gold; 
Around  ten  thoufund  thouland  fpcflres  (land 
Through  the  wide  donjc  of  Dis,  a  trembling  band. 
Still  as  they  plead,  the  fatal  lots  he  rolls, 
Abfolves  the  juft,  and  dooms  the  guilty  fouls* 

There  huge  Orion,  of  portentous  fi^e. 
Swift  through  the  gloom  a  giant-hunger  flies; 
A  ponderous  mace  of  brafe  with  direful  fway  705 

Aloft  he  whirls,  to  crufli  the  favage  prey  ; 
Stern  bealts  in  trains  that  by  his  truncheon  fell. 
Now  grirty  forms,  ftioot  o'er  the  lawns  of  hell. 

There  Tityus  large  and  long,  in  fetters  bound, 
O'erfpreads  nine  acres  of  infernal  ground  5  71m 

Two  ravenous  vultures,  furious  for  their  food. 
Scream  o'er  the  fiend,  axid  riot  in  his  blood, 

Inc«ilaiit 
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Inceffant  gore  the  liver  in  his  bread, 

Th'  immortal  liver  grows,  and  gives  th'  immortal  fcaft. 

Tor  as  o'er  Panope's  enamerd  plains,  715 

Latona  journeyed  to  the  Pythian  fanes. 

With  haughty  love  th-  audacious  monfter  flrove 

To  force  the  Goddefs,  and  to  rival.  Jove. 

There  Tantdus  along  the  Stygian  bounds 
Pours  out  deep  groans  (with  groans'  all  hell  refounds) 
£v'n  in  the  circling  floods  xefreikmetat  crbves. 
And  pines  with  thirft  amidll  a  fea  of  waves : 
When  to  the  water  he  his  lip  applies, 
Back  from  his  lip  the  treacherous  water  flies. 
JVbove,  beneath,  around  his  hapjei^  head,  71$ 

Trees  of  aU  Kinds  delicious  fruitage  fpi-ead  i 
There  figs  iky-died,  a  purple  hue  difclofc, 
Green  looks  the  plive,  the  pomegranate  glows, 
There  dangling  peais  exaltedicents unfold. 
And  yellow  apples  ripen  into  gold  ;  73« 

The  fruit  he  ftrives  to  feize  :  but  blafts  arife, 
Tofs  it  on  high,  and  whirl  it  to  the  ikies. 

I  turn'd  ray  eye,  and  as  1  turn'd  ftirvey'd 
A  mournful  vifion  I  the  Sifyphian  (hade  $ 
With  many  a  weary  ftep,  and  many  a  groan,  73^ 

Up  the  high  hill  he  heaves  a  huge  rouiid  Hone ; 
The  huge  round  ftone,  refulting  with  a  bound. 
Thunders  impetuous  down,   and  fmokes  along  the 

ground* 
Again  the  reftlefs  orb  his  toil  renews. 
Dull  mounts  in  clouds,  and  fweat  defcends  in  dews« 

Now  I  the  ftfength  of  Hercules  behold,  740 

A  towering  fpe^re  of  gigantic  mould, 

A  ftv^dow^ 
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A  ihadowy  form  1  for  high  in  heaven's  abodes 

Himfelf  refides,  a  God  among  the  Gods  $ 

There,  in  the  bright  aflembiies  of  the  ikies,  745 

He  ne^lar  quaffs,  and  Hebe  crowns  bis  joys. 

Here  hovering  ghofts,  like  fowl,  his  ihade  furround. 

And  clang  their  pinions  with  terrific  found  j 

Gloomy  as  night  he  ftands,  in  aft  to  throw 

Th'  aerial  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow.  7  50 

Around  his  breaft  a  wondrous  zone  is  roU'd, 

Where  woodland  monfters  grin  in  fretted  gold. 

There  fullen  lions  fiemly  ieem  to  roar. 

The  bear  to  growl,  to  foam  the  tuiky  boar. 

There  war  and  havock  and  deftniftion  ftood,  75. 

And  vengeful  murther  red  with  human  blood. 

Thus  terribly  adom'd  the  figures  (bine, 

Inimitably  wrought  with  (kill  diuine. 

The  mighty  ghoft  advanced  with  awful  look, 

And,  turning  his  grim  vifage,  fternly  fpoke  ;  760 

O  exercis'd  in  grief  I  by  arts  rcfinM  I 
O  taught  to  bear  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind  I 
Such,  fuch  was  I !  ftill  toft  from  care  to  care. 
While  in  your  world  I  drew  the  vital  air  ! 
Ev'n  I,  who  from  the  Lord  of  Thunders  rofe,        765 
Bore  toils  and  dangers,  and  a  weight  of  woes  5 
To  a  bafe  monarch  flill  a  (lave  confined, 
(The  hardeft  bondage  to  a  generous  mind  !) 
Down  to  thcfe  worlds  I  trod  the  difmal  way. 
And  clragg'd  the  three-mouth'J  dog  to  upper  day ; 
Ev'n  hell  T  conquered,  through  the  friendly  aid 
Of  Maia's  offspring  and  the  Martial  Maid, 

Thus 
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Thus  he,  nor  deign'd  for  our  reply  to  ftay. 
But,  turning,  ftalkM  with  giant-ftrides  away. 

Curious  to  view  the  kings  of  ancient  days,         775 
The  mighty  dead  that  live  in  endlefs  praife, 
KefolvM  I  ftand  3  and  haply  had  furvey'd 
The  god-like  Thefeus,  and  Perithous'  fliade  j 
But  fwarms  of  fpe^lres  rofe  from  deeped  hell. 
With  bloodlefs  vifage,  and  with  hideous  yell,         7?d 
They  fcream,   they  ihriek ;    fad  groans  and  difma| 

founds 
Stun  my  fcar'd  ears,  and  pierce  helPs  utmoft  bounds* 
No  more  my  heart  the  difmal  din  fuftains. 
And  my  cold  blood  hangs  (hivering  in  my  veins  ; 
Left  Gorgon,  rifing  from  th'  infernal  lakes,  785 

With  horrors  arm*d,  and  curls  of  hiding  fnakes, 
Should  fix  me,  ftiffcnM  at  the  monftrous  fight, 
A  ftony  image,  in  eternal  «ight ! 
Straight  from  the  direful  coaft  to  purer  air 
I  fpeed  my  flight,  and  to  my  mates  repair.  799 

My  mates  afcend  the  ihip  j  they  ftrike  their  oars  i 
The  mountains  leiFen,  and  retreat  the  ihores  j 
Swift  o'er  the  waves  we  fly ;  the  frefhening  gales 
Sing  through  the  ihiouds,  and  ftretch  the  fwelling  fails. 
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TlUSo!er  the  rolling  iurge  the  veflel  fiies» 
Till  from  the  waves  th*  iEaean  hills  ariie. 
Here  the  gay  morn  reiides  in  radiant  bowers^ 
Here  keeps  her  revels  with  the  dancing  Hours  j 
Here  Phoebus  rifmg  in  th^  aetherial  way,  5    . 

Through  heaven's  bright  portals  pours  the  beamy  day* 
At  once  we  fix  our  halfers  on  the  landj 
At  once  defcend^  and^prefs -the  defert  fandi 
There,  -worn  and  wafted^  lofeour  cares  in  lleep^ 
To  the  hoarfe  murmurs  of  the  rollinj;  deep.  10 

'Soon  as  the  mom  reftor'd  the  ds^,  vre  pay*d 
Sepulchral  honours  to  £lpenor*s  Ihade. 
Now  by  the  ax  the  ruihing  foreft'bends. 
And  the  huge  pile  along  the  ihore  afcendt* 
Around  we  ftand  -a  melancholy  train,  15 

And  a  loud  groan  re-echoes  from  the  main. 
Fierce  o*er  tlie  pyre,  by  fanning  breezes  ipreadf 
The  hungry  flame  devours  the  iilent  dead* 
A  rifing  tomb,  the  iilent  dead  to  grace, 
Faft  by  the  roarings  of  the  main  we  place  ;  20 

The  riling  tomb  a  lofty  column  bor^ 
Aad  high  above  it  rofe  the  tapering  oar« 
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Meantime  the  •  Goddefs  our  return  furvey'd 
From  the  pale  ghofts,  and  helPs  tremendous  (hade* 
Swift  (he  defcends  :  a  train  of  nympht  divine  S5 

Bear  the  rich  viands  and  the  generous  wine  : 
In  a£l  to  fpeak  the  *  Power  of  Magick  ftands. 
And  graceful  thus  accofts  the  liftening  bands  : 

O  fons  of  woe  I  decreed  by  adverfe  fates 
Alive  to  pafs  through  hell^s  eternal  gates !  30 

Ally  Toon  or  late,  are  doomM  that  path  to  tread  | 
More  wretched  you  1  twice  numbered  with  the  dead  I 
This  day  adjourn  your  cares ;  exalt  your  fouls. 
Indulge  the  tafte,  and  drain  the  fparkling  bowls  : 
And  when  the  mom  unveils  her  faffiron  ray,  35 

Spread  your  broad  fails,  and  plough  the  liquid  way  $ 
Lo !  I  this  night,  your  faithful  guide,  explain 
Your  woes  by  land,  your  dangers  on  the  main. 

The  Goddefs  fpoke  ;  in  feafts  we  wafte  the  day, 
Till  Phcebus  downward  plungM  his  burning  ray  j    40 
Then  fable  night  afcends,  and  balmy  reft 
Seals  every  eye,  and  calms  the  troubled  breaft. 
Then  curious  ihe  commands  me  to  relate 
The  dreadfitl  fcenes  of  Pluto's  dreary  ftate : 
She  fat  in  iUence  while  the  tale  I  tell,  4.5 

The  wondrous  vifions,  and  the  laws  of  hell. 

Tlien  thus  s  The  lot  of  man  the  Gods  difpofe  | 
Tbife  Ult  are  paft :  now  hear  thy  future  woes. 
.   O  prince^  attend !  fome  favouring  Power  be  kind, 
.Alid  print  til*  important  ftory  on  thy  mind  !  50 

Next,  wlicfe  the  Sirens  dwell,  you  plough  the  feas  • 
^Vir  £9^  it  deathi  and  makes  deftrudion  pleafe. 

Unbleft 
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linbleft  the  man,  whom  mufic  wins  to  ftay 
Nigh  the  curft  fliore,  and  liften  to  the  lay  j 
No  more  that  wretch  (hall  view  the  joy«  of  life,        55 
His  blooming  offsprings  or  his  beauteous  wife  t 
In  verdant  meads  they  fport ;  and  wide  around 
Lie  human  bones,  that  whiten  all  the  ground  $ 
The  ground  polluted  floats  with  human  gore, 
'  And  human  carnage  taitots  the  dreadful  thore*  69 

Fly  fwift  the  dangerous  coaft ;  let  every  ear 
Be  ftop^d  againft  the  fong  1  *tis  death  to  hear  t 
Firm  to  the  maft  with  chains  thyfclf  be  bound. 
Nor  tnift  thy  virtue  to  th*  enchanting  found. 
If,  mad  with  tran fport,  freedom  thou  demands         ^S 
3e  every  fetter  ftrain'd,  and  added  band  to  band/    * 

Thefe  fcas  o'erpafs'd,  be  wife  I  but  I  refrain 
To  mark  diftin£l  thy  voyage  o*er  the  main  : 
New  horrors  rife !  let  prudence  be  thy  guide. 
And  guard  thy  various  paifage  through  the  tide.       70 

High  o'er  the  main  two  rocks  exalt  their  brow. 
The  boiling  billows  thundering  roll  below ;  * 

Through  the  vaft  waves  the  dreadful  wonders  move. 
Hence  nam'd  Erratick  by  the  Gods  above. 
No  bird  of  air,  no  dove  of  fwiftett  wing,  75 

That  bears  ambrolia  to  ili*  setherial  King, 
Shuns  the  dire  rocks  t  in  vain  ihe  cuts  the  (kies. 
The  dire  rocks  meet,  and  crufh  her  as  (he  flies } 
Not  the  fleet  bark,  when  profperous  breezes  play. 
Ploughs  o>r  that  roaring  furge  its  defperate  way  ;    80 
'  0*erwhelmM  it  finks :  while  round  a  fmoke  expires. 
And  Hit  waves  flaflung  feem  to  bum  with  fires* 
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Scute  tlic  fiu»*d  Acf»  p«(s*d  Adkjnpmg  ioodt, 
llie  iacied  AifD,  fiUUwilifr  danjfpdi ! 
JBT*nAeliadf«d^birtlafe*siippcmaMdB       ..   Sfi^ 
Vinng*dlieril0etikiU«iapBii*d]i»o*<r4ietyc..    . 

Hil^  w  iIm  air  dM  rack  its  r«»aih  ftroodv 
In  brooding  tonpctty  aadiiftfDlliiigGloa4t|. 
Loud  Aomit  asoimd  aad  sails  •feBnalrrilc^ 
Bcfttitobkikbaom^  andialevoq^tiiftlkitt.  ^i, 

WlicA  all  tbetaMdcsptffon  bri^  wididaj 
Glows  with  th*  awtoauial  cc  tka  iinnaciLaij^, 
Tbe  fumnet  asd  the  ntxaui^ism  iitYaiBt. 
The  iky  fiir  etvr  loiuw*.  £»c  evec  pUrads  nnuMu 
Jmpenrious  to  the  icpof  man  it  ftaiids»  .     95 

Thoughbomf  bj  twaatj  fiect^  thonjg^  arm!d  wjtktwtnijr- 

handsi 
Smoolih  at  the  poUib  of  tite  jntrrmir  fift 
The  flippery  iuiet»  snd  ihoot  intatbe  kien 
Full  ia  the  centse  o£  tbis^  rock  difplayM, 
A  yawning  cavern  cafts  a  dreadful  (hade  t  xoor 

^or  the  fleet  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow^ 
Sent  with  full  force,  could  reach  the  d^yth.  below. 
Wide  to  the  weft  the  horrid  gulf  extends. 
And  the  dire  paflage  down  to  hell  defcends. 
O  fly  the  dreadful  flght  I  expand  ihj  failsi  1*5 

Ply  the  ftrong  oar,  and  catch  the  nimble  gales| 
Here  Scylla  bellows  from  her  dire  abodes. 
Tremendous  peft  1  abhorrM  by  men  and  gods  I 
Hideous  her  voice,  and  with  lefs  terrors  roar 
The  whelps  of  lions  in  the  midnight  hour.  tro 

Twelve  feet  deform'd  and  foul  the  fiend  dl^rtads  5 
Six  horrid  necks  ihe  lears^  and  fix  terrific  heads ; 

Her 
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Her  jaws  grin  dreadful  with  three  rows  of  teeth  | 

Jaggy  they  ftand,  the  gaping  den  of  death  j 

Her  parts  obfcene  the  raging  billows  hide  |  115 

Her  bofom  terribly  overlooks  the  tide* 

When  ftung  with  hunger  ihe  embroils  the  flood> 

The  fea-dog  and  the  dolphin  are  her  food  { 

She  makes  the  huge  leviathan  her  prey. 

And  all  the  monfters  of  die  watery  way  |  1x0 

The  fwifteft  racer  of  the  azure  plain 

Here  fills  her  fails  and  fpreads  her  oars  iivvaiit; 

Fell  Scylla  riies,  in  her  fury  roars. 

At  once  fix  mouths  expands,  at  once  ^  men  devours. 

Clo(e-by,  a  rock  of  lefs  enormous  height  ti$ 

Breaks  the  wild  waves,  and  forms  a  dangerous  ftreight , 
Full  on  its  crown  a  fig^s  green  branches  rife. 
And  ihoot  a  leafy  foreft  to  the  ikies ; 
Beneath,  Charybdis  holds  her  boiftering  reign 
*Midft  roaring  whirlpools,  and  abforbs  the  main  $     i  ^ 
Thrice  in  her  gulfs  the  boiling  feas  fubfide. 
Thrice  in  dire  thunders  ihe  refunds  the  tide* 
Oh,  if  thy  veffel  plough  the  direfuKwaves 
When  feas  retreating  roar  within  her  caver. 
Ye  perifh  all  f  though  he  who  rules  the  main  135 

Lend  his  ilrong  aid,  his  aid  he  lends  in  vain. 
Ah,  ihun  the  horrid 'gulf  1  by  Scylla  fly, 
*Tis  better  fix  to  lofe,  than  all  to  die. 

I  then :  O  nymph  propitious  to  my  prayer^ 
Goddefs  divine !  my  guardian  power,  declare',        140 
Is  the  foul  fiend  from  human  vengeance  freed  f    ' 
Or,  if  I  riie  in  armi,  can  Scylla*  bleed  ? 

X4  tV^t. 
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Theahtt  O iMm bf  loilt»  O brake io J^i^tfn^  - 
StUI  are  ne^  toiU  aad  war  dqr  ^itt  ddi|^ 
Will  martial  flametfiarciar  fire  thy  miacb    .       ..t%§l 
AttdnefOf  nevear-betaJkavnirefigii^d^    - 
Hoir  vain  tfajr  cfiictB  to  a«iiga:tiM  wrong ^ .  -  •:.  : 
DcatfakCi  the  pcftl  ia^if«fftiblyiba»gt        ....?..* 
FfuaoMandleU,  tirmrmtowt  to.bd»M.!        ,^.^,,, 
EfVwitkaloQklhewithtniraUtlifrli^      ..;  .  :  njfL* 
She  moclutliCLweakattem£lahQf^h«iiian  nighty     .  "; 
Ohfljrherragpl  tiqr6ow||icftialiijfy^g^^.   ,  . 
If  but  to  feize  thy  amu  thou  make  ddayj..      . ,  ,j   '^i 
A(^  the  fiiry  viadieatet  her  prqTff        •    r        ^     r^ 
Her  fix  motttha  yawn^.  and  fi&iue  fnatch\i  away* .    J^ 
FiXNOr  har  foul  womb  Cratcia-gave  to  ^    '. 
Hut  dreadful  peft !  To  her  dirca  thy  prayer»i 
To  curb  the  monfier  iu  her  dire  abodet,. 
And  guard  thee  through  the  tumult  of  the  floods* 
Thence  to  Trinacria's-lhore  you  bend  your  way,    li^ 
Where  graze,  thy  herds»  illuftrious  Source  of  Day !     • 
Seven  herds,  fevea  flocks,,  enrich  the  iacred  plains^} . 
Each  herd,  each  flock,  full  fifty  heads,  contains  |. 
The  wondrous-  kind  a  length  of  age  furvey. 
By  breed  increafe  not,,  nor- by  death  decay.  t$^ 

Two  fifter  Goddefles  poilefs  the  plain,. 
The  conftant  guardians  of  the  woolly  train  |^ 
Lampetie  fair,  and Phaethuik  young,. 
From  Phoebus  and  the  bright  Nesera  fprung  i 
Here,  watchful  o^er.the  flocks,  in  fliady  bowen     ijm 
And  flowery  meadt  they  wafte  the  joyous  hours. 
Rob  not  the  God  1  and  (6  propitious  galea 
,Artend  thy  voyage  and  impel  thy  fails  |. 

But 
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Biit  if  thy  impious  hands  the  flocks  deftroy. 
The  Gods,  .the  Gods  avenge  it,  and  ye  die!  175^ 

*Ti8  thine  alone  (tbjr  friends  and  navy  loft) 
Through  tedi<Mis  tcih  to  view  thy  native  coafb 

She  ceas'd  1 :  and  now  arofe  ^tit  naorning  ray  j 
Swift  to  her  dome  the.  Goddefs  held  her  way* 
Then  to  my  mates  InuaTurM  back  the  plain>         i8a 
GlimbM  the^  tall  baii:>  and  ruih*d  into  the  main  ; 
Then  bending  to  the  ftroke,  their  oars  they  drew 
To  their  bcoad  faveafts,  and  fwift  the  galley  flew. 
Up-fprung  a  briikei^  breeze  $  with  frefliening  gales. 
The  friendly  Goddefs  ftretchM  the  fwelling  fails  j  iSf: 
We  drop  our  oars  ;  at  eafe  the  pilot  ^guides  $  ^ 
The  veflel  light  along  the.  level  glides^ 
When,  rifing  fad  and  flow,  with  peniive  look, . 
Thus  to  the  melancholy  train  I  fpoke.: 

O  friends,  Ofr  ever  partners  of  my  woes,  150  - 

Attend  while  I  what  Heaven  foredooms  difclofe. 
Hear  all  I  Fate  hangs  o>r  all !  on-  you  it  lies 
To  live,  or  perifli !  to  be  fafe,  be  wife  I 

In  flowery  meads  the  fportive  Sirens  play, , 
Touch  the  foft  lyre,  and  tune  the  vocal  lay } .        i^^^ 
Me,  me  alone,  with  fetters  flrmly  bound. 
The  Gods  allow  to  hear  the  dangerous-found* 
Hear  and  obey  1  if  freedom  I  demand^ 
Be  every  fetter  ftrainM,  be  added  band  to  band. . 

While  yet  I  fpeak,.  the  winged  galley  flies,  %eo 

And,  lo  1  the  Siren  ihores  like  miib  arife. 
Sunk  were  at  once  the  winds ;  the  air  above,. 
And.  waves  beiowj  at  once  forgot  to  move  I 


WOW  CtCit  HWr  ^^»  ^^Wy  ^^^V 

ThedfrfKlf 
And  cleft  in 
Tk*  MTfil  rtglMi  tMV 

TtiM  cvwy  ear  I 

AlldfflMIIMMft'Of 

Now  rowMl  tM  imft  nif 
AftdbottfidiMUiiil^bf 
Thmy  beiKliiif  to  tiM  iwfcc^  t 
PIttitgf  all  at  onco  thtir  i 

While  to  thoi 
Ctir  fwift  approach  the  Sken  < 
Ctleftial  mofic  warhlet  from  their  teagoc. 
And  thtii  the  fweet  Mudnt  tune  the  fen^. 

Oh  ftay»  O  pride  of  Greece  I  Uljfies,  ilajl 
Oh  ceafe  thy  cotirfe,  and  liften  ta  ovr  lay ! 
Bleft  it  the  man  ordain'd  om  yoiee  to  bar. 
The  fong  inihiiAa  the  (ooi,  and  cfamna  the  cm 
Approach  i  thy  iboi  flmil  iata  linmuca  rife  f 
Approach  t  and  learn  new  wifdom  from  the  wife  t 
We  know  whatever  the  kings,  of  mighty  mana 
Atchiet*d  at  Ilion  in  the  field  of  fiune ; 
Whate  er  beneath*  the  Iba'a  bngfat  jooniey  lies.       aja 
Oh  ftay  and  learn  new  wiidom  iinom  die  wife  I 

Tbof  the  fweet  charmers  warbled  o*er  the  main  {. 

'v  Ami  take*  wing  t»  maet  *e  hcavvdy  teia  i 

Igife 
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I  give  the  Qgn,.  and  ftruggle  to  be  free  | 

Swift  row  my  matesi  and  ih^ot  along  ^e  fea}        1)5 

New  chains  they  add,  and 'rapid  urge  the  way, . 

Ti]]^  dying  off,  the  diftant  ibundt  decay : 

Then,  fcudding  fwiftly  finom  the  dangerous  ground. 

The  deafenM  ear  unlocked,,  the  chains  unbound. 

Now  all  at  once  tremendous  fcenes  unfold  i        14ft 
ThunderM  the  deeps,  the  finoking  billows  roll- d  I 
Tumultuous  waves  embroird  the  bellowing  flood>. 
All  tremblingy  deafenM,  and  aghaft  we  ftood  I 
No  more  the  veflel  ploughM  the  dreadful  wave. 
Fear  feirM  the  mighty,,  and  unnervM  the  brave  |    245 
Each  dropped  his  oar  :   but  fwift  from  man  to  man 
With  looks  ferene  I  tum'd,  and  thus  began  u 
O  friends  I  Oh  often  tried. in  adverfe  ftorms  I 
With  ills  familiar  in  more  dreadful  forms  1 
Peep  in  the  dire  Cyclopean. den  you  lay,.  a 50 

Yet  fafe.return'd--ULyiles  led  the  way. 
Learn  courage,  hence  1  and  in  my  care  confide : 
Lo  t  ftill  the  fame  Ulyfles  is  your  guide  I 
Attend  my  words.  I  your  oars,  inceflant  ply  j 
Strain  every  nerve,  and  bid.the  veflel  fly.  ajS 

If  from  yon  juftling  rocks  and  wavy  war 
Jove  fafety  grants)  he  grants  it. to  your  care» 
And  thou  wbofe  guiding  hand  direfls  our  way,. 
Pilot,  attentive  Men  and  obey  1 
Bear  wide  thy  courie,^  nor  plough  thofe  angry  waves: 
Where  rolls  yoa  fmoke,  yon  tumbling  ocean  raves  i, 
Steer  by  the  higher  rock  ;  left  whirPd  around 
We  fink^  beneath  the  circling  eddy  drowa'd* 
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While  yet  I  fpeak,  at  once  their  oars  they  (eize. 
Stretch  to  the  ftroke,  and  bruih  the  working  Teas.  265 
Caudous  the  name  of  Scylla  I  fuppreft ; 
That  dreadful  found  had  chillM  the  boldeft  breaft. 

Meantime,  forgetful  of  the  voice  divine. 
All  dreadful  bright  my  limbs  in  armour  ihine  j 
High  on  the  deck  I  take  my  dangerous  ftand,  2;# 

Two  glittering  javelins  lighten  in  my  hand ; 
Prepar'd  to  whirl  the  whizzing  fpear  I  ftay. 
Till  the  fell  fiend  arife  to  feize  her  prey. 
Around  the  dungeon,  ftudious  to  behold 
The  hideous  peft,  my  labouring  eyes  I  roll'd  5        175 
In  vain  !  the  difmal  dungeon  dark  as  night 
Veils  the  dire  monfter,  and  confounds  the  fight. 

Now  through  the  rocks,  appall'd  with  deep  difmay. 
We  bend  our  courfe,  and  Item  the  de^rate  way ; 
Dire  ScyHa  there  a  fcene  of  horror  forms,  a?© 

And  here  Charybdis  fills  the  deep  with  florras. 
When  the  tide  rufhes  from  her  rumbling  caves 
The  rough  rock  roars  j  tumultuous  boil  the  waves  j 
They  tofs,  they  foam,  a  wild  confufion  raife. 
Like  waters  bubbling  o'er  the  fiery  blaze  j  285 

Eternal  mifts  obfcure  th'  aerial  plain. 
And  high  above  the  rock  fhe  fpouts  the  main  I 
When  in  her  gulphs  the  rufhing  fea  fubfides. 
She  drains  the  ocean  with  the  refluent  tides : 
The  rock  rebellows  with  a  thundering  found  ;         t^% 
Deep,  wondrous  deep  below,  appears  the  ground. 

Struck  with  defpair,  with  trembling  hearts  we  view'd 
The  yawning  dungeon,  and  the  tumbling  flood  i 

When 
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When,  lo !  fierce  Scylla  ftoopM  to  feize  ber  pity. 

Stretched  her  dire  jaws,  and  fwept  fix  men  away  {  295 

Chiefs  of  renown  I  loud-echoing  flirieks  arife  i 

1  turn  and  view  them  quivering  in  the  ikies  i 

They  call,  and  aid  with  out-ftretch'd  arms  implore : 

In  vain  they  call !  thofe  arms  are  ftretchM  no  more* 

As,  from  fome  rock  that  overhangs  the  flood,         3*0 

The  filent  fifiier  calls  th'  infidious  food. 

With  fraudful  care  he  waits  the  finny  prize. 

And  fudden  lifts  it  quivering  to  the  ikies  : 

So  the  foul  monfter  lifts  her  prey  on  high. 

So  pant  the  wretches,  i(ruggling  in  the  iky ;  305 

In  the  wide  dungeon  ihe  devours  her  food. 

And  the  flefh  trembles  while  ihe  chums  the  blood. 

Worn  as  I  am  with  griefs,  with  care  decayed  j 

Never,  I  never,  fcene  fo  dire  furvey'd  5 

My  ihivering  blood,  congealed,  forgot  to  flow  j       3111 

Aghait  I  ilood,  a  monument  of  woe  1 

Now  from  the  rocks  the  rapid  veiTel  flies. 
And  the  hoarfe  din  like  diilant  thunder  dies  i 
To  Sol's  bright  iile  our  voyage  we  purfue. 
And  now  the  glittering  mountains  rife  to  view.       315 
There  facred  to  the  radiant  God  of  day. 
Graze  the  fair  herds,  the  flocks  promifcuous  ilray  i 
Then  fuddenly  was  heard  along  the  main 
To  low  the  ox,  to  bleat  the  woolly  train. 
Straight  to  my  anxious  thoughts  the  found  convey M 
The  words  of  Circe  and  the  Theban  ihade ; 
WaniM  by  their  awful  voice  tbiefe  ihores  to  ihun. 
With  cautious  fears  oppreft,  I  thus  btgoikx 


:™l 
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TiUi 
OcrailthMlteKfiBTi 

Tlie  fmm  irfrw  ftg,  «dl  fc  ■»  Ak  fcte? 

Awly  io !  nK  Bipit  Dfpns  Bcr  hmobbj  logB^ 

And  do«blt»  all  the  temn  cf  die  auuiu  340 

Oft  in  the  dead  of  night  loud  wtads  arifis^ 

Laii  the  wild  foife^  aad  bhiikr  ia  ^  ikSes  ; 

Oh!  ihoii]dtheikfcei0Bdi-wefthisnigeai%Iaj» 

And  toft  with  rifisg  ioRM  te  watoj  wagr, 

Tboogfa  Gods  defcciidfiroafrlieaien**  aerial  plain  345 

To  lend  Qs  aid,  the  Gods  delcead  ia  tub  t 

Then  while  the  li^t  diljpfays  her  awfbl  flude. 

Sweet  time  of  ilisihber !  be  the  night  obeyed ! 

Hafle  jt  to  land !  and  when  the  morning  rty 

Sheds  her  bright  beam>  parfoe  the  deftinM  way,     350 

A  fudden  Joy  in  eveiy  bolbm  rofe : 

80  wiird  fome  dsmon,  minlfter  of  woeir! 

To  whom  with  grief— Oh !  fwSft  to'be  undont^ 
ConftrainM  I  aft  what  wifdom-bidt  me  Ihiin. 

But 
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Bat  yonder  herds  and  yonder  flocks  forbear  $  351 

Atteft  the  heavens,  and  call  the  Gods  to  hear : 
Content  an  innocent  repaft.  difplay^ 
By  Circe  giv/en,  and  fly  the  dangerous  prey. 

Thus  I :  and  while  to  flior«  the  veflel  flies^ 
With  hands  uplifted  tliey  attefl  the  flciesj  j^^ 

Then,  where  a  fountain's  gurgling  waters  play. 
They  rufli-to-land,  and  end  in  feafls  the  day  t 
They  feed}  they  quaff;  and  now  (their  hunger  fled) 
Sigh  for  their  friends  devour^,  and  mourn  the  dead. 
i^cr  ceafe  the  tears,  till  each  in  flumber  fliares        365 
A  fweet  forgetfulnefs  of  human  cares. 

Now  far  die  night  advancM  her  gloomy  reign» 
And  Jetting  ftars  rollM  down  the  azure  plain : 
When,  at  the  :7oice  of  Jove,  wild  whirlwinds  riie. 
And  clouds  and  double  darknefs  veil  the  fldes  {      379 
The  moon«  the  ftars,  ^t  bright  xtherial  hoft 
Seem  as  extin^  and  all  their  fplendors  loftj 
The  furious  tempeft  roars  with  dreadful  found  t  ,  * 
Air  thunders,  rolls  the  ocean,  groans  the  ground* 
All  night  it  ragM ;  when  morning  roTe,  to  land     375 
We  hanPd  our  bark,  and  moor'd  it  on  the  ilrand. 
Where  in  a  beauteous  grottoes  cool  recefs 
Dance  the  green  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  (eas. 

There  while  the  wild  winds  whiftled  o*er  the  main. 
Thus  careful  I  addreft  the  liftening  train  i  3^0 

O  friends,  be  wife,  nor  dare  the  flocks  deilroy 
Of  thefe  fair  paftures :  if  ye  touch,  ye  die. 
WamM  by  the  high  command  of  Heaven,  be  aw*d| 
Holy  the  flo^kii  and  dreadful  it  the  God  I 

That 
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'  That  God  who  fpread^  the  ndiant  betmt  of  Iigkt»     3^5 
And  views  wide  csrth  and  heaven's  nnuMafiu^d  hei^it. 

And  now  the  moon  had  run  her  monthljr  rovrndy 
The  fouth-eaft  blufteiing  with -a  dreadful  found  | 
Unhurt  die  beeves,  untouched  die  woolly  train 
Low  through  die  grove,  or  range  the^owery  plaia  t  390 
Then  fail*d  our  food ;  dien  fi(h  we  make  our  prey* 
Or  fowl  that  fcreaming  haunt- die  watery  way. 
Till  now,  from  iea  or  flood  no  fuccour  (bund. 
Famine  and- meagre  want  befiegM  US' round. 
Penilve  and  pale  from  grove  to  grove  I  ftray'd,       595 
iProm  the  loud  ftorms  to  find  a  fylvan  ihade; 
Oliere  o*er  my  hands  die  living  wave  I  pour ; 
.And  Heaven  and  Heaven^s  immortal  dirones  adore. 
To  calm  the  roarings  of  die  ftormy  m^n. 
And  grant  me  peaceful  to  my  realms  again.  400 

Then  o'er  my  eyes  the  Gods  foft  dumber  flied. 
While  thus  Eurylochus  anfing  faid  : 

O  friends,  a  thoufand  ways  frail  mortals  lead 
To  the  cold  tomb,  and  dreadful  all  to  tread  j 
But  dreadful  raoft,  when  by  a  flow  decay  495 

Pale  hunger  waftes  the  manly  ftrength  away. 
Why  ceafe  ye  then  t'  implore  the  Powers  aboTe, 
And  offer  hecatombs  to  thundering  Jove  ? 
Why  feize  ye  not  yon  beeves,  and  fleecy  prey? 
Arife  unanimous ;  arife  and  flay  1  41a 

And,  if  the  Gods  ordain  a  fafe  return. 
To  Phcebus  fluines  fliall  rife,  and  altars  bum* 
But,  fliould  the  Powers  that  o'er  mankind  prefide 
Decree  to  plunge  us  in  the  whelming  tide, 

4  Better 
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Better  to  rufh  at  once  to  (hades  below,  ,  415 

Than  linger  life  away,  and  nourifh  woe  1 

Thus  he :  the  beeves  around  fecurely  ftray. 
When  fwift  to  min  they  invade  the  prey } 
They  feize,  they  kill ! — ^but  for  the  rite  divine. 
The  barley  faiPd,  and  for  libations  wine.  410 

Swift  from  the  oak  they  ftrip  the  (hady  pride  j 
And  verdant  leaves  the  flowery  cake  fupplyM. 

With  prayer  they  now  addrefs  th'  aetherial  train^ 
Slay  the  fele^led  beeves,  and  flay  the  flain  : 
The  thighs,  with  fat  involved,  divide  with  art,      415 
StrewM  o'er  with  morfels  cut  from  every  part. 
Water,  inftead  of  wine,  is  brought  in  urns. 
And  pour*d  profanely  as  the  victim  bums. 
The  thighs  thus  offered,  and  the  entrails  dreft. 
They  roaft  the  fragments,  and  prepare  the  feaft.     430 

*Twas  then  (oft  flumber  fled  my  troubled  brain  | 
Back  to  the  bark  I  fpeed  along  the  main. 
When,  lo  t  an  odour  from  the  feaft  exhales. 
Spreads  o*er  the  coaft,  and  fcents  the  tainted  gales ; 
A  chilly  fear  congealM  my  vital  blood,  43; 

And  thus  obtefting  Heaven  I  moumM  aloud : 

O  Sire  of  nsen  and  gods,  immortal  Jove ! 
Oh,  all  ye  blifsful  Powers  that  reign  above  I 
Why  were  my  cai-es  beguil'd  in  fliort  repofe  f 
O  fatal  flumber  paid  with  lafting  woes  I  440 

A  deed  fb  dreadful  all  the  Gods  alarms. 
Vengeance  is  on  the  wing,  and  Heaven  in  arms  I 

Meantime  Lampetie  mounts  th*  aerial  way, 
And  kindles  into  rage  the  God  of  Day  s 

Vol.  Ill,  Y  Vengeance, 
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Vengeance,  ye  powm,  (ke  cries)  andtlioftwjioiebaii^ 
Aims  the  red  bolt^  and  luirlt  die  mitfaen  bnnd  I 
Slain  are  tfaofe  faerdi  whidi  I  witif  pride  iamfy 
When  throngh  the  portt  of  Hesfto  I  pour  the  < 
Or  deep  in  Ocean  plunge  the  burning  raj. 
Vengeance*  ye  Gods  I  or  I  the  (kies  fbnego,  4.50 

And  bear  die  lamt»  of  heaven  to  (hades  below. 

To  whom  the  Thundering  Power ^  O  Source  oitHj ! 
Whofe  radiant  lamp  adons  the  azure  way» 
Still  may  thy  beams  Uirough  hearen^s  bH^^portals  riie» 
The  joy  of  earthi  and  glory  of  die  ikies  1  455 

Lo !  my  red  arm  I  bare,  my  thunders  guide. 
To  daih  th*  offenders  in  the  whelming  tide* 

To  ^Eiir  Calypfo,  ^m  the  bright  abodes, 
Hermes  conveyed  thtk  councils  of.  die  Gods* ' 

Meantime  horn  roan  to  man  my  tongue  exclaims. 
My  wrath  is  kindled,  and  my  foul  in  flames. 
In  vain !  I  view  performM  the  direfiil  deed. 
Beeves,  flain  by  heaps,  along  die  ocean  bleed. 

Now  Heaven  gave  (igns  of  wrath  j  along  the  ground  *} 
Crept  the  raw  hides,  and  with  a  bellowing  found      ( 
RoarM  the  dead  limbs  $  the  burning  entrails  groanM*  J 
Six  guilty  days  my  wretched  mates  employ 
In  impious  feafting,  and  unhallowM  joy  $ 
The  fevenlh  arofe,  and  now  the  Sire  of  Gods 
Rein'd  the  rough  ftorms,  and  calmM  the  toifing' floods  » 
With  fpeed  the  bark  we  climb ;  the  fpacious  fails 
LoosM  from  the  yards  invite  th*  impelling  gales. 
Paft  fight  of  fliore,  along  the  furge  we  bound. 
And  all  above  it  flgr,  and  ocean  all  around  1 

When 
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Wlien,  ]o !  a  murky  cloud  the  Thunderer  forms     75 
Full  o*er  our  heads,  and  blackens  heaven  with  ftorms. 
Night  dwells  o>r  all  the  deep  i  and  now  outflies 
The  gloomy  Weft,  and  whittles  in  the  ikies. 
The  mountain-billows  roar  I  the  furious  blaft 
Howls  o'er  the  ihroud,  and  rends  it  from  the  maft : 
The  mail  gives  way,  and,  crackling  as  it  bends. 
Tears  up  the  deck  {  then  all  at  once  defcends  j 
The  pilot  by  the  tumbling  ruin  (lain, 
Daih'd  from  the  helm,  falls  headloftg  in  the  main. 
Then  Jove  in  anger  bids  his  thunders  roll,  4S5 

And  forky  lightnings  flafh  from  pole  to  pole* 
Fierce  at  our  heads  his  deadly  bolt  he  aims. 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  and  wrapt  in  flames  : 
Full  on  the  bark  it  fell ;  now  high,  now  low, 
Tofs'd  and  retofs'd,  it  reelM  beneath  the  blow  j      490 
At  once  into  the  main  the  crew  it  fliook  : 
Sulphureous  odours  rofe,  and  fmouldering  fmoke. 
Like  fowl  that  haunt  the  floods,  they  fink,  they  rife. 
Now  loft,  now  feen,  with  flirteks  and  dreadful  cries  j 
And  ftrive  to  gain  the  bark  $  but  Jove  denies. 
Firm  at  the  helm  I  ftand,  when  fierce  the  main 
Rufh'd  with  dire  noiie,  and  daftiM  the  fides  in  twain  | 
Again  impetuous  drove  the  furious  blaft, 
Snapt  the  ftrong  helm,  and  bore  to  fea  the  maft. 
Firm  to  the  maft  with  cords  the  helm  I  bind» 
And  ride  aloft,  to  Providence  refign*d. 
Through  tumbling  billows,  and  a  war  of  wmd. 

Now  funk  the  Weft,  and  now  a  Southern  breeze 
More  dreadful  than  the  tempeft,  laih'd  the  ieas  $ 

Y  %  ^v^ 
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For  on  the  rocks  it  borv  where. ScyUanvetp  .        |Af| 

And  dire  Charybdii  rolb  her  thunderii^  Vsyet* 

All  night  I  drove  i  and  at  the  dawn  of  day, 

Faft  by  the  rocks  beheld  die  deiperate  way  t 

Juft  when  the  Tea  within  her  gulfs  fubfides. 

And  in  the  roaring  whirlpools  ru(h  the  tides,  51a 

Swift  from  the  float  I  vaulted  with  a  bound. 

The  lofty  fig-tree  ieiz*d,  and  clung  around. 

So  to  the  beam  the  bat  tenacious  clings. 

And  pendent  roun4  it  claips  Ms  leathdn  wings. 

High  in  the  air  the  tree  its  bougj^  difjplayM,  515 

And  o*er  the  dungeon  caft  a  dreadful  (bade, 

All  uiifuftain*d  between  the  wave  and  (ky. 

Beneath  my  feet  the  whirling  billows  fly, 

What-time  the  judge  focfakes  the  noify  bar 

To  take  repaft,  and  ftills  the  wordy  war  |  516 

Charybdis  rumbling  from  her  inmoft  caves. 

The  maft  refunded  on  her  refluent  waves. 

Swift  from  the  tree,  the  floating  maft'to  gain. 

Sudden  I  droppM  amidft  the  flafliing  maini 

Once  more  undaunted  on  the  ruin  rode,  5*5 

And  oarM  with  labouring  asms  along  the  flood. 

Unfeen  I  pafs'd  by  Scy]la*s  dire  abides : 

So  Jove  decreed  (dread  Sire  of  men  and  gods). 

Then  nine  long  da3rs  I  ploughM  the  calmer  feas, 

Heav'd  by  the  furge,  and  wafted  by  the  breeze.       ^j9 

Weary  and  wet  th*  Ogygian  fliores  I  gaio. 

When  the  tenth  fun  defcended  to  the  main« 

There,  in  Calypfo^s  ever-fragrant  bowers, 

ilefrefli*d  1  lay,  and  )oy  beguiled  the  hours. 

My 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XII.  215 

My  following  fates  to  thee,  O  King,  are  known, 
And  the  bright  partner  of  thy  royal  throne. 
Enough :  in  mifcry  can  words  avail  ? 
And  what  Co  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale  ? 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE   AKWVAL    Of    ULYSSES    IN   iTHACAp 

ULYSSES  takes  his  leave  of  Ale i nous  and  Arete, 
and  eitibarks  in  the  evening*  Next  mormng  the 
ihip  arrives  at  itbaca  j  whtre  the  faiiorSf  as  UlyfTeE 
J9  yet  fleepingj  lay  him  cm  the  fhore  with  ail  his 
treafures.  On  their  rcturrij  Neptune  changes  their 
fiiip  in^g  a  rock.  Ii^  tht  in^in  time  Ulyffei,  i waking, 
knows  not  hfs  native  Ithaca,  by  reafon  of  a  mift 
which  Fallas  had  cait  round  him.  He  breaks  into 
ioud  lamentations  j  till  the  Goddefs,  appearing  to 
him  in  the  form  of  a  ihcpherd,  difcovers  the  coun- 

•  try  to  ^m,  and  points  out  thr  particular  plac^f. 
'  He  then  teU$  a  fei^cd  ftorj  of  his  adventures, 
upon  which  Ihe  manifefta  herielf,  and  they  confult 
together  of  the  meaiUres  to  be  taken  to  deftrcy  the 
fuitors.  To  conceal  his  return,  and  dif^uile  his 
perfon  the  more  eflFe^ually,  (he  changes  aim  into 
the  figure  of  an  old  beggar. 
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^l  ceasM ;  b«t  left  To  pleafing  on  their  ear 
His  voice,  that  liftening  ftill  they  fecm'd  to  hear* 
A  paufe  of  filence  hufliM  the  ihady  rooms  : 
The  grateful  conference  then  the  king  refumea: 

Whatever  toils  the  great  Ulyflfes  paft,  ^ 

Beneath  this  happy  roof  they  end  at  laft  i 
No  longer  now  from  (hore  to  fliore  to  roam. 
Smooth  has  and  gentle  winds  invite  him  home. 
But  hear  me,  princes !  whom  thefe  walls  incloie. 
For  whom  my  chanter  (ings,  and  goblet  flows  lo 

With  wines  unmixM  (an  honour  due  to  age. 
To  chear  the  graf«,  and  warm  the  poet^s  rage)  ; 
Thongh  iabourM  gold  and  many  a  dazzling  -veft 
Xie  heap'd  already  for  our  god-like  gueft ; 
Without  new  treafures  let  him  aoit  remove,  15 

Large,  and  expreffive  of  the  public  love  : 
Bach  peer  a  tripod,  each  a  vafe  bieftow, 
A  general  tribute,  which  the  ftate  (hall  owe* 

This  fentence  pleaa'd  t  then  all  their  fteps  addreft 
To  feparatc  mahlions,  and  retired  to  reft.  to 

Now  did  the  rofy-finger'd  mora  arife. 
And  ihed  her  facred  U^t  aloi^  tht  flues. 

B  a  'Dcjw% 
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t^ftftMftkt'hmmM  mi  rtw  iwfiaifa 
Tiit7  Uffc  Ihr  trgrfam*  : 

Of  ^ni  AkiMM  fiUsy  ^ii4  tM»ib  i 
T«  Jwr  tJb^  £tt»al  (Powbt  above ifi  ] 
Wlw  wifip  dbe 

,TSMJanc»a2cads  tftti 
Tbjrfitetf  mtnthcndmmdehf] 
yortmlKiiifdt,  fnik] 
Tfce  lyrr  djirmCf  Dwiiilof  ■ !  viifbc'4| 
AJI^  fNit  Ulytfb^  iMfd  widi  fix^a  4el«)hts 
Htlkc,  M4cr'4tlielm,aMl«nikMtlKM8)kt| 
ll^rw  i«cm*d  the  Am  to  siove,  the  homn  to  rail, 
111*  nmhte  hvmt  deepAta^gd  is  his  fiE«l. 
At  ttie  tir*d  plooghmao  (pent  with  inbbon  tsil^ 
1Vho(c  oxen  long  hare  torn  the  furxYnvM  kH, 
%**%  with  ddight  the.r«ii*f  declining  nj. 
When  home  with  feeUe  kaeet  be  bends  his  waj 
To  Utf  re}iaift  (the  day^s  batd  liboor  done)  i 
•o  Co  UlyAcs  welcome  iet thefun. 
7'htD  infant  to  Alcinons  and  the  reft 
('HKr  hcherian  ftatet)  he  turned,  and  thus  addrefts 

O  thotjy  the  firft  in  merit  and  command  1 

And  you  the  peers  and  princes  of  the  land  f 

Miiy  every  joy  be  yours  1  nor  this  the  leaft, 

Wlien  due  libation  tell  havc^efownM  the  fea^ 

b  to  m jT  hooM  to  (and  your  bappj  gucft. 

Comp] 
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Complete  are  now  the  bounties  your  hare  given,  •. 

Be  all  thofe  bounties  but  confirmM  by  Heaven  !^ 

So  may  I  find,  when  all  my  wanderings  ceafe. 

My  con  fort  blamelefs,  and  my  friends  in  peace,       55 

On  you  be  every  blifs  5  and  every  day. 

In  home-felt  joys  delighted,  roll  away : 

Yourfclvc3j  your  wives,  your  long-defcending  racey  * 

May  every  God  enrich  with  every  grace  I 

Sure  fixM  on  virtue  may  your  nation  ftand,  60 

And  public  evil  never  touch  the  land  I 

His  words,  well  weighed,  the  general  voice  approved 
Benign,  and  inftant  his  difmiflion  mov*d. 
The  monarch  to  Pontonous  gave  the  iiga, 
T«  fill  the  goblet  high  with  rofy  wtnet  6^ 

Great  Jove  the  Father  firft  (he-cried)  implore;  - 
Then  fend  the*  ftranger  to  his  native  ihore. 

The  lufcious  wine  th*  obedient  herald  brought; 
Around  ^he  maniion  flowM  the  purple  draught  i 
Saoh  from  his  feat  to  each  immortal  pours,  7» 

Whom  glory  circles  in  th*  Olympian  bowers*  • 
Ulyfl'es  fole  with  air  fnajeftic  (lands. 
The  bowl  prefenting  to  Arete's  hands* f 
Then. thus:  O  Qiieen,  farewell  I  be  ftiihpolTeft 
Of  dear  remembrance,  bleiling  ftiU  and  bleft !  75 

Till  age  and  death  ihall  gently  call  thee  hence  • 
(Sure  fate  of  every  mortal  excellence  I) 
FarewelH  and  joys  fucceflive  tver  fpring. 
To  thee,  to  thine,  the  people,  and  the  king!  ' 

TImis  he ;  then  parting  prints  the  iandy  ihom       So 
To  the  fair  port  s  a  herald  march'd- before, 

B  2  ^^'^'^ 
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Sent  by  Alciooiit  s  of  Arete*8  ti^is 

Three  ckofen  maids  attend  him  to  the  mam  i^ 

This  does  a  tuiiick  and  white  Yttt  conYcj* 

A  Taridus  caiket  that,,  of  rich  inlay,  pf 

And  bread  and  wine  the  thifd.    The  chearful  matet 

Safe  in  the  hollow  poop  difpoie  the  cates  s 

Upon  the  deck  foft  painted  robes  they  fpfead^ 

With  linen  covered  for  the  ht|)o*s  bed,. 

He  climb'd  the  lofty  Aem!  then  gently  preft  fft- 

The  fwelling  couch,  and  lay  compo»*d  to  reft* 

Kow  placM  in  order,  the  Ph«acian  train 
Their  cables  loofe,  and  launch  into  the  main  t 
At  once  they  bend,  and  ftrike  their  equal  oars. 
And  leave  the  finking  hills  and  lefiening  (horea*       f^ 
While  on  the  deck  the  chief  in  filence  lies. 
And  plealing  Aumbers  fieal  upon  his  eyes. 
As  fiery  courfcrs  in  the  rapid  race 
Urg'd  by  fierce  drivers  through  the  duily  fpace, 
Tofs  their  high  heads,  and  fcour  sdong  the  plain  5  loa 
So  mounts  the  bounding  Teifel  o'er  the  main. 
Back  to  the  ftern  the  parted  billows  flow. 
And  the  black  ocean  foams  and  roars  below. 

Thus  with  fpread  fails  the  winged  galley  flies  $ 
Lefs  fwift  an  eagle  cuts  the  liquid  fides  ^  10.5 

Divine  Ulyffes  was  her  facred  load, 
A  man,  in  wifdom  equal  to  a  God  I 
Much  danger,  long  and  mighty  toils,  he  bore^ 
In  ilorms  by  fea,  and  combats  on  the  fiiore  : 
All  which  foft  fieep  now  banifii'd  from  his  breaft^ 
Wrapt  in  a  pieafing,  deep,  and  death-like  refl:. 

But 
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But  when  the  ftiofhiftg  ftar  with  eai-ly  ray 
FlamM  ifi  the  froftt  of  htAVtti,  and  pT6Kiii*d  dsty ; 
Like  diftant  ctoUds  the  mariner  defcti^t 
Fair  Ithaca*s  emerging  hill»  arife.  i  i  5 

Far  from  th^  town  a  fpacious  port  a{>|>ears9 
Sacred  to  Phdrcys'  power,  whofe  name  it  bears  s 
Two  craggy  rocks  projefting  to  the  main. 
The  roaring  wind*8  tempeftuous  r^gc  retrain  j 
Within,  the  waves  in  fofter  murmurs  glide,  no 

And  /hips  fccure  without  their  halferl  ride. 
High  at  the  head  a  branching  olive  grows. 
And  crowns  the  pointed  cliffs  with  ftiady  boughs. 
Beneath,  a  gloomy  grotto's  cool  recefs 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  ttie  neighbouring  ieas,         12-5 
Where  bowls  and  urns  were  formM  of  living  ftone, 
And  mafly  beams  in  native  marble  fhone  ; 
On  which  the  labours  of  the  nymph  weie  rolPd, 
Their  webs  divine  of  purple  mix'*d  with  gold. 
Within  the  cave  the  cluftering  bees  attend  130 

Their  waxen  works,  or  from  the  roof  depend. 
Perpetual  waters  o'er  the  pavement  glide  5 
Two  marble  doors  unfold  on  either  fide  j 
Sacred  the  foutlr,  by  which  the  Gods  dcfccnd  j 
Hut  mortals  enter  at  the  northern  end.  135 

Thither  they  bent,  and  haul'd  their  /hip  to  land  j 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  /and)  j 
Uly/Fes  /leeping  on  his  couch  they  bore. 
And  gently  placM  him  on  the  rocky  /hore. 
His  treafures  next,  Alcinous'  gifts,  they  laid         140 
In  the  wild  olive's  unfrequented  (hade, 

B  4  %^t\\\^. 
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Secue  from  theft  t  then  linnchM  the  bark  agiiiia^    . 

ReAim*d  their  oars,  and  iiieafar*d  Jwck  die  muu^         r 

Mor  yet  foi^t  old  Ocean's  dread  Sopreme 

The  vengeance  yowM  for  eyeiels  Polypheme.         94$= 

B^ore  the  throne  of  mij^ty  Javc  he  ftood  | 

And  fought  the  fecret  coun&ls  of  the  God : 

Shall  then  no  more,.  O.  Sire  of  Gdds,  be  mine. 
The  rights  and.  honours  of  a.  Power  dhrine  ? 
ScomM  tv'n  by  man,  and  (oh  I  ierere  diigracelX  150^ 
By  foft  Ph«acianS|  my  degenerate  race  I 
Againft  yon  deftinM  head  in  vain  I.fwore, 
And  menacM  vengeance,  ere  he  reached  his  fliore  $. 
To  reach  his  natal  ihorc  was  thy  decree ; 
Mild  I  obeyed,  for  who  ihall  war  with  thee  ?  S55 

Behold  him  landed,  carelefs  and  afleep,. 
From  all  th*  eluded,  dangers  of  the  deep  I 
Lo  1  where  he  lies,  amidft  a  fhining  ftore 
Of  brafs,  rich  garments,  and  refulgent  ore  s 
And  bears  triumphant  to  his  native  ifle  26a 

A  prize  more  worth  than  Ilion^s  noble  fpoil. 

To  whom  the  Father  of  th'  immortal  Powers, 
Who  fwelJs  the  clouds,  and  gladdens  earth  with  ihowers  i 
Can  mighty  Neptune  thus  of  man  complain  I 
Neptune,  tremendous  o>r  the  boundlefs  main  I       1^5^ 
ReverM  and  awful  ev*n  in  heaven's  abodes. 
Ancient  and  great  1  a  God  above  the  Gods  I 
Jf  that  low  race  offend  thy  power  divine, 
(Weak,  daring  creatures  I)  is  not  vengeance  tUbe? 
Go  then,  the  guilty  at  thy  will  chaftife.  170 

He  faid  s  the  Shaker  of  the  earth  replies  t 

This 
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Thifi  then  I  doom  ;  to  fix  the  pliant  ihip 
A  mark  of  vengeance  on  the  fable,  deep  : 
To  warn  the  thoughtkfs  fclf- confiding  train, . 
No  more  imlicens'd  thus  to  brave  the  main«  175 

Full  in  their  port  a  fliady.  hill  (hall  rife. 
If  fuch  thy  will.— We  will  it,  Jove  replies : 
Ev'n  when,  with  tranfport  blackening  all  the  ftrand,. 
The  fwarming  people  hail  their  fhipto  land. 
Fix  her  for  ever,  a  memorial  ftone :  i8a 

Still  let  her  fecm  to  (ail,,  and  feem  alone  5 . 
The  trembling  crouds  (hall  fee  the  fudden  ihade 

Of  whelming  mountains  overhang  their  head  I 
With  that  the  God,  whofe  earthquakes  rock   the 
ground. 

Fierce  to  Plueacia  crofs*d  the  vaft  profound*  jg^. 

Swift  as  a  fwallow  fweeps  the  liquid  way. 

The  winged  pinnace  ihot  along  the  fea. 

The  God  arrefts  her  with  a  fudden  (broke. 

And  roots  her  down  an  everlafting  rock. 

Aghaft  the  Scherians  ftand  in  deep  furprize.;  19a 

All  prefs  to  fpeak,  all  queftion  with  their,  eyes. 

What  hands  unfeen  the  rapid  bark  reftrain ! 

And  yet  it  fwims,  or  feems  to  fwim,  the  main  1 

Thus  they,  unconfcicus  of  the  deed  divine  s 

THr  great  Alcinous  cifing  own'd  the  fign.  19^ 

Behold  the  long  predeftin'd  day  I  (he  criesj 

Oh  !  certain  faith  of  antient  prophecies  I 

Thefe  ears  have  heard  my  royal  fire  difclofe 

A  dreadful  ftory,  big  with  Riture  woea  ^ 

How  mov'd  with  wrath,  that  carelefa  we  convey     aoo 

Promifcuous  every  gueft  to  every  bay, 
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Stem  Nepttme  n^M;  and  hdvt  by  Hfii'  commsUiJ 
Firm  rooted  in'tlie  fuige  a  fliip  Aovdd  ftahd 
(A  monument  of  wrsth)}  and  momd  ota  mound 
Sbonld  hidex>tHr  ^ralh,  cmt  whelm  beneath  the  g;rOttiML^ 

The  Fates  hate  IbllowM  at  deckled  tie  feer^ 
Be  humbled,. natidns  I  add  your  monarch  hear. 
No  more  unKcensM  brate  the  deepft^  fio  more 
With  every  ibsnger  paft  from  fliOM  t6  fhorej 
On  angry  Neptune  now  for  merey  eall  s  ano 

To  his  high  name  let  twelve  black  oxen  fall. 
So  may  the  God  reverfe  his  purposM  wilt. 
Nor  o*er  our  city  hang  the  dreadful  hill. 

The  monarch  fpoke :  they  trembled  and  obeyM, 
Forth  on  the  fands  the  victim  oxen  led:  »|^ 

The  gathered  tribes  before  the  altars  ftand^ 
And  chiefs  and  rulers^  a  majeftic  band. 
The  King  of  Ocean  all  the  tribes  implores 
The  blazing  altars  redden  all  the  fliore. 

Meanwhile  Ulyflcs  in  his  country  lay,  > 

KeleasM  from  fleep>  and  round  him  might  furvey  > 
The  folitary  fliore  and  rolling  fea.  Ji- 

Yet  had  his  mind  through  tedious  aBfence  Io(b 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  native  coift  5 
Bcfides,  Minerva,  to  fecuffc  her  care,  225- 

Biffus'd  around  a  veil  of  thickened  air : 
For  fo  the  Goils  ordainM,  to  keep  unfeen 
His  royal  perfon  from  his  friends  and  queen ; 
Till  the  proud  foitors  for  their  crimes  afford 
An  ample  vengeance  to  their  injar'd  lord.  230 

Now  all  the  hnd  another  profpeft  bore. 
Another  port  appearM,  another  fliere,. 
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And  long-continued  way$»  and  winding  floods, 
And  unknown  mountains^,  crown'd.  with  unknown: 

woods* 
Penfivc  and  flow  with  fodden  grief  oppreft  a35 

The  king  arofe,  and  beat  hi?  careful  breaft, 
Caft  a  long  look  o*er  all  the  coaft  and  main. 
And  fought,  around,  his  natire  realm  in  vain  t 
Then  with  ere^Ud  «yes  ftood  &x"d  in  woe. 
And,  as  be  fpoke,  ^e  tears  began  to  flow :  140. 

Ye  Gods !  hp  cry'd,  upon  what  bamea  coaft. 
In  what  new  region,-  i«  Ulyfles  toft  ? 
PoiTefs'd  by  wild  barbarians,  fierce  in  arms-? 
Or  men  whofe  bofora  tendec  pity  warms? 
Where  ihall  thi»  treafure  now  in  fafety  lit.  ?  ^^^ 

And  whither,  whither^  its  fad  owner  fly  ? 
Ah!  why  did  I  Alcinous'  gpace  implore? 
Ah !  why  forfake  Phxacia's  happy  ihore  ? 
bome  jufter  prince  perhaps  had  entertainM^ 
And  fafe  reftor'd  me  to  my  native  land.  ^co 

Is  this  the  promised  long-expe£ted  coaft. 
And  this  the  faith  Phseaeia^s  rulers  boaft  ? 
O  righteous  Gods !  of  all  the  great  how  few 
Are  juft  to  Heaven,  and  to  their  promife  true  I 
But  he,  the  Power  to  whofe  all-feeing  eyes  254 

The  deeds  of  men  appear  without  diiguife, 
*Tis  his  alone  f  avenge  the  wrongs  I  bear  s 
For  ftill  th*  opprefsM  are  his  peculiar  care. 
To  count  thefe  prefents^  and  from  thence  to  pn>ve- 
Their  faith,  is  mine:  the  reft  belongs  to  Jove. 

Then  on  the  fands.  he  ranged  his  wealthy  ftore. 
The  gold^  the  vcfts,  the  tripods,  numbu'd  ^'«  \ 
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AUtbdehefomd,  Imt  iiU  ia  mar  loft 

IKicoiilblate  he  waDdcrs  OB  dit  cool^ 

Sig^  for  his  coontrf,  amd  laments  agiin  %6s 

To  the  ckaf  rocks,  and  hoorie-iclbanduig  main. 

When,  lo  I  the  gvardian  Godded  of  ^  wif^ 

Ceieftial  Pallas,  ftood  hcforo  his  eyes  i 

In  (how  a  joodifid  fwain,  ai  form  divine^ 

Who  (eemM  defccnded  from  ibme  princelj  line^      ajo- 

A  graceful  robe  her  Oender  bod^  dieft. 

Around  her  Ihoulders  flew  the  waring  vcft. 

Her  decent  hand  a  ihinii^  jaTclin  boie. 

And  painted  (andals  on  her  feet  ihe  wore. 

To  whom  the  king :  Whoe^erof  faoman  race         275 

Thon  art,,  that  wander*ft  in  this  deferr place  i* 

With  joy  to  thee,  as  to  Ibme  God,  I  bend. 

To  thee  my  treafnies  and  myfelf  commend. 

Oh  I  tell  a  wretch  in  exile  doomM  to  ftraj. 

What  air  I  breathe,  what  country  I  furyey  ?  aSo 

The  fruitful  continent's  extremeft  bound. 

Or  feme  fair  ifle  which  Neptime's  arms  furround ! 

From  what  fair  clime  (faid  ihe)  remote  from  £une^ 
Arriv*il  thou  here  a  (banger  to  our  name  ? 
Thou  feeft  an  ifland,  not  to  thofe  unknown  SS5 

Whofe  hills  are  brightened  by  the  rifing  fun. 
Nor  thofe  that  placM  beneath  his  utmoft  reign 
Behold  him  fmking  in  the  weftem  main. 
The  rugged  foil  allows  no  level  fpace 
For  flying  chariots,  or  the  rapid  race  5  2^0 

Yet,  not  ungrateful  to  the  peafant's  pain. 
Suffices  fulnefs  to  the  fweliing  grain  : 

The 
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The  loaded  trees- their  various  fruits  produce, 
And  cluftering  grapes  afford  a  generous  juice : 
'-^Voods  crowntour  mountains,"  and  in%very  grove     '%^$ 
The  bounding  goats  and  frifkinghfeifcrs  rove : 
Soft  rains  and  kindly  dews  rcfrefli  the  field. 
And  rifing  fprings  eternal  verdure  yield. 
Ev'n  to  thofe  ftiores  is  Ithaca  renown'*d, 
'  Where  Troy^s  majeftic  ruins  ftrow  the  ground.      :  joo 

At  this  the  chief  with  tranfport  was  pofleft. 
His  panting  heart  heart  exulting  in  his  brea&: 
*  Yet,  well  diflembling  his  untimely  joys. 
And  veiling  truth  in  plauHble  difgulfe, 
'Thus,  with  an  air  ftncere,  in  fiflion  bold,  -.305 

His  ready  talc  th*  inventive  hero  told : 

Oft  have  I  heard  in  Crete  this  ifland*s  name  | 
For  'twas  from 'Crete  my  native  foil  I  came, 
Self-baniih'd  thence.     I  failM  before  the  wind, 
'And  left  my  children  and  my  friends  behind.         '310 
From  fierce  Idonseneus'  revenge  I  flew, 
Whofe  fon,  the^wift  Orfilothus,  I  flew, 
(With  brutal  force  he  feiz'd  my  Trojan  prey> 
Due  to  me  toils  of  many  a  bloody  day). 
''  Unfeen  I  Ycap^d  |  and,  favourM  by  the  night,        315 
Mn  a  Phoenician  veflel  took  my  flight, 
'For  Pyle  or  £lit  bound  :  but  terapef(s  toft 
And  raging  biliowt  drove  us. on  your  coafl. 
In  dead  of  night  an  unknown  port  we  gainM, 
'6pent  with  fatignt,  and  flept  fecure  on  land.  ^20 

But  here  the  rofy  mom  renewed  the  day. 
While  in  th'  cmbrsice  cf  pltsfing  Heep  I  lay^ 
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Sudden^  invited  by  aufpiclous  gales. 
They  land  my  goods,  and  hoift  their  flying  (ails. 
Abandon^  here,  ray  fortune  I  deplore,  3x5 

jA.  haplefs  exile  on  a  foreign  fliore. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  blue-ey*d  Maid  began 
^Vith  pleaiing  iiniles  to  view  the  god -like  man : 
Then  changM  her  form  :  and  now,  divinely  bright, 
Jove's  heavenly  daughter  ftood  confefs'd'  to  fight  j    330 
Like  a  fair  virgin  in  her  beauty^s  bloom, 
Skiird  in  th*  illuftrious  labours  of  the  loom. 

Oh,  flill  the  fame  UlylTes  !  (he  rejoin'd^  J 

In  ufeful  craft  fucceisfully  refin'd  I  > 

Artful  in  fpeech,  in  a^ion,  and  in  mind  !  J 

SufficM  it  not,  that,  thy  long  labours  paft. 
Secure  thou  feeft  thy  native  Ihore  at  laft  ? 
But  this  to  me  ?  who,  like  thyfelf,  excel 
In  arts  of  counfel,  and  diffembling  well  5 
To  me,  whofe  wit  exceeds  the  powers  divine,  340 

No  lefs  than  mortals  are  furpafs'd  by  -thine. 
Know'ft  thou  not  me  r  who  made  thy  life  my  care. 
Through  ten  years  wandenng,and  through  ten  years  wai*: 
Who  taught  thee  arts,  Alcinous  to  perfuad^ 
To  raife  his  wonder,  and  engage  his  aid  :  345 

And  now  appear  thy  treafures  to  protect, 
Conceal  thy  perfon,  thy  defigus  direft. 
And  tell  what  more  thou  muft  from  Fate  expeft< 
Domeftic  woes  far  heavier  to  be  borne  I 
The  pride  of  fools,  and  (laves*  infultiag  fcern*       350 
But  thou  be  (ileat,  nor  reveal  thy  (late  } 
Yield  to  the  £>rce  of  unredfted  fate^ 

And 
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And  bear  unmovM  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind^ 
The  lail,  and  hardeft,  conqueft  of  the  mind* 

Goddefs  of  Wifdom  !  Ithacus  replies. 
He  who  difcerns  thee  muft  be  truly  wife. 
So  feldom  view'd,  and  ever  in  difguife! 
When  the  bold  Argives  led  their  warring  powers* 
Againft  proud  Ilion^s  well-defended  towers } 
UlyfTes  was  thy  care^  celeftial  Maid  I  360 

GracM  with  thy  fight,  and  favour^  with  thy  aid. 
But  when  the  Trojan  piles  in  afiies  lay, 
And  bound  for  Greece  we  ploughed  the  watery  way  $ 
Our  fleet  difpersM  and  driven  from  cpaft  to  coaft. 
Thy  facred  prefence  from  that  hour  I  loft ;  3^5 

Till  I  beheld  thy  radiant  Ibrm  once  more* 
And  heard  thy  counfels  on  Phacacia'»  ihQre* 
But,  by  th'  almighty  author  of  thy  race. 
Tell  me,  oh  tell  I  is  this  my  native  place? 
For  much  I  fcar^  loQg  trafU  of  land  and  fea  379 

Divide  this  <Qaft  from  diftant  Ithajca; 
The  fweet  delufion  kindly  you  impofe. 
To  footbe  my  hopes,  and  mtbgate  my  woes. 

Thus  he.    The  Uuc-cyM  Goddels  thus  replies : 
How  prone  to  doubt,  how  cautious,  are  the  wife ! 
Who,  vers'd  in  fortune*  fear  the  flattering  (how. 
And  taile  not  half  the  bUfs  the  Gods  beftow. 
The  more  fliall  Pallas  aid  thy  Juft  defim, 
And  guard  the  wi((i{Qm  which  herfelf  infpiret* 
Others,  long  ab^t  from  iSa/ur  native  place. 
Straight  feek  their  bame,  and  fly  with  eager  pace 
To  their  wivet*  9fmM»  and  dul4fiui*s  dear  embrace. 

4  ."^^^ 


J 


tS  P  O  TP  E  •  S     H  O  M  IE  It . 

Not  thus  Ulyflcs  :  he  decrees  to  prove 
His  fubje^ls*  faith,  and  queen*s  fufpefted  love ; 
Who  moumM  her  lord  twice  ten  revolving  yearsj   385 
And  waftes  the  days  in  grief,  the  nights  In  tears. 
But  Pallas  knew  (thy  friends  and  Aavy  loft) 
Once  more  'twas  given  thee  to1>ehold  d)y  toaft: 
Yet  how  toiild  I  with  adverfe  Pate  engage. 
And  mighty  Neptune^s  unrelenting  rage  ?  390 

Now  lift  \hy  longing  eyes,  while  I  reftore 
The  pleafing  prorpe6l  of  thy  native  ihore  s 
Behold  the  port  6f  Phorcyst  fenced  arotind 
With  roclcy  mountains,  and  with  olives  crownM* 
behold  the  gloomy  grot  I  whbfe  cool  recefs  3^5 

Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  feat : 
Whofe  now  neglefled  altars  in  thy  reign 
BlufhM  with  the  blood  of  iheep  and  oxen  flain^ 
Behold !  where  Neritus  the  clouds  divides. 
And  fhakes  the  waving  forefts  On  his  lides.  400 

So  fpake  the  Goddcfs ;  and  the  profpeft  cleared. 
The  mifts  difpersM,  and  all  the  coaft  appeared. 
The  king  with  joy  confefsM  his  place  of  birthy 
And  on  his  knees  falutes  his  mother  eartk : 
Then,  with  his  fnppliant  hands  upheld  in  air,        405 
Thus  to  the  fea-green  Sifters  fends  his  prayer : 

All  hail  I  ye  virgin-daughters  of  the  main  i 
'Ye  ftreams,  beyond  my  hopes  beheld  again  I 
To  you  once  more  your  own  Ulyfles  bows  5 
Attend  his  tran^rts,  and  receive  his  vows  I  ^to 

If  Jove  prolong  my  days,  and  Pallas  crown 
The  growing  virtues  of  my  youthful  fOBy 

S  To 
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To  you  ihall  rites  divine  be  ever  paid. 
And  grateful  oflPerings  on  your  altars  hid. 

Then  thus  Minerva:  From  that  anxious  breaft     41 1 
Difmifs  thofe  cares,  and  leave  to  Heaven  the  reft. 
Our  taik  be  now  thy  treafur'd  ftores  to  fave, 
Deep  in  the  dofe  receiTes  of  the  cave  : 
Then  future  means  confult— (he  fpoke,  and  trod 
The  (hady  grot  that  brightened  with  the  God,         410 
The  clofeft  caverns  of  the  grot  (he  fought  | 
The  gold,  the  brafs,  the  robes,  UlyiTes  brought} 
Thcfe  in  the  fecret  gloom  the  chief  difpos'd } 
The  entrance  with  a  rock  the  Goddefs  closed. 

Now,  feated  in  the  olivets  facred  ihade,  415 

•Confer  the  hero  and  the  Martial  Maid. 
The  Gpddefs  of  the  aeure  eyes  began*: 
Son  of  Laertes  1  -fnuch'experiencM  man  1 
The  fmtor-train  thy  earlieft  care  demand^ 
•Of  that  luxAirious  race  to  rid  the  land :  430 

Three  years  thy  houfe  their  lawle(«  rule  has  ktn. 
And  proud  addrefl*es  to  the  fiaatchlefs  qveen* 
But  (he  thy  abfenct  moorat  -from  day  to  day^ 
And  inly  blecdc,  and  filent  waAet  away  t 
Eluiive  of  the  bridal  hour,  ihe  gives  435 

Fond  hopey  to  9l]»  and  all  with  hopet  deceivef  • 

To  this  UiyfleB  t  0«  celeftial  maid  I 
Prais'd  be  thy  coqafel,  md  thy  timtly  aid  1 
-£lfe  had  I  feen  my  aativc^waHs  in  vaioy 
Xike  great  Atridet  juft  reftorM  and  ilain.  440 

Vouchfafe  the  meant  of  vengeance  to  debate 
And  plan  with  all  thf  arU  the  fcoie  of  fat€« 

Vol.  IV,  C  TVtitt 
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Theni  then  be  prefrntt  and  my  foul  inipirc, 
As  wben  we  wtapM  Troy's  he  aye  n^btiik  walls  in  fine. 
Thotigh  kagued  againft  me  hundred  heroes  Hand,  44.^   J 
Hundreds  (hall  fall,  if  Palla*  aid  my  hand,  ' 

She  anfwer'd  j  In  the  dreadful  day  of  fight 
Know,  I  am  with  thee,  Itrong  in  all  my  might. 
If  thou  but  equal  to  ihyfelf  be  found. 
What  gafping  numbers  then  fliall  prefa  the  gro\)nd  I 
What  human  victims  ftain  the  feaftful  floor  I 
How  wide  the  pavements  float  with  guilty  gore  I 
It  fits  thee  now  to  weaj-  a  dark  difguife. 
And  fecret  walk  unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
For  this,  my  hand  (hall  wither  every  grace,  455 

And  every  elegance  of  form  and  face. 
O'er  thy  fmooth  fltin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fprcad. 
Turn  hoar  the  auburn  honours  of  thy  head,     , 
Disfigure  cveFy  limb  with  coarfe  attire. 
And  in  thy  eyes  extinguiih  all  the  fire ;  460 

Add  all  the  wants  and  the  decays  of  life ; 
Eftrange  thee  from  thy  own  ;  thy  fon,  thy  wife} 
From  the  loathM  obje£b  every  fight  fhall  turn. 
And  the  blind  fuitors' their ideftrufiionfcom.  . 

Go  firft  the  mafter  of  thy  herds  to  find,  465 

True  to  his  charge, .  a..1oyad  fwaia  and  lanA  t 
For  thee  he  iighs ;  and  to  the  rograL  heir         ' 
And  chafte  Penelope  extends  his  care. 
At  the  Coracian  rock  he  now  refides. 
Where  Arethufa^s  fable  wat^r  glides ;  470 

The  fable  water  and  the  copious  maft 
Swell  the  fat  herd  i:  luxuriant,  large  repaftf 

With 
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Withhira,  reft  peaceful  in  the  rural;  cell. 

And  all  you  alk  his  faithful,  tongue  (hail  tell. 

Me  into  other  realms  my  cares  convey,  ;    475 

To  Sparta,  ftill  with  female  beauty  gay  s 

For  know,  to  Sparta  thy  lov*d  o£Fspring  came^ 

To  learn  thy  fortunes  from  the  voice  of  Fame. 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  care. 
Muft  he  too  fuifer?  he,  O  Goddcfs!  bear 
Of  wanderings  and  of  woes  a  wretched  (hare  ? 
Through  the  wild  ocean  plough  the  dangerous  way. 
And  leave  his  fortunes  and  his  hou(e  a  prey  ? 
Why  would'ft  not  thou,  O  all -enlightened  Mind ! 
Inform  him  certain,  and  prote6l  him,  kind  ?  485 

To  whom  Minerva  :  Be  thy  foul  at  reft  j 
And  know,  whatever  Heaven  ordains,  is  beft. 
To  fame  I  fent  him,  to  acquire  renown : 
To  other  regions  is  his  virtue  known : 
Secure  he  fits,  near  great  Atrides  plac'd  1  499 

With  friendihips  ftrengthenM,  and  with  honours  grac'd. 
But,  lo  1  an  ambuih  waits  his  pafTage  o*er  | 
Fierce  foes  infidious  intercept  the  (hore  t 
In  vain  !  far  fooner  all  the  murtherous  brood 
This  injured  land  (hall  fatten  with  their  blood.       495 

She  fpake,  then  touchM  him  with  her  powerful  wand  s 
The  (kin  (hrunk  up,  and  withered  at  her  hand  1 
A  fwift  old  age  o'er  all  his  members  fpread } 
A  fudden  froft  was  fprinkled  on  his  head } 
Nor  longer  in  the  heavy  eye-ball  (hin*d  509 

The  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  from  the  mind. 
His  robe,  which  fpots  indelible  befmear. 
In  rags  diftioneft  flutters  with  the  air  i 

C  a  KtoC^ 
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A  flag's  tom  hide  is  lapp'd  around  his  reins  i 
A  rugged  ftafF  hia  trembling  hand  faftains  | 
And  at  his  fide  a  wretched  fcrip  wai  hung, 
Wide- patched,  and  knotted  to  a  twifted  thong* 
So  JookM  the  chief,  fo  mov^'dj  to  mortil  eyes 
Objeft  uncouth  1  3  man  of  mifenei  I 
WhiJc  PaJlas,  cleaving  the  wide  fields  of  air. 
To  Sparta  flics,  Telwnichus  her  rare. 
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BUT'he»  deep-mufingi  o*er  the  mouhtaint  ftjray*d 
Through  mazy  thvekcU  of  the  woodland  (hade » 
And  cavem*d  ways,  tht  ihaggy  coaft  along, 
With  cliffs  and  nodding  forefts  o?er-hung« 
Eumaeu^  at  his  fylvan  lodge  he  fought,  5 

A  faithful  icrvant,  and  without  a  fault,  ~ 

UlyiTes  found  him  bufied,  as  he  fate 
Before  the  threfhold  bf  his  ruftic  gate } 
Around  the  manfion  in  a  circle  (hone 
A  rural  portico  of  rugged  ftone  i  > 

(In  abfcuice  of  his  Lord,  with  honeft  toil 
His  own  induftrious  hands  had  raised  the  pile). 
The  wall  was  (lone  fr6m  neighbouring  quarries  borne. 
Encircled  with  a  fence  of  native  thorn. 
And  ftrong  with  pales,  by  many  a  weary  ftroke        i  ^ 
Of  ftubborn  labour  hewn  from  heart  of  oak  $ 
Frequent  and  thick.     Within  the  fpace  were  rearM 
Twelve  ample  cells,  the  lodgement  of  his  herd. 
Full  fifty  pregnant  females  each  contained  j 
The  males  without  (a  fmaller  race)  remain  $  20 

Doom'd  to  fupply  the  fuitors\wa(leful  fcait^ 
A  ilock  by  daily  luxury  decreased  $  "'    ' 

'    C  4  Now 
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Now  fcarce  four  hundred  left.    Theie  to  deibid^ 

Four  favage  dogs^  a  watchful  guasd»  attend* 

Here  fate  £umxtt«»  and  his  cares  apply'*d  ft^ 

To  form  ftreng  builcms  t>f  wel|.(eaibii*dlud««. 

Of  four  afiUfamts  who  hk  labour  flare^ 

Three  now  were  ^fint  on  the,ru^  case  ^ 

The  fourth  drove  viftims  to  the  Alitor  traiat 

But  he»  of  antient  fiuthi  9  fimplefwaia,  fjp, 

Sigb*d(>  whtk  he  Ibmiih^d  the  hixurioat  boaitf ^ 

And  weary'd  Hcavm  with,  wiftes  €k  hit  locd. 

Soon  asiJljrile^Btar  tfar*  eadofiue  diew^ 
With  o[tfn  a»o«lhf  the  6uM«s  maAhret  flew^t 
Down  fate  the  iage^  and  cavtiout  to  withihuK^        ^ 
Let  fall  th*  offcafife  trmcheon  fran  hie  hand*. 
Sudden,  the  mafter  ntn»f  alovd  he  calU  ^ 
And  from  his  haftf  hand  the  leather  falls  ^ 
With  fhowers  of  ftoaes  he  drives  them  far  away  | 
The  fcatteriog  dogs  around  at  diftance  bay.  4a 

Unhappy  ftianger  ^  (thus  the  faithful  fwain 
Began  with  accent  gracious  and  humane) 
What  fon'ow  had  been  mine,  if  at  my  gate 
Thy  reverend  age  had  met  a  ihameftil  fate  ^ 
Enough  of  woes  already  have  I  knowni  45 

Enough  my  mafter^s  fonows  and  my  owm 
While  here  (ungrateful  taik!)  his  herds  I  feed, 
OrdainM  for  lawlefs  rioters  to  bleed } 
Perhaps,  fupported  at  another^s  board> 
Far  from  his  country  roams  my  haplefs  lord  I  50 

Or  figh'd  in  exile  fortn  his  latcft  breath,. 
JNow  coverM  with  th^  eternal  Ihade  of  death! 

Bui 
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But  enter  this  my  homely  roof»  and  ice 
Our  woods  not  Toid  of  ho(pitality* 
Then  tell  me  whence  thou  art?  and  n^nt  the  fliare     55 
Of  woes  and  waadenngs  thou  wert  bora  to  bear  ? 

He  Cud,  and,  feconding  the  kind  itqneft. 
With  fidendly  ftep  precedes  his  nnknown  gueft« 
A  ihaggy  goat*f  fi>ft  hide  beneath  him  fpread^ 
And  with  frefli  jruftes  heap'*d  an  ample  bed  t  60 

Joy  touchM  the  hona^a  tender  foul,  to  find 
80  jttft  reception  firom  a  heart  £0  kindt 
And  oh»  ye  Gods  I  with  all  your  bleffings  grace 
(He  thus  broke  fordi)  this  fiiend  of  human  race  I 

The  Twain  reply*d :  It  nerer  was  our  guife  6  j 

To  flight  the  pooi^  or  aught  humane  defpile  $ 
For  Jovt  unfolds  our  hofpitable  door, 
*Ti8  Jove  that  fends  the  ftranger  and  the  poor. 
Little,  alas  I  is  all  the  good  I  can  $ 
A  man  opprefs^d,  dependant,  yet  a  man  :  7^ 

Accept  fuch  treatment  as  a  Twain  alfords. 
Slave  to  tbe  infblence  of  youthful  lords  I 
Far  hence  is  by  unequal  Gods  remov'd^ 
That  man  of  bounties,  loving  and  belovM !' 
To  whom  whatever  his  flave  enjoys  is  ow*d,  ^ 

And  more,  had  Fatt  allowed,  had  been  beftowMi 
But  Fate  condemned  him  to  a  ^reign  fhorc  | 
Much  hsiwt  I  forrowM,  but  my  mafter  mora. 
Now  cold  belies,  to  death^s  embrace  refign^di 
Ah,  periih  Helen  I  periih  all  her  kind  !  80 

Foe  whofc  cursM  caufe,  in  Agamemnon'^  name, 
He  trod  fo  fatally  the  paths  of  Fame. 
4 
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Hit  veft  fuccmft  dien  girding  roimd  hit  wtil^ 
Forth  ni(hM  the  fwastt  widi  hofpitable  hafte. 
Straight  to  the  lodgements  of  hit  herd  he  ran$  f  5 

Where  the  fat  pori^ert  flept  benetth  die  Ibn  s 
Of  two,  hit  cndace  lanch*d  the  fpovting  blood } 
Theib  qnarter^d,  fingM,  and  fixM  onlbrkt  of  wood> 
All  hafty  on  the  hiffing  coalt  he'  dumr  |  ' 
And  fmoking  back  the  faftefiil  Tiindt  ditw,  fo 

Broachers  and  all )  then  on  the' bond  <li(|iay*d 
The  ready  meal,  before  Ulyflet  laid 
With  flour  imbrownM ;  next  mingled  wine  yet  new. 
And  lufcious  at  the  beet  ne6bueout-  dew  s 
Then  fate  companion  of  the  friendly  fealty  95 

With  open  look  ^  and  thut  befpoke  hit  gneift  t 

Take  with  free  welcome  what  onr  handt  prepare. 
Such  food  as  falls  to  iimple  feirants  fliare; 
The  beft  our  Lords  confume  5  thofe  thoughtlefs  peers. 
Rich  without*  bounty,  guilty  without  fears  I  torn 

Yet  Aire  the  Gods  their  Impious  a£ls  deteft. 
And  honour  juftice  and  the  righteous  breaft. 
Pirates  and  conquerors,  of  hardened  mind, 
The  foes  ai  peace,  and  fcourges  of  mankind, 
To  whom  offending  men  are  made  a  prey  105 

When  Jove  in  vengeance  gives  a  land  away  5 
Ev*n  thefe,  when  of  their  ill-got  fpoils  poffefs^d. 
Find  fure  tormentors  in  the  guilty  breaft  : 
Some  voice  of  God  clofe  whifpering  from  within, 
«  Wretch  I  this  is  villainy,  and  this  is  fm."  1x0 

But  thefe,  no  doubt,  fome  oracle  explore. 
That  tells,  the  great  Ulyflet  it  no  more. 

Hence 
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Hence  ^rlngs  their  conii<lence>  and  from  our  fight 

Their  rapine  ftrehgthend,  and  dieir  ri«t»rife  i 

Conftant  as  Jo^e  the  night  and  day  beftows,  1x5 

Bleeds  a  whole  hecatomb^  a  vintage  flows* 

None  matched  this  heroes  wealth,  of  all  who  leigii 

0*er  the  fair  iflands  of  the  neighbouring  main* 

Kor  all  the  monarchs  whofe  feir -dreaded  fway 

The  wide-extended  continents  obey :  lao 

Firft,  on  the  main  land,  of  ULyfles^  breed 

Twelve  herds,  twelve  flocks,  oa-ocean^s  margin  feed{ 

Ae  nsany  flails  for  fliaggy  goats  are  rearM  j 

As  many  lodgements  for  the  tuiky  herd} 

Thofe  foreign  keepers  guard :  and  here  are  feen     iij 

Twelve,  herds  of  goats  that  grate  our  utmoft  green } 

To  native  paftors  is  thetr  charge  aflign'd ; 

And  mine  the  cace  to  feed  the  briftly  kind  1 

Each  day  the  fattefl  bleeds  of  either  herd> 

AH  to  the  fuitors  wafteful  board  preferred;  •     130 

Thus  he,  benevolent :  his  unknown  gueft 
With  hunger  keen  devours  the  favoury  feafl  $ 
While  fchemes  of  vengeance  ripen  in  his  breafl. 
Silent  and  thoughtful  while  the  board  he  ey^d^ 
Eumxus  pours  on  high  the  purple  tide  j  s}5 

The  king  with  fmiling  looks  his  jay  exprefsM, 
And  thus  the  kind  inviting  hoft  addrefsM  : 

Say  now,  what  man  is  he,  the  man  deplored. 
So  rich,  fo  potent,  whom  you  ftyle  your  lord; 
Late  with  fuch  affluence  and  poflTefiions  bleft,  140 

And  now  in  honour^s  glorious  bedat  reft  ? 
Whoever  was  the  warrior,  he  niuft  be 
To  Fame  no  flranger,  nor  perhaps  to  me  ^ 


I 
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Who  (f<*  the  Gods,  and  fo  the  Fates  ordainM) 

Have  ^vandf  r'd  msny  a  fea,  and  jnatiy  a  bnd.         145I 

Small  IS  the  faith,  the  pirince  and  queeis  alcnbe 
(Reply *d  Eun^^us)  to  the  wandtrmg  tiibe* 
Por  needy  ftrangers  ft  ill  to  flattery  fly. 
And  want  too  oft'  betrays  the  tongue  to  lye. 
Each  vagrant  traveller  that  touches  heref  t59 

Pe hides  with  falkci?$  the  royal  ear^ 
To  dear  remembrance  makea  his  Image  rife, 
Und  culh  the  fpringiog  forrows  from  her  eyei. 
Such  thou  may^ft  be.     But  he  whofc  name  you  .crave 
Moulders  in  earth>  or  weltirrs  on  the  wave,  ij| 

Or  food  for  fiJh  or  dop  hi«  rtliquet  lie. 
Or  torn  by  birds  are  fcattefd  thiough  the  iky^ 
So  perifli'd  he  :  and  left  (forever  lolt) 
Much  woe  to  all,  but  fore  to  mc  the  mofL 
So  mild  a  m^iller  never  OiaU  I  iiuil ; 
Lefs  dear  the  parents  wham  I  left  behind^ 
Lefs  foft  my  motheri  lefs  my  father  kind*  j       j 

Not  with  fuch  tranfport  would  my  eyes  run  o'eTi  ^H 

Again  to  hail  them  in  thi^ir  native  Jhore  |  ^1 

As  lovM  UlyfTes  once  more  to  embrace,  g€§ 

ReftorM  and  breathing  in  hi*  rtatal  place* 
That  name  for  ever  dread,  yet  ever  dear, 
Ev'n  in  bis  abfence  I  pronounce  with  fear  1 
In  my  rcfpc^,  he  bears  a  prince's  part  j 
But  liire*  a  very  brother  in  my  heart.  170 

Thus  fpoke  the  faithful  fwain ,  and  thtt»  rejoiu'd 
The  mafti^r  of  his  grief,  tlte  man  of  patient  imnd  i 
UlylTes^  friend  I  iliail  view  his  old  abodca 
(DlItivMui  as  thou  art)  |  nor  doubt  the  Goth* 

Nor 
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Nor  fpeak  I  raflUy,  but  with  faitb  averrM,  175 

And  what  I  fpeak,  attefting  Hca¥en  has  beard* 

If  foy  a  cloke  and  veftnre  be  my  meedj 

Till  his  return,  no  title  ihall  I  plead, 

Though  certain  be  my  news,  and  great  my  need. 

Whom  want  itfelf  can  force  untruths  to  tell,  2  So 

My  ibul  detefb  him  as  the  gates  of  hell. 

Thon  firft  be  witnefs,  hofpitable  Jove ! 
And  every  God  infpiring  focial  lo¥e ; 
And  witnefs  ereiy  houlhold  power  that  waits 
Guard  of  thefe  fires,  and  angtl  of  thefe  gates  1        1S5 
Ere  the  next  moon  increafe,  or  this  decay. 
His  ancient  realms  Ulyfles  ihall  furvey. 
In  blood  and  duft  each  proud  oppreiFor  moonit 
And  the  loft  glories  of  his  houfe  return. 

Nor  Aall  that  meed  be  thine,  nor  ever  more        199 
Shall  lovM  Ulyfles  hail  this  happy  ihore 
(Replied  Eunueus)  :  to  the  prefent  hour 
Now  turn  thy  thought,  and  joys  within  our  power* 
From  iad  refle6Uon  let  my  foul  repofe  $ 
The  name  of  him  awakes  a  thoufand  woes.  19  j 

But  guard  him,  Gods !  -and  to  thefe  arms  reftore  I 
Not  his  trut  confbrt  can  defire  him  more ; 
Not  old  Xacrtes,  broken  with  defpairj 
Not  young  Tekmachus,  his  blooming  Itttr. 
Alas,  Telemachus !  my  forrows  flow  soo 

Afrefli  for  thee,  my  fecond  caufe  of  woe! 
Like  fome  fair  plant  fet  by  a  heavenly  hand. 
He  grew,  be  floorifliM,  and  he  bleft  the  land  | 
In  all  the  youth  his  father's  image  ihin*d. 
Bright  in  bis  perfoo,  brighter  in  bi%  t[^\«  ^^\ 
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What  maiii  or  God,  deceivM  his  better  fenfe. 

Far  on  the  fwelHng  feat  to  wander  hence  I 

To  diftant  Pylos  haplefs  is  he  gone. 

To  feek  hir  father*t  fate,  and  find  his  own ! 

For  trakors  wait  his  way,  'with  dire  defign  ai#^ 

To  end  at  once  the  great  Arcefian  Hue. 

But  let  us  leave  him  to  their  wills  above; 

The  fates  of  men  are  in  the  hand  of  Jove. 

And  now,  my  venerable  gueftl  declare 

Your  name,  your  parents,  and  your  native  air.      trs 

Sincere  fiaom  whence  begun  your  courfe  relate,  - 

And  to  what  (hip  I  owe  the JFriendly  freight  f  ■  '■ 

Thus  he :  and  thus  (widi  prompt  invention  bold) 
The  cautious  chief  his  ready -ftory  told  :  - 

On  dark  reftrve  what  better  can  prevail,  aio 

Or  from  the  fluent  tongue  produce  the  tale. 
Than  when  two  friends,  alone,  in  peaceful  place 
Confer,  and  wines  and  cates  the  table  grace ;  • 
^But  moft,  the  kind  inviter^s  chearful  face  ?    . 
Thus  might  we  fit,  with  focjal  goblota  crown'd,     2x5 
Till  the  whole  circle  of  t|ie  year  goes  jcound  j 
Not  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  would  cloie 
My  long  narration  of  a  life  o/F  wo^i. 
But  fuch  was  Heaven's  high  will!,  Know  then,  I  came 
From  facred  £rete,  and  from; a,  fire  of  fame  :•  -       430 
Cailor  Hylacides  (that  name  he  bore) 
Belov'd  and  honourM  in  his  native  ihpre  j 
Bleft  in  his  riches,  in  his  children  more. 
Sprung  of  a  handmaid,  from  a  bought  emb^Ttqe, 
I  fhar'd  his  kindncfs  with  his  lawful  race ;  235 

,.-..;     -u. ...  :....But. 
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T^  bxse  ^Bmaam  hss  gRedjr  loM  4ixillv 

Asd  cadb  was  fWfliiMia  as  tM  lots  <oKcvaK^ 

JJmt,  aSas!  was  kit  my  wrttikcd  iare^  «4% 

£xcc|it  a  booicy  acoiatfiram  tbtairi 

Sot  wliat  by  Bi^gara  fiiftiuic  was  acnicu^ 

A  wiling  wid0w*s  copioiis  wealth  liip|4kd» 

M J  rakmr  was  my  pica,  a  giUaat  miad 

That,  true  to  li«M(iir»  never  Utgg^d  bdund 

(The  fex  is  ever  to  a  Ibldier  kind). 

Now  waftiag  years  my  former  ftsength  coafbund» 

And  added  woes  have  bow*d  me  to  the  ground ) 

Yet  by  the  ftubble  you  may  guefs  the  gniD» 

And  mark  the  ruins  of  no  vulgar  man.  *i5% 

Me,  Pallas  gave  to  lead  the  martial  .ftormt 

And  the  fair  ranks  of  battle  to  deform  1 

Me,  Mars  infpirM  to  turn  the  fpe  ^o  flighty 

And  tempt  this  iecret  ambuih  of  the  night. 

Let  ghaftly  death  in  all  bis  forms  l^pcWi  tjl 

I  faw  him  not,  it  was  not  mine  to  fsar* 

Before  the  relt  I  raised  my  ready  fttel  | 

The  firH  I  met,  he  yiclde^a-  or  he  fi^lh 

But  works  of  peace  my  foul  difdain^d  to  boAfi 

The  rural  labour,  or  domcftic  care*  %^0 

To  raife  the  maft,  the  miifile  dart  to  wlng^ 

And  fend  fwift  arrows  from  the  bounding  ftrin|K« 

Were  arts  the  Gods  made  grateful  to  my  mini  ^ 

Thofe  Gods,  ynfh^  torn  (to  various  emis  ii$($%n\ 

The  various  thoughts  and  t^leots  of  mankiml* 

fU<Mtn 
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£efore  the  Grecians  touched  the  Trojan  piaio, 
Nine  times  commander  or  hy  land  or  main. 
In  foreign  fields  I  fprtad  my  glory  far, 
^reat  in  the  praifej  nch  in  the  fpoils  of  war : 
Thence  charged  with  riches,  a&  increased  in  fani^i 
To  Crete  retmn'd,  an  honomibk  name- 
But  when  great  Jove  that  direful  war  decreed. 
Which  rou?t'd  all  Greece,  and  made  tlie  mighty  bleed; 
^Our  ftates  myfelf  and  Idomen  employ 
To  lead  their  fleetg,  and  carry  djcath  to  Troy<         *7| 
Nine  years  we  warr^'d  j  the  tenth  faw  111  on  fail; 
vHoraeward  wc  faird,  but  Heaven  diipers*3  ys  All. 
One  only  month  my  wife  enjoy'd  my  ftay  f 
So  wiird  the  God  who  glvc$  and  takes  away. 
Nine  iliips  I  manned ^  equipped  with  ready  ftoreSy    2€d 
Intent  to  voyage  to  th'  -Egyptian  Jhores  j 
^n  feaft  and  facrifice  my  chofen  train 
Six  days  cooftim'd^  the  feventkwe  {^oughM  the  main, 
-Crete's  ample  fields  diminifh  to  our  eye ; 
Before  the  BoreaJ:  Islafts  the  veflela  ily ;  i^s 

■  Safe  through  the  level  feas  we  fweep  our  way  j 
The  fteer-man  governs,  and  the  fliips  obey. 
The  fifth  fair  aom^Mfe  ftem  tli^^gy^an  tide: 
And  tilting  o'er  the  bay  the  veiTels  ride  s 
To  anchor  there. my  iellows  I  command,  ^90 

And  fpies  commiifion  to  explore  the  land. 
But,  fwayM  by  luft  of  gain,  and  headlong  willy 
The  coafts  they  ravage,  and  the  natives  kill. 
The  fpreadmg  clamour  to  their  chy  flies, 
J^nd  horfe  and  foot  i»  mingled  tumult  rife.  %gs 

The 
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The  reddening  dawn  reveals  the  circling  fields. 

Horrid  with  briftly  fpears,  and  glancing  (hields. 

Jove  thunderM  on  their  fide.    Our  guilty  head 

We  tumM  to  flight  5  the  gathering  vengeance  fpread  ] 

On  all  parts  round,  and  heaps  on  heaps  lie  dead. 

I  then  explored  my  thought,  what  courfe  to  prove  i 

(And  fure  the  thought  was  di6lated  by  Jove, 

Oh !  had  he  left  me  to  that  happier  doom. 

And  fav^d  a  life  of  miferies  to  come !) 

The  radiant  helmet  from  my  brows  unlacM,  30* 

And  low  on  earth  my  ihield  and  javelin  caft, 

I  meet  the  monarch  with  a  fupplianfs  face. 

Approach  his  chariot,  and  his  knees  embrace* 

He  heard,  he  favM,  he  placM  me  at  his  fide ; 

My  ftate  he  pity'd,  and  my  tears  he  dried,  3i« 

Reftrain'd  the  rage  the  vengeful  foe  exprefsM, 

And  turn'd  the  deadly  weapons  from  my  breaft. 

Pious  1  to  guard  the  hofpitable  rite. 

And  fearing  Jove,  whom  mercy's  works  delight. 

In  ^g>'pt  thus  with  peace  and  plenty  bleft,         315 
I  llvM  (and  happy  ftill  had  livM)  a  gueft. 
On  feven  bright  years  fuccefltve  bleflings  wait  j 
The  next  changed  all  the  colour  of  my  fate. 
A  falfe  Phoenician,  of  infidtous  mind, 
Vers*d  in  vile  arts,  and  foe  to  humankind,  jto 

With  femblance  fair  invites  me  to  his  home  j 
I  feiz'd  the  proffer  (ever  fond  to  roam) 
Domeftic  in  his  faithlefs  roof  I  ftay*d» 
Till  the  fwift  fun  hit  annual  circle  made* 
Vol.  IV.  D  T« 
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To  Libya  then  he  meditittes  the  way^  j  ft^ 

With  guileful  art  a.  ftranger  to  betra7,  ^fl 

And  fell  to  l>ond3ige  in  a  fom^  lund  i  ^| 

Much  doubting,  yet  compeird,  I  quit  the  ftmnd. 

Through  the  mfd  feas  the  nimble  pinnace  fails, 

Aloof  from  Crete,  before  the  nottliern  gales  s  ji^ 

But  when  remote  her  chalkf  cliflfii  we  loft. 

And  fsir  from  ken  of  any  other  coalt. 

When  all  was  wild  expanfe  of  kik  and  air ;  H 

Then  doom'd  bi^h  Jove  du^  vengeance  to  prepare-     ™ 

He  hung  a  night  of  horrors  o^r  their  head  33^ 

(The  fhadcd  ocean  blackenM  as  it  fpread)  |  j 

He  launched  ibeliery  bolti   from  pole  to  pole  fl 

Broad  bnrft  the  lightningSj  deep  the  thunders  roll  j 

In  giddy  rounds  the  whirling  fUip  i$  toft, 

And  all  in  clouds  of  fmothcring  fulphur  loft.  340 

As  fi'om  a  hanging  rock^s  tremendous  height, 

The  fable  crows  with  intercepted  flight 

Drop  headlong :  fcarr'd  and  black  with  fulphurous  hue  j 

So  from  the  deck  are  hurled  the  ghaftly  crew. 

Such  end  the  wicked  found  !  but  Jove* a  intent         34.5 

Was  yet  to  fave  tb'  oppreii'd  and  innocent. 

Placed  on  tlje  maft  (the  laft  reeourfe  of  Jife) 

With  winds  and  waves  I  held  unequal  ftr^e ; 

For  nine  long  days  the  billows  tilting  o^er» 

The  tenth  (oft  wafts  me  to  Thefprotia's  ihore*       -^50 

The  monarch's  Ton  a  ihipwreck*d  wretch  relieved. 

The  fire  with  hofpitable  rites  rec«it-d. 

And  in  his  pa]ace  Ukjs  a  brother  placM, 

With  gifts  of  price  and  goigeoui  gamients  graced* 

Whale 
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While  here  I  fojourn'd,  oft  I  heard  the  fame  3SS 

How  late  Ulyffes  to  the  country  came, 

How  lov'd,  how  honoured,  in  this  court  he  ftayM^ 

And  here  his  whole  collefted  treafure  lay'd  j 

I  faw  myfelf  the  vaft  unnumber'd  ftore 

Of  fteel  elaborate,  and  refulgent  ore,  36* 

And  brafs  high  heapM  amidft  the  regal  dome  $ 

Imraenfe  fupplies  for  ages  yet  to  come  I 

Meantime  he  voyag'd  to  explore  the  wiU 

Of  Jove,  on  high  Dodona's  holy  hill. 

What  means  might  beft  his  fafe  return  avail,  36^ 

To  come  in  pomp,  or  bear  a  fecret  fail  ? 

Full  oft  has  Fhidon,  whilft  he  pour'd  the  wine, 

Attefting  folemn  all  the  Powers  divine. 

That  foon  Ulyffes  would  i-eturn,  declared. 

The  failors  waiting,  and  the  ihips  preparM.  379 

But  firft  the  king  difmifs'd  me  from  his  ihores, 

For  fair  Dulichium  crownM  with  fruitful  ftores  ; 

To  good  Acaftus^  friendly  care  coniign*d  : 

But  other  counfels  pleas^'d  the  failors  mind  f 

New  frauds  were  plotted  by  the  faithlefs  train,        375 

And  mifery  demands  me  once  again. 

Soon  as  remote  from  ihore  they  plough  the  wave^ 

With  ready  hands  they  niih  to  feize  their  (lave  $ 

Then  with  thefe  tatter'd  rags  thy  wrap*d  me  ixmnd^ 

3(StripM  df  my  own)  and  to  the  veflel  bound*         380 

At  eve,  at  Ithaca^e  delightful  land 

The  ihip  arrived  t  forth^fltiing  on  the  fand 

They  fought  repaft^  while  to  th'  unhappy  kind« 

The  pitying  Gods  themfelves  my  c\ka\ii%  u\9^veA% 
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Soft  I  defcen^ed,  to  the  f«a  applied 

My  naked  breaft,  and  fhot  along  the  tide. 

Soon  pail  beyond  their  fightj  I  hh  the  flood. 

And  took  the  fpreading  (helter  of  the  wood. 

Their  prijje  efcapM  the  faithlefa  pirates  moumM  | 

But  dtcm'd  enquiry  vain,  and  to  their  fliip  return 'd. 

Screened  by  protecting  Gods  from  hoftile  eyes. 

They  led  me  to  a  good  man  and  a  wife. 

To  leavt  beneath  thy  hofpitabie  care. 

And  wait  the  woca  Heaven  dooms  me  yet  to  bear* 

Unhappy  go  eft  I  whofe  forraws  touch  ray  mind  \  3  jj 
(Thus  good  Eum^eus  with  a  figh  rcjoin'd) 
For  real  fufTerings  fiuce  I  griefe  iincere, 
Check  not  with  fallacies  the  fpringing  tear; 
Nor  turn  the  pafllon  into  groundiel's  joy 
For  him,  whom  Heaven  has  deftin'd  to  deftroy*       4.6a 
Oh  !  had  he  periihM  on  feme  well-fought  day. 
Or  in  his  friend*8  embraces  died  away  ! 
That  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  might  raifc 
Hiftoric  marbles,  to  record  his  praife  : 
His  praife,  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone,  405 

Had  with  tranfmiflive  honours  grac'd  his  fon* 
Now  fnatch*d  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coaft. 
Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  loft  I 
While  pendve  in  this  folitary  den. 
Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men,  410 

I  linger  life )  nor  to  the  court  repair. 
But  when  the  conftant  queen  commands  my  care  j 
Or  when,  to  tafte  her  hofpitable  board. 
Some  guefk  arrives,  with  rumours  of  her  lord  $ 

And 
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And  thefe  indulge  their  want,  and  thofe  their  woe. 

And  here  the  tears,  and  there  the  goblets  flow« 

By  many  fuch  I  have  been  warned  j  but  chief 

By  one^tolian  robb*d  of  all  belief, 

IVhofe  hap  it  was  to  this  our  roof  to  roam. 

For  murder  baniih'd  from  his  native  home*  420 

He  fwore,  UlyiTes  on  the  coaft  of  Crete 

Staid  but  a  feafon  to  refit  his  fleet ; 

A  few  revolving  months  ihould  waft  him  o'er. 

Fraught  with  bold  warriours,  and  a  boundlefs  ftore. 

O  thou  !  whom  age  has  taught  to  underftand,         4^5 

And  Heaven  has  guided  with  a  favouring  hand  t 

On  God  or  mortal  to  obtrude  a  lie 

Forbear,  and  dread  to  flatter  as  to  die. 

l^ot  for  fuch  ends  my  houfe  and  heart  are  free^ 

But  dear  refpe£l  to  Jove,  and  charity.  439 

And  why,  O  fwain  of  unbelieving  mind  t 

(Thus  quick  reply'd  the  wifeft  of  mankind) 

Doubt  you  my  oath  ?  yet  more  my  faith  to  try, 

A  folemn  compaft  let  us  ratify. 

And  witnefs  every  Power  that  rules  the  iky  I 

If  here  Ulyflfes  from  his  labours  reft. 

Be  then  my  prize  a  tunic  and  a  veft ; 

And,  where  my  hopes  invite  me,  ftraight  traniport 

In  fafety  to  Dttlichium*s  friendly  court. 

But,  if  he  greets  not  thy  defiring  eye, 

Hurl  me  from  yon*  di-ead  precipice  on  high ; 

The  due  reward  of  fraud  and  perjury. 

Doubtlefs,  O  gaeft !  great  laud  and  prai/e  were  mine 

(Reply*d  the  fwain  for  fpotlefs  faith  divine) 

D  %  ^^^ 
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Iff  9ktr  ibdal  rites  and  gifts  bciofr*d,  44.C 

liMMfiiybo^Mtibleheardi^ndiUooct  - 

nCfW  wooM  tkc  Gods  SBy  iignfcoBS  toils  iiietccuy 
And  blefs  Hw  lumd  dot  made  a  tnmgcr  Used  ? 
No  wore    th*  aqifMnoacbiiig  hoofs  e€  filcat  mg^ 
Firft  claim  refeftion,  diai  to  ret  tmrite  |  450 

Bcseath  ottr  hmnblc  cotta^  let  ns  haAe^ 
And  httt,  untB!rj*d,  ntral  daintiss  tate* 

Thus  conmroiiM  thdCe  }  wllik  to  itkat  lowly  done  ' 
The  full-fed  IWine  retoniM  widi  efCtuBg  liome  $ 
Compeirdy  nlvStuktf  to  the  Imral  fties»  455 

With  din  obftfcperoiiSy  and  ungratefal  cries. 
Then  to  the  ikiTes— Novrfran  the  herd  die  beft 
Bc\t^9  in  honour  of  oor  forrign  goeft  t 
With  him  let  ns  the  genial  banquet  fhare^ 
For  great  and  many  are  the  griefs  we  bear ;  4^ 

While  thofe  who  from  our  labours  heap  their  boards  ' 
Blafpheme  their  feeder,  and  forget  their  lord. 

Thui  fpeaking)  with  difpatchful  hand  he  took 
A  weighty  ax,  and  cleft  the  folid  oak  ; 
I'hii  on  the  earth  he  piPd  i  a  boar  full  fed»  ^$^ 

Of  five  years  age,  before  the  pile  was  led  t 
The  Twain,  whom  a£ls  of  piety  delight, 
Obfcrvant  of  the  Gods,  begins  the  rite  ; 
Firft  /heart  the  forehead  of  the  briftly  boar,  n 

And  Aippliant  ftands,  invoking  every  Power  ( 

I'o  fpecd  Ulyfles  to  his  native  ihore.  J 

A  knotty  ftake  then  aiming  at  his  head, 
Down  dropped  he  groaning,  and  the  fpirit  fled. 
The  icorching  flames  climb  round  on  every  fides 
Then  the  iiDg*d  members  they  with  (kill  divide  | 

4  On 
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On  tliefe,  in  rolls  of  fat  involvM  with  art. 

The  choiceft  morfels  lay  from  every  part. 

Some  in  the  flames,  beftrowM  with  flour,  they  threw  i 

Some  cut  in  fragments,  from  the  forks  they  drewj 

Thefe  while  on  feveral  tables  they  difjpofe,  410 

As  pried  hamfelf  the  blamelefs  rirftick  rofe ) 

Expert  the  deftin^d  vi6tim  to  dif-part 

In  feven  juft  portions,  pure  of  hand-^and  heart* 

One  facred  to  the  Njrmphs  apart  they  lay } 

Anotherto  the  winged  Ton  of  May  s  4!^ 

The  rural  tribe  in  common  (hare  the  rei^, 

The  king  the  chine,  the  honour  of  the  feaft. 

Who  fate  delighted  at  his  fervanfs  board ; 

The  faithful  fervant  joyM  his  unknown  lord. 

Gh  1  be  thou  dear  (Ulyfles  cryM)  to  Jove,  49# 

As  well  thou  claimed  a  grateful  ftranger's  love ! 

Be  then  thy  thanks  (the  boimteous  Twain  reply'd) 
Enjoyment  of  the  good  the  Gods  provide. 
From  God*s  own  hand  defce nd  our  joys  and  woes } 
Thefe  he  decrees,  and  he  but  fuffi^rs  thofe  t  495 

All  power  is  his,  and  whatfoeVr  he  wills* 
The  will  itfelf,  omnipotent,  fuffills. 
This  faid,  the  firft-fruits  to  the  Gods  he  gave  j 
Then  pourM  of  offered  wine  the  fable  wave  ; 
In  great  Ulyfles'  hand  he  placM  the  bowl,  509 

He  iate,  and  fwect  refeaion  chear*d  his  foul* 
The  brend  from  cannifters  Mefanltus  gave, 
(Eumaeus*  ^nftr  treafure  bought  this  (lave« 
And  led  from  Tapbos,  to  attend  his  board, 
A  fisrvanl  «dded  to  hia  abient  lord)  50  j 

D4  ^«^ 
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His  tift  k  wat  ibc  wfacartni  ktttvs  t»  kf , 
And  from  the  baMpict  take  the  botds  aivajr* 
And  now  tbe  rage  of  banfEr  was  repccfs^d. 
And  each  beukes  him  to  hit  conch  to  reft. 

Kow  aunt  the  nighty  and  daiknels  cow€r*d  o'er  §g9 
Tbe  face  of  diingf  ^  tbe  winds  brgan  to  nor§ 
The  driving  ftorm  the  watery  weft-wind  ponn^ 
And  Jore  dekends  in  deloges  of  ftiowers* 
Studious  of  reft  and  warmth^  Ulyftcs  lies^ 
Fore^ng  from  the  firft  tbe  ftorm  would  rile-}        §x$. 
In  mere  neceflity  of  coat  and  cloak. 
With  artful  preface  to  bis  boft  be  fpoke  t 

Hear  me,  my  friends  1  who  this  good  banquet  grace  § 
*Tis  fweet  to  play  the  fool  in  time  and  place. 
And  wine  can  of  their  wits  the  wife  b^;uile,  5to 

Make  the  fage  frolic,  and  the  ferious  froile. 
The  grave  in  merry  meafures  friik  about,^ 
And  many  a  long-repented  word  bring  out. 
Since  to  be  talkative  I  now  commence. 
Let  wit  caft  off  the  Allien  yoke  of  fenfe.  52.5 

Once  I  was  ftrong  (would  Heaven  reftore  thofe  days !) 
And  with  my  betters  daim'd  a  ihare  of  praiie* 
Ulyffes,  Menelaus,  led  forth  a  band, 
And  joinM  me  with  them  (*twas  their  own  command);. 
A  deathful  ambufh  for  the  foe  to  lay,  530 

Beneath  Troy's  walls  by  night  we  took  our  way  i 
There,  clad  in  arms,  along  the  mar/hes  fpread. 
We  made  the  oiier-fringed  bank  our  bed* 
Full  foon  th'  inclemency  of  Heaven  I  feel, 
Kor  had  thefe  ihouldcrs  covering  but  of  fteel,        535 

Sharp 
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Sharp  blnar  the  north ;  fnow  whittning  all  the  fields 

Froxe  with  the  blaft,  and  gathering  glasM  our  (hteldt« 

There  a]l  but  I,  well  fenced  with  cFoak  and  ^rcftt 

Lay  coverM  by  their  ample  (hieldt  at  reft. 

Fool  that  I  was  <  I  left  behind  my  own  { 

The  ikill  of  weather  and  of  winds  unknown* 

And  trufted  to  my  coat  and  ihield  alone ! 

When  now  was  wafted  more  than  half  the  night. 

And  the  (hrs  faded  at  approaching  light ) 

Sudden  I  jogged  Ulyfles,  who  was  laid  545 

Fail  by  my  fide,  and  (hivering  thus  I  faid  t 

Here  longer  in  this  field  I  cannot  lie } 
The  winter  pinches,  and  with  cold  I  die. 
And  die  afham'd  (Owifeft  of  mankind) 
The  only  fool  who  left  his  cloak  behind.  550 

He  thought,  and  anfwerM  t  hardly  waking  yet* 
Sprung  in  his  mind  the  momentary  wit 
(That  wit,  which  or  in  council,  or  in  fight. 
Still  met  th^emergence,  and  determine  right)* 
Huih  thee,  he  ery^d,  (foft  whili)ering  in  my  ear)    555 
Speak  not  a  word,  left  any  Greek  may  hcai^— 
And  then  (Aipporting  on  hit  arm  his  head) 
Hear  me,  companions  1  (thus  aloud  he  (hid) 
Methinks  too  diftant  ftom  the  fleet  we  lie  1 
Ev*n  now  a  vifion  ftood  before  my  eye. 
And  fure  the  warning  vifion  wu  from  high  1 
Let  from  amoi^  us  fome  fwift  courier  rife, 
Hafte  to  the  general,  and  demand  fuppliet* 

Upftarted  Thoas  ftrai^^t,  Attdnemott't  fon^       565 
Mimbly  he  n§h  ud  caft  hiigtrment  dowa  | 
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Inftaot,  tlie  racer  TanifliM  off  the  gtoand  $ 

That  inftanty-  in  bit  doak  I  wrap*d  me  round  t 

And  iafc  I  fiept,-  till  bdglidjr  dawning  flione 

The  mom  conipicnons-oA  her  g^den  throne.  579 

Ohf  were  my  ftrength-aa  then,  as  then  my  age  I 
Some  friend  would  fcnoe  me  finom  the  winter's- rage. 
Yet,  tattei^d  at  I  look,  I  challengM  then 
The  honowt  and  the  offices  o£  men : 
Some  mafter,  or  ibme  ferrant,  would  allow  575, 

A  cloak  and  Teft— hot  I  am  nothing  now! 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke  (r^oin'd  th^attentive  Twain) 
Thy  lips  let  fall  no  idle  wovd  or  Tain  I 
Kor  garment  (halt  thou  want,  nor  ai^^  befide^ 
Meet  for  the  wandering  fvppliant  to  provide.         5!^ 
But  in  the  morning  take  thy  doaths  again. 
For  here  one  veft  fufficet  every  Twain ; 
Ko  change  of  garments  to  our  hinds  is  known ; 
But,  when  rctum'd,  the  good  Ulyfles'  Ton 
With  better  hand  fliall  grace  with  fit  attires  5S5 

His  gueft,  and  fend  thee  where  thy  foul  deiires* . 

The  honeft  herdfman  rofe,  as  this  he  faid. 
And  drew  before  the  hearth  the  ftranger^s  bed  1 
The  fleecy  fpoils  of  fheep,  a  goafs  rough  hide 
He  fpreads  $  and  adds  a  mantle  thick  and  wide;     59^ 
With  ftore  to  heap  above  him,  and  below. 
And  guard  each  quarter  as  the  tempefls  blow* 
There  lay  the  king  and  all  the  reft,  fupine  } 
All,  but  the  careful  mafter  of  the  fwine  s 
Forth  hafted  he  to  tend  his  briftly  care :  595 

Well  arm'd>  and  fenc'd  againft  no^umal  air  | 

His 
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His  weighty  faulchion  oV  his  (houlder  tied  1 

His  ihaggy  cloak  a  mountain  goat  fupj^ed  1 

With  his  broad  fpear,  the  dread  of  dogs  and  men^^ 

He  feeks  his  lodging  in  the  rocky  den*  IO0 

There  to  the  tuiky  herd  he  bends  his  way. 

Where,  fcreen*d  from  Boreas,  high  o'er*arch*d  they  lay» 
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AUGUMEKT. 

THI  aCTVftV   OF  TEhEUACWOU 

THE  Godded  Mifiarra  camiiiandt  Tekmadnt 
Tffion  to  return  to  Ithaca.  Pi£ftnitiis  and  ki 
kare  of  Mcnelaof ,  am!  arrire  at  Pjlos,  wfaa 
'  part  $  and  Teiemacbos  fcu  fail,  after  ham 
ceiToi  oo  board  Theoclymeiros  the  foodifajer. 
Icenc  tfaeo  chaoffct  to  die  cottage  of  Eanueu 
Cfitertamf  Ulynef  wttb  a  recit^  of  his  adrei 
III  the  mean  time  Telemachas  arrives  on  the 
and»  icndine  the  vefiel  to  die  town,  proceae 
•4umiclf  la  the  lodge  of  EamKus, 
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Now  had  MUmwznatiitd  4f^imf^  ^41^^ 
Fam*d  for  dbr  dsHK»^  wlw»  JKw^tali^  i**>j|^f 
Anxious  Ac  flics  to  great  0f)r#^  ln^^ 
His  inftant  Tovage  clKilkiif'4  J0  %^  6iff»^ 
Beneath  the  ro^al  pwtic9  Sifyf^d,  § 

With  Neftor^s  iim,  TcUfl»»<^fM»  «rft»  l«/iif  ^ 
In  deep  profoand  tfce  Imi  «f  f^dkir  %^  ^ 
^ot  thine,  Uifflcs  I  Caie  '«Ai<af'4  l^iif^  4;^«4  f 
JRefUefs  he  g;neT*d,  wsdi  rutm^Um^  ^if^*ik4f 
And  all  thy  fortooes  roird  w»tlM»  Iwi^  Ih^»4#^  M 

When,  OTelemaclnisl  (iheOaMiMty 
Too  long  in  yaiiiy  too  widdf  ImH  llb#«  %VWfA» 
Thus  leaving  carelds.thjr  patemal  i%Aii 
The  robbers'  prize,  the  prey  to  lawkis  mi|^# 
On  fond  purfuits  negle^ful  while  you  roiM,  #f 

£v*n  now  the  hand  of  rapine  facks  the  donMr# 
Hence  to  Atrides  ;  and  his  leave  implore 
To  launch  thy  veflel  for  thy  natal  ihore  { 
Fly,  whilll  thy  mother  virtuous  yet  withftandi 
Her  kindred^s  wiihes,  and  her  fire's  commaAdt{       •# 
Through  bpth  Enrymachus  purfues  the  dame. 
And  with  the  xiobldl4pftMArr« 
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Hence  therefore,  while  thy  ftorts  thy  own  remain} 

Thou  know' ft  the  praflice  of  the  female  train; 

Loft  in  the  children,  of  the  pre&nt  fpoufe 

They  flight  the  pledges  of  ihdr  former  vowsj 

Their  love  is  a  J  ways  with  the  iover  paft  ^ 

Stiil  the  fuccecciing  flame  expels  the  laft. 

Let  o'er  thy  houfe  fomc  chofen  maid  pre  fide. 

Till  Heaven  decrees  to  blefs  thee  in  a  bride. 

But  now  thy  more  attentive  ears  incline^  * 

Obferve  the  warnings  of  a  Power  divine  : 

For  thee  their  fnares  the  fuitor  lords  fliall  lay 

In  Samos'  fand^  «ir  fhaita  of  Ithaca  i 

To  feize  thy  Hfe  fhall  lurlc  the  niurderous  band. 

Ere  yet  thy  footfteps  prefs  thy  native  land* 

No— fooner  hr  thtfir  j  iot  and  their  luft  s 

All-covering  earth  ihall  bury  deep  in  duft  I 

Then  diftant  from  the  fcatter'd  iflands  fteer. 

Nor  let  the  night  retard  thy  full  career; 

Thy  heavenly  guardian  fhall  inftru£l  the  gales. 

To  fmooth  thy  paiTage,  and  fupply  thy  fails  t 

And  when  at  Ithaca  thy  labour  ends. 

Send  to  the  town  thy  veflel  with  thy  friends  $ 

But  feek  thou  firft  the  mafter  of  thy  fwine 

(For  ftill.to  thee  his  loyal  thoughts  incline) ; 

There  pafs  the  night :  while  he  his  courfe  purfues 

To  bring  Penelc^  the  wifliM-for  news, 

That  thou,  fafe  failing  from  the  Pylian  ftrand. 

Art  come  to  blefs  her  in  thy  native  land. 

Thus  fpoke  the  Groddefs,  and  refumM  her  flightj 
To  the  pure  r^;toiis  of  eternal  light. 

5  Me 
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Meanwhile  Pififtratus  he  gently  fhakes. 

And  with  thefe  words  the  numbering  youth  awakes: 

Rife,  Ton  of  NeAor !  for  the  road  prepare,  55 

And  join  the  harnefsM  courfers  to  the  car. 

What  caufe,  he  cried,  can  juftify  otir  flight, 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  forbidden  night  ? 
Here  wait  we^rather,  till  approaching  day 
Sball  prompt  our  ^eed,  and  point  the  ready  way.     60 
Nor  think  of  flight,  before  the  Spartan  king 
Shall  bid  farewell,  and  bounteous  prefents  bring; 
Gifts,  which,  to  diftant  ages  fafely  florid. 
The  facred  aft  of  friendihip  Aall  record. 

Thus  he.    But  when  the^awn  beftreakM  tive  eaft. 
The  king  from  Helen  rofe,  and  fought  bis  gueft. 
As  foon  as  his  approach  the  hero  knew, 
The  iplendid  mantle  round  him  firft  he  threw. 
Then  o'er  his  ample  flioulders  whirl'd  the  cloak, 
Refpeftful  met  the  monarch,  and  befpoke  :  70 

Hail  great  Atrides,  favour'd-of  high  Jove! 
Let  not  thy  friends  in  vain  for  licence  move. 
Swift  let  us  meafure  back  tiie  watery  way. 
Nor  check  our  fpeed,  impatient  of  delay. 

If  with  defire  fo  ftrong  thy  bofom  glows,  75 

III,  faid  the  king,  fliould  I  thy  wifli  oppofe; 
For  oft  in  others  freely  I  reprove 
The  ill-tiro'd  efforts  of  officious  love ; 
Who  love  too  mucjij  hate  in  the- like  extreme. 
And  both  the  golddi  mean  alike  condemn.  So 

Alike  he  th waits  the  hofpitable  end. 
Who  drives  the  free,  or  ftays  the  hMHtf  friend} 

Vol.  IV.  E  T'TW; 
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Tnie  friendship's  Jaw*  are  by  this  rule  Exprefs^d, 
Wdcome  the  coming,  fpeed  the  patting  gueft. 
Yet  iUy»  my  friendsj  smd  in  your  chariot  take 
The  nt^bLft  pTefents  that  our  love  can  maJce  ; 
Meantime  commit  we  to  our  women's  care. 
Some  choice  domdtic  viands  to  prepare  | 
The  iravelkr,  rl(mg  fiom  the  banquet  gay, 
EJodcs'tiic  labxjtirs  of  the  tedious  way.  ^9 

Then  If  a  wider  courfe  ihail  rather  pleafe 
Through  fpacjous  Argo$,  and  the  rcaJms  of  Oreecc, 
Atrides  in  hh  chariot  Ihall  attend  j 
Himfelf  thy  convoy  to  each  royal  friend. 
No  ptinee  will  let  UlyilVs*  heir  remove  55 

Without  fome  pled^,  fotne  mDnuuient  of  lovei 
Thefe  will  the  c aid roa,  tljefe  tii£  tiipod  give. 
From  thofe  the  well-pair  d  mules  we  OiiLil  receive. 
Or  bowl  emliofsM  ^^hofe  gold  en  figures  live. 

To  whom  the  youth,  for  prudence  fam'd,  replied  ; 
O  monardi,  care  of  Heaven  I  thy  people''$  pride  I 
No  friend  ia  Ithaca  nay  place  fupplies, 
No  powerful  haivis  arc  thei^e,  no  watchful  eyes : 
My  Ilores  exposed  and  feacelefs  houfe  demand 
T^ie  fpeedieft  fux:cour  from  my  guardian  hand  5       105 
Left,  in  a  fearch  too  anxious  and  too  Tain 
Of  one  loft  joy,  I  lofe  what  yet  remain. 

His  purpofe  when  tlic  genttbus  warrior  heard,     • 
He  charged  the  feoufeoldcatcs  to  be  {>repar'd. 
Now  with  the  davirn,  front  his  adjoining  home,       kio 
Was  Boethcedes  Eteonus  come  5 
Swift  as  the  word  be  fiorms  the  rifipg  blaze, 
And  o'er  the  coals  the  fmoking  fragments  lays. 
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Meantime  the  king,  his  Ton,  and  Ucirn,  wmt 
Where  the  rich  wardrobe  brent h'd  a  coUly  (ccnf.     i  r  % 
The  king  feleSre^l  from  the  glirtcrinfir  ri;w« 
A  bowl  5  the  prince  a  filvcr  beaker  chtifr. 
The  beauteous  queen  rcvolv'd  with  rar(  fiil  eye* 
Her  various  textufcs  of  unnunihcrM  (lyp«;, 
And  chofc  the  hro^ft  ;  with  no  vuip.nr  ait  i%n 

Her  own  f:iir  hands  cnibroidcrM  every  |iait  i 
Beneath  the  reft  it  Uy  divinely  bright, 
Like  radiant  Helper  o'er  the  jjcms  of  ni^dif. 
Then  with  each  gift  they  hallrnM  to  their  jjii'-ft. 
And  thus  the  king  Ulyfl«'  heir  addrefs'd  :  1 9  ^ 

Since  fix'd  are  thy  rcfolves,  may  thundcrinfj  Jove 
With  happisft  omtns  thy  drfircs  approve! 
This  fjlver  ]>owl,  whoie  coftly  margin  ft  flii  nr 
Enchas'd  with  gold,  thi^  vriliicd  jjifr  h'.-  thine  j 
To  me  this  pic-rcnt,  o{  Vulcaninn  frnmr,  i^-> 

From  Sidon's  hofpitable  monarch  ram'^i 
To  thee  v.*e  now  confign  the  precious  load. 
The  pride  of  kings  and  labour  of  a  (/od. 

Then  gave  the  cup;  while  Mcgiiptritli"  broutjhf 
The  Clvtr  vafe  with  living  fculpfurc  wrou  "rht.         1  -. ; 
The  beauteous  queen,  advancing  nrjrt,  (Ir.p'ny  d 
The  ftraang  veil,  and  thus  cndearin;^  fxid; 

Accept,  dear  youth,  this  monument  of  love, 
Lcr^  Tince,  in  better  days,  by  llc\r.:i  -nr^jr.'. 
Sift  in  tfiv  mother*a  care  the  veftur*  iiy,  1 40 

To  'ic'.k  tby  bride,  and  grace  thy  r.Lp'hl  ''tv. 
r.Ita.itime  may'ft  thoa  with  hapyw^i*  .?'^'-'I  rf/un 
T.'>y  ibtely  p:i.lacey  aad  thy  'ff.ii  lor:  uti, 
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She  faid»  and  gave  the  veil  $  with  gratefdi  look 
The  prince  the  variegated  prefimt  took.  •145 

And  nowy  when  through  the  royal  dome  they  pait^dy 
High  on  a  throne  the  king  each  (hranger  placM. 
A  golden  «wer  th*  attendant  damfel  brings^ 
Replete  with  ;ivalerirom  the  cryftal  i^ngs; 
With  copious  Areamt  the  ihining  vaie  fupplies        ^5#. 
A  Giver  laver  of  rapacious  fize. 
They  wafli.    The  tables  in  fair  order  fpread. 
The  glittering  canifters  are  crowned  with  bread:; 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte. 
Of  choiceft  ibrt  and  favour  5  rich  repaftt  .155. 

Whiift  Eteonus  portioM  o«c  the  fliarssy 
Atrides*  fon  the  purple  draught  prepares. 
And  now  (each  (ated  with  the  genial  feaft. 
And  the  fliort  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  ceasM) 
Uiyfles"  fon,  with  his  iiluftrious  friend,  i4o 

The  horfes  join,  the  poliih'd  car  ascend. 
Along  the  court  the  fiery  fteeds  rebound, 
And  the  wide  portal  echoes  to  the  found. 
The  king  precedes }  a  bowl  with  fragrant  wine 
(Libation  deftinM  to  the  powers  divine)  i6$ 

His  right-hand  held  t  before  the  fteeds  he  (lands, 
Then,  mix'd  with  prayers,  he  utters  thefe  commands  s 

Farewell,  and  profper,  youths  t  let  Neftor  know 
What  grateful  thoughts  ftill  in  this  bofom  glow^ 
For  all  the  proofs  of  his  paternal  care,  170 

Trough  the  long  dangers  of  the  ten  years  war. 
Ah  !  doubt  not  our  report  (the  prince  rejoin'd) 
Of  all  the  virtues  of  thy  generous  mind« 

4  And 
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And  oh !  rcturnM  might  we  UlyiTes  meet ! 
To  him  thy  prefents  (how,  thy  words  repeat  t         175, 
How  will  each  fpeech  his  grateful  wonder  raife  ! 
How  will  each  gift  indulge  us  in  thy  praife ! 

Scarce  ended  thiis  the  prince,  when  on  the  right 
AdvancM  the  bird  of  Jove  :  auipicious  iightl 
A  milk-white  fowl  his  clinching  talons  bore,  180 

With  care  domeftic  pamperM  at  the  floor. 
Peafants  in  vain  with  threatening  cries  purfue. 
In  folemn  fpeed  the  bird  majeftic  flew 
Full  dexter  to  the  car :  the  profperous  flght 
Fiird  every  breaft  with  wonder  and  delight.  185 . 

But  Neftor^s  Ton  the  chearful  filence  broke^ 
And  in  thefe  words  the  Spartan  chief  befpoke. 
Say,  if  to  us  the  Gods  thefe  omens  fend. 
Or  fates  peculiar  to  thyfelf  portend  ? 

Whilft  yet  the  monarch  paus'd  with  doubts  opprefs'd. 
The  beauteous  queen  relieved  his  labouring  breaft. 

Hear  me,  flie  cried,  to  whom  the  Gods  have  given 
To  read  this  fign,  and  myftic  fenfe  of  Heaven. 
As  thus  the  plumy  fovereign  of  the  air 
Left  on  the  mountain's  brow  his  callow  care,  19^ 

And  wanderM  through  the  wide  sthereal  way 
To  pour  his  wrath  on  yon  luxurious  prey ; 
So  fliall  thy  god-like  father,  tofsM  in  vain 
Through  ail  the  dangers  of  the  boundleis  main. 
Arrive  (or  is  perchance  already  come)  aoo- 

From  flaughter*d  gluttons  to  reieafe  the  dome. 

Oh  !  if  this  promised  blifs  by  thundering  Jove 
(The  prince  replied)  ibmd  fixMin  fate  above  5 
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To  thee,  as  to  fomt  Godf,  F II  temples  rmCtf 

And  crown  ^  altars  witk  tite  co(Hy  bkv-  905^ 

He  faid;  and^  befidnig  a*«r  Ms-  chanot^  fking' 
Athwart  the  lierjr  fteed»  iJie  finartmg^  thong  j. 
The  bornidiTi^ftaAs  upon-tila  hamefs  plaj^. 
Till  night  dtefcendtng  im^rcepts  the  way. 
ToDiocIe»,  atPherte,  Aeyreptir^.  Moy 

Whofe  boafted  fire  waa  fecred'Alpbeos*  heir  j 
With  htnr  aR  night  the  youth&l  Grangers  (b^'d*/ 
Nor  found  the  hoipitaMe  rites  impayM^ 
But  foon  as  morning  from  h«^  orient  bed' 
Had  tingM  ^  mountains  witit  her  earKefb  re<^       st^ 
They  joinM  the  fleeds,  and' on  the  chariot  fprung} 
The  brazen  portals  in  their  paflage  rang. 

To  Pylos  foon  they  came ;  when  tliiirs  begun 
To  Neftor's  heir  Ulyflcs*  god-like  fon  : 
Let  not  Pififtratus  in  vain  be  prcft,  iia 

Nor  unconfenting  hear  his  friend's  requeft"  j 
His  friend'  by  long  hereditary  claim, 
In  toils  his  equal,  and  in  years  the  fame. 
No  farther  from  our  veflbl,  I  implore, 
The  courfers  drive  j  but  laih  them  to  the  (hore.      215 
Too  long  thy  father  would  his  friend. detain  j 
1  dread  his  profFer'd  kindnefs  tirg'd  in  vain. 

The  hero  paus*d,  and  ponderM  this  requeft^ 
While  love  and  duty  warrM  within  his  breaft. 
.  At  length  refolvM,  he  tum'd  his  ready  hand,  230 

And  la(h'd  his  panting  courfers  to  the  ftrand. 
There,  while  within  the  poop  with  care  he  ftor*d. 
The  1  e^al  prefents  of  the  Spartan  lord  j 

Witb 
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With  fpeed  be  gone  (faid  he);  call  erery  mate. 

Ere  yet  to  Neftor  I  the  tale  relate  i  23  5 

'Tis  true,  the  fervour  of  his  generous  heart 

Brooks  no  repulfe,  nor  cculd'ft  thou  foon  depart  5 

ftimfelf  will  feek  thee  here,  nor  wilt  thou  find. 

In  words  alone,  the  Pylian  monarch  kind. 

fiut  when,  arrivM,  he  thy  return  (hall  know,  140 

How  will  his  breaft  with  honeft  fury  glow ! 

This  faid,  the  founding  ftrokes  his  horfcs  fire. 

And  fooA  he  reach'd  the  palace  of  hjs  fire. 

Now  (cried  Telemachus)  with  fpeedy  care 
HAift  every  fail,  and  every  oar  prepare-  145 

Swift  as  the  word  his  willing  mates  obey. 
And  it'ri^  their  feats,  impatient  for  the  fea-. 

Mean^mt  the  prince  with  facrifice  adores 
Minerva,  and  her  guardian  aid  implores  f 
"^hen,  Jo  !  a  wretch  ran  breathlcfs  to  the  /hore,      150 
New  froilo  his  crime,  and  reeking  yet  with  gore. 
A  feer  he  was,  from  great  Melarapus  fprung, 
MelampMS,  who  in  Pylos  flourifliM  long. 
Till,-  UTg'd  by  wrongs,  a  foreign  realm  he  chdfe, 
tnr  from  the  hateful  dufe  of  all  his  woe^.  155 

Neleus  his  treafures  one  long  year  detain*  ; 
As  long,  he  groanM  in  Philacus^s  chains  ; 
Meantime,  what  aoguifh,  and  what  rage,  combinM, 
For  lovely  Pero  rack'd  his  labouring  mind ! 
Vet  'fcap'd  he  death ;  and  vengeful  of  hit  wrong    2^0 
To  Pylos  drove  the  lowing  herds  along  i 
Then  (Neleus  ran.quifti'd,  and  confign'd  the  Fair 
To  Biab'  arms)  he  fought  a  foreign  air) 
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Argos  the  rich  fot  Iiis- retreat  Ire  chofe, 

There  formed  bit  empire ;.  there  hit  palace  roft*.     1^5 

From  liim  Antiphatet  and  Mantiut  came  s 

The  firft  begot  Oidut  great  In  fame. 

And  he  Amphiaranty  immortal  name  h 

The  people*t  faTiour»  and  divinely  wife, 

BelovM  hj  Jove*  and  him  who  gildt  the  ikiet, . 

Yet  ihort  hit  date  of  life  I  by  female  pride  he  4it8* 

From  Mantiut  Clituty  whom  Aurora^t  love 

SnatchM  for  hit  beauty  to  the  thrunet  above  s 

And  Polyphideron  whom  Pheebut  flion& 

With  fulleft  rayt,  Amphiarausnow  gpnej .  %yi^ 

In  Hypereiia^s  grovet  he  made  gihodef 

And  taught  mankind  the  couoftltof  the  God»- 

From  him  ipmng-  TheoclymenuAf  who  found 

(The  iUcred  wine  yet  foaming  on  the  ground) 

Telemachas  :  whomy.  as  to  Heaven  he  psefsM  %to~ 

His  ardent  vows,.,  the  (banger  thusaddrefs-^di  • 

O  thou.!  that  doftthy  happy  courfe  prepare 
With  pure  libations,  and  with  folemn  prayer f 
By  that  dread  Power  to  whom  thy  vows  are  paid  { 
By  all  the  lives  of  thefe  ;  thy  own  dear  head>  %9iy 

Declare  fincerely  to  no  foe*s  demand 
Thy  name,,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  landi 

Prepare  then,  faid  Telemachus,  to  know. 
A  tale  from  falfehoodfree,  not  free  from  woe,. 
From  Ithaca,  of  royal  birth,  I  came,  290 

And  great  Ulyffes  (ever  honourM  name  () 
Was  once  my  fire :  though  now  for  ever  loft 
In  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  penfive  ghofLI 

Whift 
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Whofe  fate  enqtiiriBg  through  the  werU  we  rove  j 
The  laft,  the  wretched,  proof  of  filial  love.  355 

The  ftranger  then:   Nor  iiaU  I  asgliCCMUHl^ 
But  the  dire  fecrct  of  inj  fiite  rcveaL 
Of  my  own  tribe  an  Argnre  wretdi  I  Hmr  f 
Whofe  pQwesful  £riemls  the  hukkU  deed  poribr 
With  unrelentLDg  rage,  and  force  from  home  30a 

The  bkxxl-ftainM  exile,  e?er  doom*d  •»  roam. 
But  bear,  O  bear  me  o^cr  yon  azure  lood  ; 
Receive  the  fuppliant !  fpoxe  my  deftia'd  bUod  I 

Stranger  (replied  the  prince)  icswely  veil 
AffiancM  in  our  faith ;  hencefctrtb  oar  goelL  ^3 

Thus  affable,  Ulyfies'  god-like  heir 
Takes  from  the  ftraoger's  hand  the  glictering'  ipear  ; 
He  climbs  the./hip,  afcends  the  ftem  with  ha&s. 
And  by  hit  fide  the  gueft  zccefud  plac'd. 
The  chief  his  orders  gires  :  tb'  obedient  band  jr^ 

With  due  obfervance  wait  the  chief  *a  command  ^ 
With  fpced  the  ma&  they  rear,  with  ^ecd  onbiod. 
The  (pacioes  fhect,  and  ftretch  it  to  the  wind* 
Minerva  calls  ^  the  ready  gales  obey 
With  rapid  fpced  to  whirl  tbem  o'er  die  fea*  |<f 

Crunus  they  pafs'd,  next  Cbalchxs  rolled  away. 
When  thickening  darfcnefii  closed  the  dowbcful  day  ; 
The  filver  Phara*s  glitterisg  rills  they  loft. 
And  (kimmM  along  by  Elis*  iacred  coolL 
Then  cautious  tfaioogb  the  rocky  reaches  wind,      ptc^ 
And,  turning  fndden,  flmn  the  deads  de^gjsM. 

Meantime  the  kini^  Enaatm^  and  the  ukj 
Sate  in  the  cottage,  at  their  ruial  Itaffc; 
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The  banquet  paft,  and  fatiate  every  man. 
To  try  his  hoft,  UlylTes  thus  began  :  3*5 

Yet  one  night  more,  my  friends,  indulge  y<Jur  gueft  5 
The  laft  I  purpofe  in  your  walls  to  reft  : 
To-morrow  for  myfelf  I  muft  provide, 
And  only  a(k  your  counfel,  and  a  guide  : 
Patient  to  roam  the  ftreet,  by  hunger  led,  330 

And  blefs  the  friendly  hand  that  gives  mc  brea^ 
There  in  Ulyffes'  roof  I  may  relate 
Ulyffes'  wanderings  to  his  royal  mate  ;. 
Or,  mingling  with  the  fuitors'  haughty  traiif. 
Not  undeferving  fome  fupport  obtain.  335 

Hermes  to  me  his  various  gifts  impart»> 
Patron  of  induftry  and  manual  arts  : 
Few  can  with  me  in  dextrous  works  contend. 
The  pyre  to  build,  the  ftubborn  oak  to  rend  j 
To  turn  the  tafteful  viand  o'er  the  flame  i  m^o 

Or  foam  the  goblet  with  a  purple  ftream. 
Such  are  the  tafks  of  men  of  mean  efbte, 
Whom  fortune  dooms  to  fcrve  the  rich  arid  great. 

Alas  1  (Eumaeus  with  a  ligh  rejoin'd) 
How  fprimg  a  thought  fo  monftrous  in  thy  mind  I      345 
If  on  that  god-lefs  race  thou  would'il  attend. 
Fate  owes  thee  fure  a  miferable  end  ! 
Their  wrongs  and  blafphemies  afcend  the  /ky. 
And  pull  defcending  vengeance  from  on  high. 
Not  fuch,  my  friend,  the  fervants  of  their  feai!  ;     350 
A  blooming  train  in  rich  embroidery  dreft. 
With  earth's  whole  tribute  the  bright  table  bends. 
And  fiiuling  round  celeftial  youth  attends, 

Sta 
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Sray  then  :  n*  e^e  a&anre  beholds-  thee:  here  1 

Svveet  is  thy  convvrfe  to  each  fiaeiai-  ear  f    .  355 

Well  pleased,  |knd  plrafmg^  in  our  cottagt  reft» 

Till  good  Teleni9ohiis  accepts  hi§  gveft 

With  genial-  giit«y  and  change  of  fair  attireti 

And  fafe  conveys  thee  where  thy  fooi  deiires. 

To  him  the  man  of  woes :  O^gracious  Jove  I       36a 
Reward  thia  ilranger^s  hofpirable  lo?e  I 
Who  knows  the  fon  of  foraow  to  relief  e» 
Chears  tlie  fad  heart,  nor  kta  affls^iion  grievo. 
Of  all  the  iUi  nnllappy  mortals- know^ 
A  life  of  wanderifigS'is  the  greateft  woe  r  365 

On  all  their  weary  ways  wait  care  and  pain^ 
And  pine  and  penary,  a  meagre  train.. 
To  fuch  a  man  ^ee;  harbour  you  afibrd. 
Relate  the  fapthetf  fortunes  of  your  lord  $ 
What  care»  his  mother^s  tender  bread  engage^-         3.7a 
And  fire  forfaken  on. the  verge  o£  age  f 
Seneath  the  fun  prolong  they  yet  their  breathy 
Or  range  the  houie  of  darknefs  and  of  death  7 
To  whom  the  fwaio  :    Attend  what  you  enquire  { 
Laertes  lives,  the  miferable  fire  3-;^. 

Lives,  but  implores  of  every  Power  to  lay 
The  burden  down,  and  wi/hes  for  the  day. 
Tom  from  his  offspring  in  the  eve  of  life, 
Tom  from  tlv'  embraces  of  his  lender  wife. 
Sole,  and  all  comfortlefs,  he  waftes  away  38^ 

Old  age,  untimely  polling  ere  his  day.. 
She  too,  fad  mother  I  for  UlyfTes  loft 
Fiji*d  out  her  bloom^  asd  vanifli'd  to  a  ghoft. 
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(8odifetfatey.3re'rigiiteoiift  Gods  I  averts  -^ 

From  every  friendly,  every  feeliag  heart !)  %%$ 

While  yet  ifae  wat,  tfaooe^  dooded  o*er  with  grief» 

Her  pl^ng  cosverfe  mini  Aer*d  relief  s 

With  Ctimeiiey  her  yoiwgeft  daughter,  bred,  ' 

One  roof  contained  as,  and  one  table  fed. 

Biit  when  the  foftly-Aealing  pace  of  time  %f9- 

Crept  on  from  childhood  into  youthfbl  prime. 

To  Samot^  rile  (he  ient  the  wedded  fsyri 

Me  to  the  fields^  to  tend  the  rural  care  $ 

Array*d  in  garments  her  own  handa  had  wove, 

Nor  lefs  the  darling  ohjed  of  her  love.  395. 

Her  haplcft  death  my  brighter  days  o*ercaft. 

Yet  Providence  deierts  me  not  at  laft  ^ 

My  prefent  labours  food  and  drink  proauivy 

And  more,  the  pleafure  to  relieve  the  poor. 

toall  is  the  comfort  from  the  queen  to  hear  400^ 

Unwelcome  news,  or  vex  the  royal  ear }-. 

Blank  and  difcountenancM  the  fervants  ftand, 

Nor  dare  to  queftion  where  the  proud  command  i 

No  profit  fprings  beneath  ufurping  powers ; 

Want  feeds  not  there,  where  luxury  devours,.         495- 

Nor  harbours  charity  where  riot  reigns : 

Proud  are  the  lords,  and  wretched  are  the  fwains. 

The  fufFering  chief  at  this  began  to  melt; 
^nd,  O  Eumxus  i  thou  (he  cries)  haft  felt 
The  fpite  of  fortune  too !  her  cruel  hand  41a. 

Snatch'd  thee  an  infant  from  thy  native  land  1 
SnatchM  from  Jthy  parents'  arms,  thy  parents*  eyes,. 
To  early  wants  I  a  man  of  miferies  t 

Thy 
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Thy  whole  fad  ftory,  from  its  firft,  declare  : 

Sunk  the  fair  city  by  the  rage  of  war,  415 

Where  once  thy  parents  dwelt  i  -or  did  they  keep^ 

In  humbler  lik,  tiie  lowing  herds  and  (keep  f 

So  left  jperhaps  to  tend  the  Aeecy  train, 

Rude  pirates  feiz'd,  and  ihippM.theeo^er  the  main  ? 

PoomM  a  fair  prize  to  grace  fome  princess  board,   ^%% 

The  worthy  piirchafe  of  a  foreign  lord. 

If  then  my  fortunes  can  delight  my  'friend, 
A  ftory  fruitful  of  events  attend  1 
Another's  forrow  may  thy  ear  enjoy. 
And  wine  the  lengthened  intervals  employ.  425 

Loag  nights  die  now  declining  year  beftowsj 
A  part  we  confecrate  to  foft  repofe, 
A  part  in  pleading  talk  we  entertain  $ 
For  too  much  reft  itfelf  becomes  a  pain. 
Let  thofe,  whom  ileep  invites,  the  call  obey,  4|a 

Their  cares  refuming  with  the  dawning  day  : 
Here  let  us  feaft:,  and  to  the  feaft  be  joinM 
Difcourfe,  the  fweeter  banquet  of  the  mind  5 
Review  the  feries  of  our  lives,  and  tafte 
The  melancholy  joy  of  evils  paft  :  43j 

For  Jie  who  much  has  fufFer*d,  much  will  know} 
And  pleased  remembrance  builds  delight  on  woe. 

Above  Ortygia  lies  an  iile  of  .fame. 
Far  hence  remote,  and  Syria  is  the  name 
(There  curious  eyes  infcrib'd  with  wonder  trace      449 
The  fun's  diurnal,  smd  his  annual  race)  $ 
Not  large,  but  fruitful ;  ftor  d  with  grafs,  to  keep 
The  bellowing  oxen,  and  the  bleating  Ihecp  | 

Her 
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And  her  rich  vaUes^.ware  wkh  golden  «ani.         .'44f 

No  wa«E»  M  6inrin(e,  the  gltd  natrves  knovr. 

Nor  fink  bf^fidbneft  to  die  ftiadcs  below  $ 

But  when  a  length  erf  years  imnerFes  the  firong* 

Apollo  OMnMy  and  Cynthia  oomes  along. 

They  bend  the  iiiver  bow  with  tender  fkin,  45^ 

Andy  void  of  pain,  the  filent  anrows  kill. 

Two  equal  tribes  this  fertile  land  divide. 

Where  two  fair  cities  rife  with  equal  pride. 

But  both  in  conftant  peace  onejirioce  o^bey. 

And  Ctefius  tfaere»  my  fether,  holds  the  fway.       4^^ 

Freighted,  it  feems,  with  toys  of  tvory  fort 

A  (hip  of  Sidon  anchored  in  our  port  $ 

What-time  it  chanced  thefnlace  entertained, 

Skiird  in  rich  works,  a  woman  of  their  land  : 

This  nymph,  where  anchored  the  Pbcenician  train     4S9 

To  wafh  her  robee  defcending  to  the  main, 

A  fmooth-tongucd  failor  won  her  to  his  mind 

(For  love  deceives  the  beft  of  woman-^kind.) 

A  fudden  tnift  from  fudden  liking  grew; 

She  toid  her  name,  her  race,  and  all  (he  knew.       46^ 

I  too  ((he  cryM)  from  glorious  Sidon  came. 

My  father  Ai7has,  of  wealthy  fame  ; 

But,  fnatchM  by  pirates  from  my  native  place. 

The  Taphians  fold  me  to  this  man's  embrace. 

Ha(te  then  (the  falfe  defigning  yonth  reply*d)       47* 
KalVe  to  thy  country ;  love  (hall  be  thy  guide  ; 
Hafte  to  thy  father's  hoiife,  thy  father's  breaft, 
For  ftUl  he  lives,  and  lives  with  riches  blcft. 

'«  Swear 
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««  Swear  firft  (Jlie  cry'd)  ye  faiiors  I  to  Fcftore 
««  A  wretch  in  fafety  to  jier  native  ihorc." 
Swift  as  (he  aik'd,  the  ready  Tailors  fwore.  - 
She  then  proceeds :  Now  let  our  compad  made 
Be  nor  by  fignaj  nor  by  word  betray 'd. 
Nor  near  me  any  of  your  crew  defcried 
By  road  frequented,  or  by  fountain  fide.  480 

Be  filence  dill  our  guard.     The  monarches  fpies 
(For  watchful  age  is  ready  to  furmife) 
Are  dill  at  hand ;  and  this,  reveal'd,  muft  be 
Death  to  yourfeWes,  eternal  chains  to  me. 
Your  veffel  loaded,  and  your  traffick  paft,  485 

DiTpatch  a  wary  meflenger  with  hafte  : 
Then  gold  and  coftly  treafures  will  I  bring. 
And  more,  the  infant-offspring  of  the  king. 
Him,  child-like  wandering  forth,  I  '11  lead  away, 
(A  noble  prize  !)  and  to  your  (hip  convey.  4.90 

Thus  fpoke  the  dame,  and  homeward  took  the  road. 
A  year  they  traffick,  and  their  veffel  load. 
Their  dores  complete,  and  ready  now  to  weigfa, 
A  fpy  was  fent  their  fummons  to  convey  : 
An  artift  to  my  father's  palace  came,  4.95 

With  gold  and  amber  chains,  elaborate  frame : 
Each  female  eye  the  glittering  links  employ. 
They  turn,  review^  and  cheapen  every  toy. 
He  took  th'  occafion  as  they  (tood  intent. 
Gave  her  the  fign,  and  to  his  veffel  went.  500 

She  ftraight  purfued,  and  ieizM  my  willing  arm  ; 
I  followed  fmiiing,  innocent  of  harm. 
Three  go!  Jen  goblets  in  the  porch  /he  found 
(The  guefts  not  enterM,  but  the  table  crownM)  ^ 
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Bid  in  ber  finuflful  boibm,  ftefe  'flie  bore  s  1505 

Now  fet  the  funy  and  darkenM'ail  die  Aiors. 
Arriving  then,  where  tilting  on  tfaettdet 
PrepurM  tO' launch  the  finrighted  veflel  ridet }  ^ ' 

Aboard  thejr  heave  vm,  nonnt  thdr  deoki,  and  fweep 
'With  level  oar  along  the  ^afly  deep.  519 

SiKiCalmy  days  and  &k  Smooth  ^nights  we  fail» 
And  confbmt  Jove  fappMed.  the  gentle  gale. 
The  ieventhy  the  f rajaditil  wretch,  (no  caufe  difcried} 
'TouchM  by  Diana^s  vengeful  arrow,  died. ' 
Down  droppM  the  caitifF-corfe,  a  worthleft  load* 
Down  to  Uie  deep  $  there  rollM^  the  future  food 
Of  ^fierce  fea-wotves,  and  monfters  of  the  flood. 
An  helpleft  infant,  I  remained  behind  j 
Thence  borne  to  Ithaca  by  wave  and  wind  4 
Sold  to  Laertes,  by  divine  commancl,  510 

And  now  adopted  to  a  foreign  land. 

To  him  the  king :  Reciting  thus  thy  cares. 
My  fecret  foul  in  all  thy  forrows  (hares  : 
But  one  choice  blelCng  (fuch  is  Jov'e^s  high  will) 
Has  fweetenM  all  thy  bitter  draught  of  ill :  5^5 

Tom  from  thy  country  to  no  haplefs  end. 
The  Gods  have,  in  a  mafter,  given  a  friend. 
Whatever  frugal  nature  needs  is  thine, 
(For  ihe  needs  little)  daily  bread  and  wine. 
While  I,  Co  many  wanderings  paft  and  woes,  5^10 

Live  but  on  what  thy  poverty  beftows. 

So  ^lafsM  in  pleafing  dialogue  away 
The  night;  then  down  to  fliort  repofe  they  lay ; 
Till  radiant  rofe  the  mcflcnger  of  day. 

While 
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VHiile  in  the  port  of  Ithaca,  the  band  53$ 

Of  young  Tdemachu9  approached  the  land  | 
Their  fails  tfiey  loot'd,  they  lafli'd  the  maft  afide. 
And  caft  their  anchors,  and  the  cables  tied  s 
Then  on  the  breezy  (hore  defcending  join 
In  grateful  banquet  o'er  the  rofy  wine.  S4« 

When  thus  the  prince  :  Now  each  his  courfe  porfue  i 
I  to  the  fields,  and  to  the  city  you. 
Long  abfent  hence,  I  dedicate  this  day 
My  fwains  to  vifit,  and  the  works  funrey. 
Expeft  me  with  the  mom,  to  pay  the  ikies  54.$ 

Our  debt  of  fafe  return,  in  feaft  and  facrifice. 
Then  Theoclymenus  t  But  who  ihall  lend. 
Meantime,  proteAion  to  thy  ftranger-friend  ? 
Straight  to  the  queen  and  palace  fliall  I  fly. 
Or,  yet  more  diftant,  to  fome  lord  apply  ?  550 

The  prince  returned  x  Renown'd  in  days  of  yore 
Has  ftood  our  father's  hofpitable  door; 
No  other  roof  a  ftranger  ihould  receive. 
Nor  other  hands  than  ours  the  welcome  give. 
But  in  my  abfence  riot  fills  the  place,  55c 

Nor  bears  the  modeft  queen  a  (Granger's  face  j 
From  noifeful  revel  far  remote  fhe  flies. 
But  rarely  feen,  or  feen  with  weeping  eyes. 
No— let  Eurymachus  receive  my  g\ief(. 
Of  nature  courteous,  and  by  far  the  beft  j  ^$9 

He  wooes  the  queen  with  more  refpeAful  flamci 
And  emulates  her  former  hufband*s  fame : 
With  what  fuccefs,  'tis  Jove's  alone  to  know. 
And  the  hop*d  nvptialt  turn  to  joy  or  woe. 
Vol.  IV.  F  T 
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,  Thus  rpeaking,  on  the  right  np-foarMin-air      565 ' 
The  hawk»  Apollo'^  fwift-wingM  meflenger  s 
His  dpathful  pounces  tore  a  trembling. dove  $ 
The  clotted 'feathers^  -XcatterM  from  above. 
Between  the  hero  and  the  veflel  pour 
Thick  plumage^  mingled  with  a  fanguiae  ihower* 

Th*  oblcrving  augur  took  the  prince  afide,  - 
Seiz'd  by  the  hand,  and  thus  prophetic  cried  : 
Yon  bird  that  dexter  cuts  th*  aerid  road^ 
Rofe  ominou^i  nor  flies  without  a  God  s 
hlo  race  but  thine  ihall  Ithaca  obey,  575 

To  thine,  for  ages.  Heaven  decrees  the  iwajr. 
Succeed  thejoxneui  «Gods  t  (the  youth  rtjoinM) 
Soon  ihall  juy  bounties  fpeak  a  grateful  mind. 
And  foon  each  envied  happinefs  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  Telemachus  his  friend.  5^ 

Then  to  Peirseus— Thou  whom  time  has.provM 
A  faithful  fervant,  by  thy  prince  belovM  ! 
Till  we  returning  ihall  our  guefl  demand. 
Accept  this  charge  with  honour  at  our  hand. 

To  this  Peirxus  :  Joyful  I  obey,  585 

Well  pleasM  the  hofpitable  rites  to  pay. 
The  prefence  of  thy  gueil  ihall  beft  reward 
(If  long  thy  ftay)  the  abfence  of  my  lord. 

With  that  their  anchors  he  commands  to  weig]^. 
Mount  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  fea.        590 
All  with  obedient  hzike  forfake  the  iliores,    . 
And,  placM  in  order,  fpread  their  equal  oars. 
.  Then  frpm  the  deck  the  prince  his  fandals  takes  | 
Pois'd  in  his  han4  the  pointed  javelin  ihaket. 

They 
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Thej  part;  while,  lefiTemng  from  the  heroes  Yiew, 
Swift  to  the  town  the  well-ruwM  giUey  flew  t 
The  hero  trod  the  margin  of  the  main. 
And  reachM  the  maniion  of  his  faithful  fwain* 
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TSJ^  l^lCipTfEY  qr  VLYttlS  TO  TVLKtlACHirt. 

TELKMACHU8  arriTinff  at  the  lodge  of  EmiMBiift 

iendt  him  to  carry  l^eiiclope  die  news  of  his  return, 

Minerva  ippearing  to  Ulyfles  commands  him  to 

difcoisat  %iiufelf  to  his  wn.     The  princes,   who 

*fhad  la^  in  anjbuih  to  nitercept  Telemadhns  in  kit 

*    way,  Qitir  projeiFk  being  defeated,  return  to  Ithaca. 
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SOON  as  the  morning  blafliM  along  the  plains, 
Ulyfleff  and  the  monarch  of  the  fwains 
Awake  the  fleeping  firer^  their  meal  prepare. 
And  forth  to  pafture  fend  the  briftly'care. 
The  prince's  near  approach  the  dogs  defcry,  5. 

And  fawning  round  his  feet  confefs  their  joy.- 
Their  gentle  blandiihment  the  king  fiirvey^d, 
Heard  his  refoimding  ftep,  and  inftant  faid  : 

Some  well-fcnown  friend,  Eumaeus^  bends  this  way; 
His  fteps  I  hear;  the  dogs  familiar  play.  10 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  the  prince  advancing  drew 
Nigh  to  the  lodge,  and  now  appearM  in  view.    * 
Tranfported  from  his  feat  Eumaeus  fprung, 
DroppM  the  full  bowl,  and  round  his  bofom  hung;' 
Kifling  his  cheek,  hi»  hand;  while  from  hiB  eye       1 5 
The  tears  rainM  copious  in  a  fhower  of  joy. 
As  fome  fond  fire,  who  ten  long  winters  grieves. 
From  forcignr  dimes  an  only  fon  receives, 
(Child,  of  bit«ge)  with  ftrong  paternal  jdy 
j^rward  he  fprings,  and  clafps  the  favourite  boy :   2# 
So  round  the  you^  hi»*arms  Eumseut  fpread,- 
As  if  the  grave  had.  given  him  from  the  dead 
F4 
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And  IS  It  tliou  t  my  ei^-dear  dtlightl 
Oh,  art  tbou  come  to  bkfs  my  longiBg  fight  t 
Never,  I  ncfer  hop'd  to  view  thit  day,  tf 

Wbea  o*er  tfa^  waves  yoo  ^kmifii^d  tlieMdt^enitft  vray« 
Bnter,  my  child  1  bey^tid  my  hopes  feftor^dy 
Oh  give  thefe  eyes  to  feaft  lynm  theis  lofd  ! 
Enter,  oh  feldom  &eii !  for  lawleft  powers 
Too  much  detain  thee  from  thefe  fylvan  bowffrs,       p^ 

The  prince  rcplkd  I  £«m«us»  I  obey  |. 
To  feek  thee,  friend,  I  hither  took  my  waje. 
But  (ay,  if  in  the  court  the  queen  sefid^ 
Severely  chafte,  or  if  commencM  a  bride  ? 

Thus  he :  and  ^ns  the  momusch  of  the  £mkut  |f 
Severely  chafte  Penelope,  remains-} 
Bnt,  loft  to  every  j6y>  ihe  waftes  the  dxy 
In  tedious  cares,  and  weeps  the  night  away; 

He  ended ;  and  (receiving  as  they  pafs 
The  javelin,  pointed  with  a  ftar  of  brafs)  4^ 

They  reachM  the  dome  j  the  dome  with  marble  ihinM,. 
His  feat  Ulyiles  to  the  prince  refignM. 
Not  fo— (exclaims  the  prince  with  decent  grace) 
For  me,  this  houfe  ihall  find  an  humbler  place : 
T*  ufurp  the  honours  due  to  filver  hairs  45 

And  reverend  ftrangers,  modeft  youth  forbears* 
Inftant  the  Twain  the  fpoils  of  boifts  fupplies. 
And  bids  the  rural  throne  with  osiers  ri^. 
There  fate  the  prince :  the  feaft  Eumsus  rpread> 
And  heap'd  the  (hining  canifters  with  bread.  5# 

Thick  o*er  the  board  the  plenteous  viands  lay^ 
The  frugal  cemaanu  of  the  ftnner  day.  .  . 

The» 
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Then  in  a  bowl  he  tempers  generous  wines. 
Around  wkofe  Terge  a  mimic  ivy  twines. 
And  now,  die  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  iled,  55 

Thus  young  Ulyfles  to  Eumaeus  faid  : 

Whence,  father,  inm  what  ihore this  ibranger,  fay. 
What  vcflcl  bore  him  o*er  the  watery  way  ? 
To  human  ftep  our  land  impervious  lies. 
And  ronnd  the  coaft  circumfluent  oceans  rife.  So 

The  Twain  returns :  A  tale  of  forrows  hear : 
In  fpacious  Crete  he  drew  his  natal  air. 
Long  doom*d  to  wander  o*er  die  land  and  main. 
For  Heaven  has  wove  his  thread  of  life  with  pain. 
Half-breathlefs  Ycaping  to  the  land  he  flew  ^5 

From  Thefprot  manners,  a  murderous  crew. 
To  thee,  my  fon,  the  fuppliant  I  refign  ; 
I  gave  him  my  protection,  grant  him  thine. 

Hard  taflc,  he  cries,  thy  virtue  gives  thy  friend. 
Willing  to  aid,  unable  to  defend.  70 

Can  (hangers  fafely  in  the  court  refide, 
Midft  the  fwell*d  infolence  of  luft  and  pride  f 
£v*n  I  unfafe  s  the  queen  in  doubt  to  wed, 
6r  pay  due  honours  to  the  nuptial  bed  t 
Perhaps  ike  weds  regarcHeis  of  her  fame,  75 

Deaf  to  the  mighty  Ulyflxan  name. 
However,  ftranger,  from  our  grace  receive 
Such  honours  at  befit  a  prince  to  give  i 
Sandals,  a  iwori,  and  robes,  refped:  to  pnnre. 
And  fafe  to  iafl  with  ornaments  of  love.  S^ 

Till  then,  thy  goeft  anud  the  rural  trains 
Far  from  die  courty  fiom  ifamger  far,  detain^ 
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*Tit  niiie  with  food  the  hangrji  to  Cttfpky,- 
And  doath  die  naked  horn  di*  indcment  flgr* 
Boe  dwell  in  lafefj  horn  die  ftnton  wrongs 
And  the  rode  infiilts  of  iingofcni*d-lDagact.    . 
For  flMmhrft  dion  BaSBar,  powedeft  tQ  idiet^ 
I  mtift  behold  it»  and  can  only  grieve. 
The  hrafe  enooiflfaieM  bj  an  hoflile  train, 
jCyerpowerM  bj  nomberty  is  bnt  brave  in  vain. 
To  whom»  while  anger  in  hit  boibm  glowst . 
With  warmth  replies  the  man  of  mightj  woes  t 
Since  audience  mild  is  deign*d»  permit  vof  tsngno. 
At  once  to  pity  and  reftnt  diy  wnmg. 
My  heart  weq^  Uood  to  iee  a  ibal  ib-brave 
Xive  to  baieiniblence  of  power  a  (lave. 
But  tell  mcy^doft  thoii».  prince,  doft  thou  behold,^ 
And  hear,  their  midnight  revels  vncontrolM  ? 
Sayy.do  thy  fubjeds  in  bold  fa&ion  rife. 
Or  priefts  in  fabled  oracles  advife  ? 
Or  are  thy  brothers^  who  Should  aid  tky  power, 
Tum*d  mean  deferters  in  the  needful  hour  ? 
Oh !  that  I  were  from  great  Ulyfles  fprung. 
Or  that  theie  witherM  nerves  like  thine  were  ftning 
Or,  Heavens !  might  he  return  I  (and  foon  appear 
He  ihall,  I  truft ;  a  hero  fcoms  deipairl)/ 
Might  he  return,  I  yield  my  life  a  prey 
To  my  worft  foe,  if  that  avenging  day 
Be  not  their  laft :  but  (hould  I  lofe  my  life 
OpprefsM  by  numbers  in  the  glorious  ftrife,. 
I  chufe  the  nobler  part,  and  yield  my  breath. 
Rather  thiia  beardkhonoun,  worfe  than  death  3 
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Than  fee  the  band  of  yiolence  iniade 

The  reverend  ftnuiger,  and  the  fpotlefs  maid  ; 

Then  fee  the  wealth  of  kings  confiimM  in  wafte,    1 1^ 

The  drunkards  revel,  and  the  gluttons  feaft« 

Thus  he,  with  anger  flafliing  from  his  eye  $ 
Sincere  the  youthful  hero  made  reply : 
Nor  leagued  in  fadious  arms  my  fubje^ls  rife. 
Nor  priefts  in  fabled  oracles  advife;  !!• 

Nor  are  my  brothers  who  ihould  aid  my  power 
TumM  mean  deferters  In  the  needful  hour. 
Ah  me  f  I  boaft  no  brother  $  Heaven*s  dread  King 
Gives  from  our  fiock  an  only  branch  to  ipring  1 
Alone  Laertes  reign*d  Arceiius'  heir,..  125 

Alone  Ulyflcs  drew  the  vital  air. 
And  I  alone  the  bed  connubial  gracM,. 
An  unblefsM  offspring  of  a  fire  unbleft ! 
Each  neighbouring  realm,  conducive  to  our  woe. 
Sends  forth  her  peers,  and  every  peer  a  foe:  13* 

The  court  proud  Samos  and'Dulichium  fills. 
And  lofty  Zacinth  crownM  with  ihady  hills,. 
Ev*n  Ithaca  and  all  her  lords  invade 
Th*  imperial  fceptre,.  and  the  regal  bed  t 
The  queen,  averfe  to  love,  yet  aw'd  by  power,-       135 
Seems  half  to  yield,  yet  flies  the  bridal  hour  1 
Meantime  their  licence  uncontrol'd  I  bear  j 
Ev*n  now  they  envy  me  the  vital  air  3 
But  Heaven  will  fure  revenge,  and  Gods  there  are* 

But  go,  Eumaeus  1  to  the  queen  impart  14% 

Our  fafe  return,  2nd  eafe  a  mother*s  heart. 
Yet  fecret  go  i  for  numerous  are  my  foes,, 

And  here  at  leaft  I  may  in  peace  repofe* 

4  t% 
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To  whojn  the  tima }  I  bear,  and  I  ob^  s 
But  old  Laertes  wecptlut  life  Jttraj^  fM 

And  deema  fhee  loft  X  1h^  I  mj  (jp^  tmjfiipif 
To blefs  hit  age;  a  mefleager  dT  joj? 
The  moumful  iuiar  thit  tore  hit  ,1^  amy 
Sent  the  iad  in  in  fitiitiide  to  ftny  } 
Yet,  bufied  witli  iut  ilam»  to  ede  bia  Woe^  ijft 

!lRe  drefsM  the  yinc^  and  bade  die  garden  ^hw^ 
Nor  food  norivioe  Qsfbs^d  s  but  fince  tbe  daj 
That  yon  to  Pyloa  floQgbM  the  watery  wajr* 
Mor  wine  nor  food  he  ta^ftet;  but  Aink  in  woet* 
Wild  ^ngi  the  Vine^  nojnoie^  jjvdcn1>lowi  s    in 
Hhut  from  the  waftt  of  mOiy  fi»  pleiXI^  |bC» 
Penfive  and  pak  be  waaders»  luilf  a  ghbft. 

Wretched  old  mm  I  (with  tears  the  prince  tttaaa^ 
Yet  ceafe  to  go^-wfaat  man  fo  bleft  bnt  rnofuns  ? 
Were^  erery  wiA  indulgM  by  favouring  €de$,  160 

T&is  hour  fliould  give  Ulyfles  to  my  eyes. 
But  to  the  queen  with  fpeed  difpatchfal  bear 
Our  fafe  return,  and  back  with  fpeed  repair  1 
And  let  feme  handmaid  of  her  train  relbrt 
To  good  Laertes  in  his  rural  court.  165 

While  yet  he  fpdke,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  bracM  his  fandals  on,  and  fbode  away : 
Then  from  the  heavens  die  Martial  Goddefs  flies 
Through  the  wide  fields  of  air,  and  cleaves  the  (kies  $ 
In  form  a  virgin  in  foft  beauty*s  bloom,  jy^ 

Skiird  in  th*  illuftrious  labours  of  the  loom. 
Alone  to  Ithacus  (he  ftood  difpIayMi^ 
But  unapparent  as  a  viewlefs  ihade 

Bfcap^d 
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EfcapM  Telemachus  (the  Powers  above. 

Seen  or  unfeed,  o'er  earth  at  pledfiire  move)  x  17^ 

The  dogs  intelligent  confeHtM  the  tread 

Of  power  divine ;  and,  howling,  trembling,  fled. 

The  Goddefs,  beckoning,  waves  her  deathlefs  hands  j 

Dauntlefs  the  king  before  the  Goddefs  ftands. 

Then  why  (ihe  faid)  O  favoured  of  the  fkies  I     180 
Why  to  thy  god-like  Ton  this  long  difgnif^  ? 
Stand  forth  revealed  :  with  him  thy  cares  employ 
Againft  thy  foes ;  be  valiant,  and  deftroy ! 
Lo  I  I  defcend  in  that  avenging  honr. 
To  combat  by  thy  fide,  thy  guardian  Power.  185 

She  faid,  and  o^er  him  waves  her  wand  of  gold  i 
Imperial  robes  his  manly  limbs  infold  3 
At  once  with  grace  divine  his  frame  Improves : 
At  once  with  majefty  enlarg'd  he  moves  : 
Youth  flufhM  his  reddening  cheek,  and  from  his  brows 
A  length  of  hair  in  iable  ringlets  flows  ; 
His  blackening  chin  receives  a  deeper  fliade ; 
Then  from  his  eyes  upfprung  the  Warriour-Maid. 

The  hero  re-afcends :  the  prince  o'eraw'd 
Scarce  lifts  his  eyes,  and  bows  as  to  a  God.  195 

Then  with  furprixe  (furprize  chaftisM  by  fears) 
How  art  thou  changM !  (he  cryM)  a  God  appears  I 
Far  other  vefts  thy  limbs  majeftic  grace. 
Far  other  glories  lighten  from  thy  face  I 
If  Heaven  be  thy  abode,  with  pious  care  to» 

L0I  I  the  ready  facrifice  prepare : 
Lo  I  gifts  of  labgurM  gold  adorn  thy  flirine. 
To  win  thy  grace ;  Oh  fave  ss,  Power  Divine ! 

15 1:* 
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.Few  are  my  daftf.  Ulyflef  viade  reply, 
Kor  h  ^^  I  dcfcendafitof-die  iky*        .       ^       aoj 
J  am  thy  father. .  Ohinyibiii  myiont 
That  father,  for  wbofe.jfiJie  tl|y  d^  h^ 
X)ne  fcene  of  woe ;  to  endleif  cares  coii%a*d. 
And  outraged  }(f.  tbe^arpiigs  ^f  iNUfeoMipkind. 

Hien  roihuoig  4o^  hit  IM™?»  he  ki{^!d.  ius'^fct^        aia 
With  die  lfaroi)g  rip^oztf  of  a  parentyjojif.  , 
Tears  bathe  his  cheek,  and  tears  tlie  grotuiad  JyedewV/ 
He  ftrainM  him  clofe,  as  to  his  breafl:  hc^'^pneW* ' 
Ah  me  1  (exchums  the  prince  withlion^defirie) 
Thou  art  not— <q,  thoa  canft  not  be'nj  ^*  *^S 

Heaven  fuch  illuiioa  oofy  can  in^pofe,  ,      . 
By  the  falfe.  joy  to  aggravate  my  woes.       ^  . 
Who  but  a  God  can  cbange  the  general  doom. 
And  give  to  witherM  age  a  youthful  bloom  ? 
Late^  worn  with  years,  in  weeds  obfcene  you  trod  j 
Now,  cloathM  in  majefty,  you  move  a  God  1 

Forbeari  he  cry'd ;  fof  Heaven  referve  that  name. 
Give  to  thy  father,  but  a  father's' claim  : 
Other  Ulyfles  ihalt  thou  never  fee, 
I  am  Ulyifes,  I  (my  fon)  am  he.  aas 

Twice  ten  fad  years  o'er  earth  and  ocean  toft, 
'Tis  given  at  length  to  view  my  native  coaft. 
•Pallas,  unconquerM  Maid,  my  frame  furrounds 
^ith  grace  divine  $  her  power  admits  no  bounds : 
She  o'er  my  limbs  old  age  and  wrinkles  ihed  i         a3# 
Nowy  ftrong  as  youth,  magnificent  I  tread. 
The  Gods  with  eafe  frail  man  deprefs  or  raiie, 
fxdlt  the  lowly,  or  the  proud  debafe» 

He 
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He  (poke,  aad  fate.    The  prince  with  tranrport  flew, 
Hmag  round  his  neck,  while  tears  hii  cheek  bcdowi 
Nor  lefs  the  father  pourM  a  fecial  flood  I 
Thef  wept  abundant,  and  they  wept  aloud. 
As  the  bold  eagle  with  fierce  forrow  flung, 
'Or  parent  vulture,  naourns  her  ravifhM  young  j 
They  cry,  they  fcream,  their  unfledgM  hrooil  a  prey 
To  fome  rude  churl,  and  borne  by  ftcalth  away  j 
So  they  aloud  :  and  tears  in  tides  had  runi 
Their  grief  uniiniftiM  with  the  fetting  fun  1 
But  checking  the  full  torrent  in  its  flow, 
Tiic  prince  thus  interrupts  the  folemn  woe.  14.5 

What  fliip  tranfported  thee,  O  father,  fay, 
And  what  blefsM  hands  have  oarM  thee  on  the  way  f 

All,  all  (Ulyfles  inftant  made  reply) 
I  tell  thee  all,  my  child,  my  only  joy ! 
Phaeacians  bore  me  to  the  port  afllgnM^  250 

A  nation  ever  to  the  Granger  kind  j 
Wrapped  in  th'  embrace  of  flecp,  the  faithful  train 
•O'er  feas  convey'd  me  to  my  native  reign  1 
Embroidered  veftures,  gold,  and  brafs,  are  laid 
ConcealM  in  caverns  in  the  fylvan  fliade.  155 

Hither,  intent  the  rival  rout  to  (lay, 
And  plan  the  fccne  of  death,  I  bend  my  way  ; 
So  Pallas  wills — but  thou,  my  fon,  explain 
The  names  and  numbers  of  th*  audacious  train  ; 
'Tis  mine  to  judge  if  better  to  employ  160 

Afiiflant  force,  or  fingly  to  dcflroy. 

O'er  earth  (returns  the  prince)  rcfounds  thy  name. 
Thy  well-uied  wlfdooii  and  thy  martial  fame. 

Yet 
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Yet  at  thy  words  I  ftart,  in  wonder  loft  } 

Can  we  engage,  not  decads,  but  aa  hoft  f  tSs 

Can  we  alone  in  furious  battle  ftand, 

Againft  that  numerous  and  determine  band  f 

Hear  then  their  numbers  :  from  DuHchium  came 

Twice  twenty- fix,  all  peers  of  mighty  name. 

Six  are  their  menial  train  s  twice  twelve  theboaft      27a 

Of  Samos  ;  twenty  from  Zacynthus  coaft : 

And  twelve  our  country*^  pride :  to  thefe  belong 

Medon  and  Phemius  ikili'd  in  heavenly  fong. 

Two  fewers  from  day  to  day  the  revels  wait, 

Exa5l  of  tafte,  and  ferve  the  feaft  in  ftate.  975 

With  fuch  a  foe  th*  unequal  fight  to  try. 

Were  by  falfe  courage  unrcvengM  to  die. 

Then  what  afliftant  powers  your  boaft,  relate. 

Ere  yet  we  mingle  in  the  ftern  debate. 

Mark  well  my  voice,  UlyfTes  ftraight  replies:       a89 

What  need  of  aids,  if  favoured  by  die  ikies  ? 

If  fhiclded  to  the  dreadful  fight  we  move, 

£y  mighty  Pallas,  and  by  thundering  Jove, 
Sufficient  they  (Telemachus  rejoin 'd) 

Againft  the  banded  powers  of  all  mankind  :  %tS 

They,  high  enthroned  above  the  rolling  clouds  $ 

Wither  the  ftrength  of  man,  and  awe  the  Gods. 
Such  aids  expe6l,  be  cries,  when  ilrong  in  migbt 

We  rife  terrific  to  the  tafk  of  fight. 

But  thou,  when  morn  falutes  th*  aerial  plain,  950 

The  court  revifit  and  the  lawlefs  train  : 
Me  thither  in  difguife  Eumxus  leads. 
An  aged  mendicant  in  tatter'd  weeds* 

c  Then 
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There,  if  bafe  fcorn  infult  my  reverend  age  { 

Bear  it,  myfon  1  reprefs  thy  rifing  rage.  %^% 

If  outraged,  ceaie  that  outrage  to  repel  j 

Bear  it,  my  fon  !  howe'cr  thy  heart  rebel. 

Yet  ftrive  by  prayer  and  counfi^l  to  reftrain 

Their  lawlefs  infvlts,  though  thou  ftrive  in  vain  t 

'For  wicked  ears  are  deaf  to  Wifdom^s  call,  300 

And  vengeance  ftrikes  whom  Heaven  has  doomed  to  fdl. 

Once  more  attend :  When  *  She  whofe  power  inipiiet 

The  thinking  mind,  my  ibul  to  vengeance  firet  ^ 

I  give  the  fign  :  that  inftant,  from  beneadi^ 

Aloft  convey  the  inibruments  of  death,  305 

Armour  and  arms }  and  if  miffaruft  arift. 

Thus  veil  the  truth  in  plaufible  difguife  s 

*^  Tbe(e  glittering  weapons,  ere  he  faiPd  to  Troy, 
^*  UlyfTes  viewed  with  ftem  heroic  joy  t 
*«  Then,  beaming  o'er  th'  illuminM  wall  they  flione : 
^'  Now  duft  diihonours,  all  their  luftre  gone. 
**  I  bear  them  hence  (fo  Jove  my  foul  inlpiret ) 
**  From  the  pollution  of  the  fuming  firet ; 
'<  Left,  when  the  bo^d  inflames,  in  vengeful  mood 
^  Ye  ruih  to  arms,  and  ftain  the  feaft  with  blood  a 
'*  Oft  ready  fwords  in  lucklefs  hour  incite 
^'  The  hand  of  wrath,  and  arm  it  for  the  fight.^* 

Suckl>e  the  plea,  and  by  the  plea  deceive  t 
For  Jove  infatuates  all,  and  all  believe. 
Yet  leave  for  each  of  us  a  fword  to  wield»  ^f 

A  pointed  javelin,  and  a  fenceful  i 
But  hy  my  blood  that  in  thy  bofimi  1 
By  that  regard,  a  Ton  hit  father  om 
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The  fecref^  Uiat  thy  fiithcr  i«y|es»  letain 
JL9ckM  in  ttiy  bofom  from  the  houfehold  train  ^ 
Hide  it  from  all  |  ev*B  from  Eumieus  ^e»      ;j 
From  my  dm  father^  aiid;ray  dearer  bride.  ■ 
One  care  repaiaty;  tq  >(^te  the  loyal  few 
Whofe  iiuth  yet  laftt  asioag  the  ipeaial  cM^j 
And,  noxlagt  ere  we  rile  in  vengeance,  prove 
WiiiD^lp^  bis  prince  s  ^orfure  yon  laeril  love^ 

To  whom  the  yputh  i  To  enrahte  I  aim 
The  "bi^ve  and  wife«  and  my  great  father^t  lame 
But  re-conj$deCt  fun^e  the  wifefterr, .  .  ,   . 

Vengeance  refolvMf.  *tss,dapgqx>u$  to  dffer.  ,   . 
What  length  o£  time  wS;  we  confume  in  yain. 
Too  curious  to  explore  the  mjenial  train  ?   ,      >, 
While  ^gpfond  foes,  induftrious  to  deftn^ 
Thy  wealth  in  rioti  the  delay  enjoy. 
Suffice  it  ill; this  exigence  aio^.. 
To  mark  the  damfeU  that  attend  the  throne  s 
Difper^'d  the  youth  refides  ;  their  faith  to  prove 
Jove  grants  henceforth,  if  thou  haft  fpoke  fron 

While  in  debate  they  wafte  the  hours  away, 
Th*  aiTociates  of  the  pi i nee  repafs'd  the  bay ; 
With  fpeed.they^giude  the  veflel  to  the  ihores  ; 
With  fpeed  debarking  land  the  naval  ftores  j 
Then,  faithful  to  their  charge,  to  Clytius  bear. 
And  truft  the  preients  to  his  friendly  care. 
Swift  to  the  queen  a  herald  flies  t*  impart 
Her  fon's  return,  and  eafe  a  parenf  s  heart  | 
Left,  a  fad  prey  to  ever-mufmg  cares. 
Pale  gi  ief  deftroy  vybat  time  a-while  forbears. 
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Th'  uncnutions  herald  with  impatience  biirns« 
And  cries  aloud  :  Thy  fon,  O  Qncen,  returns  :      355 
Eumaeus  fage  approachM  th'  imperial  throne, 
And  breath'd  his  mandate  to  her  ear  alone, 
Then  meafur'd  back  the  way — The  Alitor  band. 
Stung  to  the  foul,  al>a(hM,  confounded,  ftand  i 
And  iffiiing  from  the  dome,  before  the  gate,  ^Co 

Witli  clouded  looks,  a  pale  aflfembly  fate. 

At  length  K«r}'machu8 :  Our  hopes  are  vain  j 
Telemachus  in  triumph  fails  the  main. 
Hafte,  rear  the  maft,  the  fwelling  (hroud  difplay  j 
Haile,  to  our  ambufliM  friends  the  news  convey.       365 

Scarce  Iiad  he  fpoke,  when,  turning  to  the  flrand, 
Amphinomus  luiveyM  th'  ^ifTociate  band; 
Full  to  the  bay  within  the  winding  fhorcs 
With  gatherM  fails  they  (lood,  and  lifted  oars. 
O  friends  !  he  cry'd,  elate  with  rifing  joy,  370 

Sec  to  the  port  fecure  the  vciTel  fly  I 
Some  God  has  told  them,  or  thcmfelvcs  fun'ey 
The  bark,  cfcap'd  ;  and  mcafure  back  their  way. 

Swift  at  the  word  defcending  to  the  (horcs. 
They  moor  the  veflel  and  unlade  the  (lores  :  37^ 

Then  moving  from  the  ftrand,  apart  they  fate. 
And  full  and  frequent,  formed  a  dire  debate. 

Lives  then  the  boy  ?  he  lives  ( Antinous  cries) 
The  care  of  Gods  and  favourite  of  the  (kies. 
All  night  wc  watcird,  till  vifith  her  orient  wheels    380 
Aurora  flain'd  above  the  caftcrn  hills, 
And  fiom  the  lofty  brow  of  locks  by  day 
Took-in  the  ocean  with  a  broad  furvcy  t 
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Yet  iide lie Ikik !  the  PofMTt  cdeftial gire     '  '  \^    ' 

To  fliun  the  hidden  /baiet  of  death,  and  life.        3t| 

But  die  be  fliall,  and  thiU  jcbndemn*4  to  Uecd^ 

Be  now  the  fcene  of  intsAt  death  decned  s 

Hope  ye  fncxeft  ?  imdjuiatod  crofli  the  £9e.  ' 

I0  he  not  wiie  ?  know  this,  «nd  ftiike  the  Uow. 

Wait  ye,  till  he  to  arms  in  comcil  drawt  ,  jf* 

The  Greeks,  aveiie  too  jufily  to  otar  canief 

Strike  ere,  the  ftatet  conwn^d,  the  foe  betray 

bur  ararderoos  ambuih  on  the  watery  way. . 

Or  chufe  ye  vagrant  from  tfadr  lage  to  Hj 

Ontcaftt  of  earth,  to  breathe  an  unknown  iky  ?      395 

The  brate  prevent  inid^Mtone'i  then  be  bmne^ 

And  bury  ^toze  danger  in  hit  grave. 

Returns  he  ?  ambafliM  we  *11  his  walk  invade^ 

Or  where  he  hides  in  folitude  and  ihade  s 

And  give  the  palace  to  the  queen  a  dower,  400 

Or  him  fhe  blefTes  in  the  bridal  hour. 

But  if  fubmiflive  you  refign  the  fway. 

Slaves  to  a  boy  5  go,  flatter  and  obey. 

Retire  we  inftant  to  our  native  reign, 

Nor  be  the  wealth  of  kings  confumM  in  vain  ;        405 

Then  wed  whom  choice  approves  :  the  queen  be  given 

To  feme  bleft  prince,  the  prince  decreed  by  Heaven. 

AbalhM,  the  fuitor  train  his  voice  attends  | 
Till  from  his  throne  Amphinomus  afcends. 
Who  o*er  Dulichium  ftretchM  his  fpacious  reign,    410 
A  land  of  plenty,  bleft  with  every  grain  t 
Chief  of  the  numbers  who  the  queen  addrefs^d. 
And  though  diipleaiing,  yet  difpleaiing  leaft. 

Soft 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XVI.  85 

Soft  were  his  words  j  his  actions  wifdom  fwayM  j 
Graceful  a-while  he  paus'd,  then  mildly  faid  :        415 

O  friends,  forbear  f  and  be  the  thought  withflood : 
'Tis  horrible  to  flicd  imperial  blood  ! 
Confult  we  firft  th'  all  feeing  powers  above. 
And  the  fure  oracles  of  righteous  Jove. 
If  they  afTent,  ev*n  by  this  hand  he  dies ;  420 

If  they  forbid,  I  war  not  with  the  flues* 

He  faid :  The  rival  train  his  voice  approved,. 
And  rifing  inftant  to  the  palace  mov*d; 
Arrived,  with  wild  tumultuous  noife  they  (ate. 
Recumbent  on  the  (hining  thrones  of  ftate.  ^%e 

The  Medon,  confcious  of  their  dire  debates. 
The  murderous  council  to  the  queen  relates, 
TouchM  at  the  dreadful  ftory  (he  defcends : 
Her  hafty  fteps  a  damfel-train  attends. 
Full  where  the  dome  its  (hining  valves  expands,      430 
Sudden  before  the  rival  powers  (he  ftands  s 
And,  veiling  decent  with  a  modeft  (hade 
Her  cheek,  indignant  to  Antinous  faid  : 

O  void  of  faith  !  of  all  bad  men  the  vvorft  I 
RenownM  for  wifdom,  by  th'  abufe  accurs'd !         435 
Mi(Uking  fame  proclaims  thy  generous  mind  ! 
Thy  deeds  denote  thee  of  the  bafeft  kind. 
Wretch  I  to  deftroy  a  prince  that  friend(hip  gives. 
While  in  his  gueft  his  murderer  he  receives  : 
Nor  dread  fuperior  Jove,  to  whom  belong  44^ 

The  caufe  of  fuppliants,  and  revenge  of  yno**" 
Haft  thou  forgot  (ingrateful  as  thou  ait) 
Who  iavM  thy  father  with  a  ^endly  pa"* 
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Lawlcfs  he  ravagM  with  his  martial  powers 

The  Taphyan  pirates  on  Thclpiotia's  ihores  j  44} 

Enrag'd,  his  life,  his  treafiires  they  demand  j 

UlyflTts  favM  him  from  th'  avenger's  hand. 

And  would'ft  thou  evil  for  his  good  repay  ? 

His  bed  difhonour,  and  his  houfe  betray  ? 

Affli6l  his  queen  ?  and  with  a  murderous  hand        450 

Deftroy  his  heir  ?— but  ceafe,  *tis  I  command. 

Far  hence  thofe  fears,  (Eurymachus  rcply'd) 
O  prudent  princefs  1  bid  thy  foul  confide. 
Breathes  there  a  man  who  dares  that  hero  flay. 
While  I  behold  the  golden  light  of  day  ?  455 

No  :  by  the  righteous  Powers  of  Heaven  T  fwear. 
His  blood  in  vengeance  fmokes  upon  my  fpear. 
Ulyfles,  when  my  infant  days  I  led. 
With  wine  fuffic'd  me,  and  with  dainties  fed : 
My  generous  foul  abhors  th'  ungrateful  part,  469 

And  my  friend's  fon  lives  dearelt  to  my  heart. 
Then  fear  no  mortal  arm ;  if  Heaven  deftroy. 
We  niuil  refign  ;  for  man  is  born  to  die. 

'1  hus  frnooth  he  ended,  yet  his  death  confpir'd  : 
Then  forroNvincr,  with  fad  ftep  the  queen  retir'd,      465 
With  ftreaming  eyes  all  comfortlefs  deplor'd, 
TouchM  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  her  lord  : 
Nor  ceas\l  till  Pallas  bid  her  forrows  fly. 
And  in  foft  (lumber  feal'd  her  flowing  eye. 

And  now  Eumxus,  at  the  evening  hour,  470 

C:ii:iL'  late  returning  to  his  fylvan  bower, 
Ulyrt'cs  and  his  fon  had  drefs'd  with  art 
A  ytarUng  boar,  and  gave  the  Gods  their  part. 

Holy 
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Holy  repaft  !  That  inftant  from  the  ikies 

The  Martial  Goddefs  to  Ulyfles  flies  :  47 

She  waves  her  golden  wand,  and  re-aflumes 

From  every  feature  every  grace  that  blooms  5 

At  once  his  veftures  change  i  at  once  flie  flieds 

Age  o'er  his  limbs,  that  tremble  as  he  treads  ; 

Left  to  the  queen  the  fwain  with  tranfport  fly,         480 

Unable  to  contain  th'  unruly  joy. 

When  near  he  drew,  the  prince  breaks  forth :  Proclaim 
What  tidings,  friend  ?  what  fpeaks  the  voice  of  Fame  t 
Say,  if  the  fuitors  meafure  back  the  main, 
Or  dill  in  ambuih  third  for  blood  in  vain  ?  485 

Whether,  he  cries,  tl  ey  meafure  back  the  flood. 
Or  ftill  in  ambuih  thiril  in  vain  for  blood, 
EfcapM  my  care  :  where  lawlefs  fuitors  fway. 
Thy  mandate  borne,  my  foul  difdain'd  to  ilay. 
But  from  th'  Hermaean  height  I  caft  a  view,  490 

Where  to  the  port  a  bark  high  bounding  flew  j 
Her  freight  a  ihining  band  t  with  martial  air 
Each  pois*d  his  ihield,  and  each  advanced  his  fpear  t 
And,  if  aright  thefe  fearching  eyes  furvcy, 
Th'  eluded  fuitors  ilem  the  watery  way.  495 

The  prince,  well  pleased  to  difappoint  their  wiles. 
Steals  on  his  iire  a  glance,  and  fecret  fmiles. 
And  now,  a  ihort  repail  prepared,  they  fed. 
Till  the  keen  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 
Then  to  repofc  withdrawn,  apart  they  lay. 
And  in  foft  fleep  forgot  tjie  cares  of  day.  500 
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ARGUMENT. 

TELEMACHUS  returrang  to  the  ci^ relates  to  Pene- 
lope the  fum  of  his  travels.  Ulyfles  is  conduced 
by  Eumssus  to  the  palace^  where  bis  okl  ^k^g'Axgat 
acknowledges  his  maft^r^  after  ah  abTettte  othftatj 
years,  and  dies  with  joy.  Eumseiis  returns  tn to  the 
country,  and  UlyiTes  jronaina  among  the  fuitors^ 
whofe  behaviour  is  defcribed. 
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SOON  as  Atifora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
Sprinkled  with  roftate  light  the  dewy  lawn  j 
In  hafte  the  prince  arofe,  prepared  to  part ; 
His  hand  impatient  grafps  the  pointed  dart  5 
Fair  on  his  feet  the  poliAi'd  fandals  fhine. 
And  thus  he  greets  the  mafter  of  the  fwine  : 

My  friend,  adieu  j  let  this  ftiort  ftay  fuffice  j 
I  hafte  to  meet  my  mother's  longing  eyes. 
And  end  her  tears,  her  forrows,  and  her  fighs. 
Bnt  thou,  attentive,  what  we  order  heed  j  jQ 

This  haplefs  flranger  to  the  city  lead ; 
By  public  bounty  let  him  there  be  (ed. 
And  blefs  the  hand  that  ftretches  forth  the  bread. 
To  wipe  the  tears  from  all  affli£^ed  eyes, 
My  will  may  covet,  but  my  power  denies.  j  c 

If  this  raife  anger  in  the  ftranger's  thought, 
The  pain  of  anger  puniihe^  the  fault : 
The  very  truth  I  undifguis'd  declare  j 
For  what  ib  cafy  as  to  be  fincere  ? 

To  this  Ulyflcg  1  What  the  prince  requires  m| 

Of  fwift  removal,  fcconds  my  delires. 
To  want  like  mine  the  peopled  town  can  yield 
More  hopes  of  comfort  than  the  lonely  field. 

4  ^t.x 


} 


1 


^%  POPB*SHOM£R« 

Nor  fitt  my  age  to  till  the  IiiMmrM  lands. 

Or  ftoop  to  taikt  a  rural  lord  demands.  %§ 

Adieu !  but,  fince  this  ragged  garb  can  bear 

80  ill  th*  snclemencies  of  mondng  air, 

A  few  hours  (pace  permit  me  here  to  ftaj  $ 

My  fteps  Eumiras  ^all  to  town  convey, 

With  riper  beams  when  Phosbus  warms  the  day. 

Thus  he  t  nor  aught  Telemachos  reply*d. 
But  left  the  manfion  with  a  lofty  ftride  t 
Schemes  of  revenge  his  pondering  breaft  elattt 
Revolving  deep  the  fuitori*  ifudden  fate. 
Arriving  now  before  th*  imperial  hall  i  35 

He  props  his  fpear  againft  the  pillarM  waif} 
Then  like  a  lion  o'er  the  thiefliold  bounds } 
The  maible  pavement  with  his  flep  refounds  | 
His  eye  firft  glancM  where  Euryclea  fpreads 
With  furry  fpoils  of  beafts  the  fplendid  beds  4         4a 
She  faw,  flie  wept,  (he  ran  with  eager  pace. 
And  reached  her  mafter  with  a  long  embrace. 
All  crouded  round  the  family  appears 
With  wild  entrancement,  and  extatic  tears. 
Swift  from  above  defcends  the  royal  fair  ^ 

(Her  beauteous  cheeks  the  blu(h  of  Venus  wear,       > 
ChaftenM  with  coy  Diana*8  peniive  air)  {  J 

Hangs  o'er  her  fon }  in  his  embraces  dies  j 
Rains  kifles  on  his  neck,  his  face,  his  eyes  : 
Few  words  fhe  fpoke,  though  much  ihe  had  to  fay  | 
And  fcarce  thofe  few,  for  tears,  could  force  their  way.. 

Light  of  my  eyes  1  he  comes  I  unhopM-for  joy  I 
Has  Heaven  from  Fylos  brought  my  lovely  boy  ? 

So 
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So  fnatchM  from  all  our  cares  !<— Tell,  haft  thou  known 
Thy  father*s  fate  ?  and  tell  me  all  thy  own.  51 

Oh  dearefty  moft  rever'd  of  womankind ! 
Ceafe  with  thofe  tears  to  melt  a  manly  mind 
/Replied  the  prince)  5  nor  be  our  fates  depIorM* 
From  death  and  treafon  to  thy  arms  reftorM. 
Go  bathe,  and,  rob*d  in  white,  afcend  the  towers  ;  (o 
With  all  thy  handmaids  thank  tV  immortal  Powers  $ 
To  every  God  vow  hecatombs  to  bleed. 
And  call  Jove^s  vengeance  on  their  guilty  deed^ 
While  to  th*  aflembled  council  I  repair  j 
A  iiranger  fent  by  Heaven  attends  me  there  i  $m 

My  new-accepted  gueft  I  hafte  to  find, 
Now  to  Piraeus*  honoured  charge  confignM. 

The  matron  heard,  nor  was  his  word  in  vain* 
She  bathM  ;  and,  robM  in  white,  with  all  her  train. 
To  every  God  vow*d  hecatombs  to  bleed,  7a 

And  caird  Jove's  vengeance  on  the  guilty  deed, 
Arm*d  with  his  lance,  the  prince  then  pafs*d  the  gate' 
Two  dogs  behind,  a  faithful  guard,  await  j 
Pallas  his  form  with  grace  divine  improves  s 
The  gazing  croud  admires  him  as  he  moves  t  71 

Him,  gathering  round,  the  haughty  fuitors  greet 
With  femblance  fair,  but  inward  deep  deceit. 
Their  falfe  addrefles  generous  he  denied, 
Pafs'd  oh,  and  fate  by  faithful  Mentofs  fide| 
With  Antiphusy  and  Halitherfes  fage  t# 

(His  father^s  connfellors,  rever'd  for  age). 
Of  his  own  fortunes,  and  Ulyfles'  fame^ 
Much  a(k*d  the  feniort ;  till  Piraeus  came. 
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The  ftrsmger-gneft  parfued  him  clofe  behind  $ 

Whom  when  Telemachus  beheld,  he  joined*  S5 

He  (when  Piraeus  aik'd  for  ilaves  to  bring 

The  gifts  and  treafures  of  the  Spartan  king) 

Thus  thoughtful  anfwerM  :  Thofe  we  fhall  not  move» 

Dark  and  unconfcious  of  the  will  of  Jove  : 

We  know  not  yet  the  full  event  of  all :  99 

Stahb^d  in  his  palace  if  your  prince  muft  fall. 

Us,  and  our  houie,  if  treafon  muft  o''erthrow» 

Better  a  friend  poilefs  them>  than  a  foe  j 

If  death  to  thefe,  and  vengeance  Heaven  decree, 

i<iches  are  welcome  then,  not  elfe,  to  me.  95 

Till  then  retain  the  gifts.— The  hero  laid. 

And  in  his  hand  the  willing  Granger  led. 

Then  (lif-arrayM,  the  ihinlng  bath  they  fought, 

(\yith  unguents  fmooth)  of  poll  Hi' d  marbrle  wought ; 

Obedient  handmaids  with  aiTiilant  toil  100 

Supply  the  limpid  wave,  and  fragrant  oil : 

Then  o'er  their  limbs  refulgent  robes  they  threw. 

And  frefh  from  bathing  to  their  feats  withdrew. 

The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  attendant  brings, 

Replenifh'd  from  the  pure  tranflucent  fprings  j         105 

"With  copious  Areams  that  golden  ewer  fupplies 

A  lilver  laver  of  capacious  ilze  : 

They  wa(h  :  the  table,  in  f  lir  order  fprcad. 

Is  piPd  with  viands  and  the  ftrength  of  bread. 

Full  oppofite,  before  the  folding-gate,  n© 

The  penfive  mother  fits  in  humble  ftate  j 

Lowly  fhe  fate,  and  with  deje(5lcd  view 

The  fleecy  threads  her  ivor}-  fingers  drew. 

The 
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TIic  prince  and  ftranger  fliarM  the  genial  feailf 

Till  now  the  rage  of  tblrit  and  hunger  ceased.        115 

When  thus  the  queen  :  My  Ton  !  my  only  friend  I 
Say,  to  my  mournful  couch  ihali  I  afcend  f 
(The  couch  deftsrted  now  a  length  of  years  | 
The  couch  for  ever  watered  with  my  tears  1) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  (ere  yet  the  fuitor-crew  tio 

Keturn,  and  riot  fliakes  our  walls  anew) 
S:iy,  wilt  thou  not  the  leaft  account  9i&rd  ? 
The  leall  glad  tidings  of  my  abfeift  lord  f 

To  her  the  youth  :  We  reached  the  Pylian  plains. 
Where  Ncftor,  fiiepherd  of  bis  people,  reignfi,        115 
All  arts  of  tcnderncfs  to  him  are  known. 
Kind  to  UlyiTes*  race  as  to  his  own  i 
No  father  with  a  fonder  grafp  of  joy 
Strains  to  his  bofum  hiA  long-abi]t:nt  boy* 
But  all  unknown,  if  yet  UlyfTeii  breathe,  t^i 

Or  glide  a  fpc£Vre  in  the  realms  beneath ; 
For  farther  fearch*  his  rapid  fteeds  tranfport 
My  lengthen*d  journey  to  the  Spartan  court. 
There  Arrive  Helen  I  beheld,  whofe  charms 
(So  Heaven  decreed)  engagM  the  great  in  arms«      135 
My  caufe  of  coming  told,  he  thn^  rejoin'd ; 
And  ftill  his  words  live  perfe£l  in;  my  nsind. 

Heavens  I  would  a  foft,  inglorious,  daftard  train 
An  al^fcnt  heroes  nuptial  joys  profane  1 
So  with  her  young,  amid  the  woodland  (hades,       140 
A  tin)orous  hind  the  lion^s  court  invades. 
Leaves  in  that  fatal  lair  her  tender  fawns. 
And  climbs  the  cliff,  or  feeds  along  the  lawns  ; 
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Meantime  retarning,  with  remorfelefs  iwaj 

The  monarcli  favage  rends  the  panting  prey  :  145 

With  eqaal  fury,  and  with  ecpial  fame. 

Shall  great  Ulyitet  re-afleit  his  claim. 

O  JoTe !  Supreme  !  whom  men  and  Gods  revere  | 

And  thon  whoTe  luftre  gilds  the  rolling  fphere  I 

With  power  congenial  joined,  propitioiis  aid  150 

The  chief  adopted  by  the  Martial  Maid ! 

Such  to  oar  wifh  the  warriour  ibon  reftore. 

As  when,  contending  on  the  Leibian  fliore. 

His  proweTs  PhilomeUdes  confefsM, 

And  lood-acclaiming  Greeks  the  vidor  blefsM  s    155 

Then  Toon  th'  invaders  of  hit  bed  and  throne 

Their  love  prefumptuons  ihall  by  deadi  atone  ; 

Now  what  you  queftion  of  my  ancient  friend^ 

With  truth  I  anfwer ;  thou  the  truth  attend. 

Learn  what  I  heard  the  •  fea-bom  fcer  relate,         i^a 

Whofc  eyes  can  pierce  the  dark  recefs  of  fate. 

Sole  in  an  ifle,  imprifonM  by  the  main. 

The  fad  furyivor  of  his  numerous  train, 

Ulyfifes  lies  ;  detain^  by  magic  charms. 

And  prefsM  unwilling  in  Calypfo^s  arms*  1^5 

No  iailors  there,  no  veiTels  to  convey. 

Nor  oars  to  cut  th^  immeafurable  way— « 

This  told  Atrides  and  he  told  no  more. 

Thence  fafe  I  voyaged  to  my  native  fhore. 

He  ceasM;  nor  made  the  peniive  queen  reply,     tfQ 
But  droop'd  her  head,  and  drew  a  fecrct  figlu 
When  Theoclymenus  the  fecr  begran  : 
O  Coffering  confort  of  the  fuffering  man  I 

What 
•  Pto\eM%% 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XVIL  97 

What  human  knowledge  could,  thofe  kings  might  tell  | 

But  I  the  fccrets  of  high  Heaven  reveal.  175 

Before  the  firft  of  Gods  be  this  declarM, 

Before  the  board  whofe  blefllng  we  have  ihar'd  | 

Witnefs  the  genial  rites,  and  witnefs  all 

This  houfe  holds  facred  in  her  ample  wall  f 

Ev'n  now  this  inftant,  great  UlyiTes  lay'd  it« 

At  rcf^,  or  wandering  in  his  country's  Ihade^ 

Their  guilty  deeds,  in  hearing,  and  in  view. 

Secret  revolves ;  and  plans  the  vengeance  due* 

Of  this  fure  auguries  the  Gods  beftowM, 

When  firft  our  vcflcl  anchorM  in  your  road.  »S$ 

Succeed  thofe  omens,  Heayen  1  (the  queen  rejoin'd) 
So  (hall  our  bounties  fpeak  a  grateful  mind  } 
And  every  envied  happinefs  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  i'enelope  his  friend. 

Thus  communM  they  t  while  in  the  marble  court 
(Scene  of  their  infolence)  the  lords  refort  $ 
Athwart  the  fpacious  fquare  each  tries  his  art» 
To  whirl  the  difk,  or  aim  the  miflile  dart. 
Now  did  the  hour  of  fweet  repaft  arrive. 
And  from  the  field  the  vi£liro  flocks  they  drive  1     199 
Medon  the  herald  (one  who  pleasM  them  beft, 
And  honoured  with  a  portion  of  their  feaft) 
To  bid  the  banquet,  interrupts  their  play. 
8wift  to  the  hall  they  hafte  |  afide  they  lay 
Their  garments,  and,  fuccin£^,  the  victims  day. 
Then  iheep  and  goats,  and  briftly  pokers  bled. 
And  the  proud  fteer  was  o^er  the  marble  fpread. 
While  thus  the  copious  banquet  they  provide  | 
Along  the  road  converfing  fide  by  fide, 
Vol.  JV.  H  '^wftw^. 


\ 
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Proceed  Ulyfles  and  the  faithful  Twain  :  105 

When  thus  Eumxus»  generous  and  humane  : 

To  town,  obiervant  of  our  lord^s  bcheft. 
Now  let  us  I'peed  i  my  friend,  no  more  my  gneft  I 
Yet  like  myfelf  I  wiihM  thee  here  preferred. 
Guard  of  the  flock*  or  keeper  of  the  herd.  aio 

But  much  to  raife  my  mafter^s  wrath  I  fear; 
The  wrath  of  princes  ever  is  fevere. 
Then  heed  his  will,  and  be  our  journey  made 
While  the  broad  beams  of  Phoebus  are  difpIayM, 
Or  ere  brown  evening  fpreads  her  chilly  (hade. 

Jutt  thy  advice,  (the  prudent  chief  rejoinM) 
And  inch  as  iuits  the  dif^ate  of  my  mind. 
Lead  on  :  but  help  me  to  fome  ftaff,  to  ftay 
My  feeble  ftep,  (ince  rugged  is  the  way. 

Acrofs  his  ihoulders  then  the  fcrip  he  flung,         210 
WiUe-patch'd,  and  faften'd  by  a  twiftcd  thong. 
A  ftaff  Eumxus  gave.     Along  the  way 
Cheerly  they  fare  :  behind,  the  keepers  ftay  ; 
Thefe  with  their  watchful  dogs  (a  conftant  guard) 
Supply  his  abfence,  and  attend  the  herd,  215 

And  now  his  city  (Irikes  the  monarch's  eyes, 
Alas  !  how  changed  I  a  man  of  miferies  5 
ProppM  on  a  ftaff,  a  beggar  old  and  bare. 
In  rags  difhoneft  fluttering  with  the  air  ! 
Now  pafsM  the  rugged  road,  they  journey  down      139 
TPhe  cavem'd  way  defcending  to  the  town. 
Where,  from  the  rock,  with  liquid  lapfe  diftilU 
A  limpid  fount;  that,  fpread  in  parting  rills. 
Its  current  thence  to  ferve  the  city  brings  s 
An  u/cful  work,  adom'd  by  ancient  kings.  935 

Nen'tus, 
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Neritus,  Ithacus,  Poly6lor,  there. 

In  fculpturM  ftone  immortalkM  their  care, 

In  marble  urns  receir'd  it  from  abore. 

And  (haded  with  a  green  furrounding  grove; 

Where  filver  alders,  in  high  arches  twin'd,  140 

Drink  the  cold  ftream,  and  tremble  to  the  wind. 

Beneath,  fequefter'd  to  the  nymphs,  is  feen 

A  mofly  altar,  deep  enlbower^d  in  green  j 

Where  conftant  vows  by  travellers  are  paid, 

And  holy  horrors  folemnitt  the  (hade.  14.5 

Here  with  his  goats  (not  vowM  to  facred  flame. 

But  pampered  luxury)  Melanthius  came : 

Two  grooms  attend  him.     With  an  envious  look 

He  eyed  the  ftranger,  and  imperious  fpoke  t 

The  good  old  proverb  how  this  pair  fulfil  t  250 

One  rogue  is  ufher  to  anothier  ftill. 
Hearen  with  a  fecret  principle  endued 
Mankind,  to  feek  their  own  innilitude. 
Where  goes  the  fwine<.herd  with  that  ilMook*d  gticft  ? 
That  giant-glutton,  dreadful  at  a  feaft !  155 

Full  many  a  poft  have  thoie  broad  (houlders  worn. 
From  eveiy  great  man*s  gate  repilt'd  with  fcom } 
To  no  brave  prize  afpir'd  the  worthlefs  Twain, 
*Twas  but  for  fcraps  he  afkM,  and  alkM  in  vain,       ^ 
To  beg,  that^work,  he  better  underftandt }  tto 

Or  we  perhaps  might  take  him  off  thy  bands. 
For  any  office  could  the  (lave  be  good, 
To  cleanfe  the  fold,  or  help  the  kids  to  foody 
If  any  labour  thofe  big  joints  could  learn  s 
Some  whey,  to  waOi  bik  bowels^  he  migbt  casti* 

Ha  '^^ 
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To  CTisgey  to  whine,  his  idle  hands  to  ^fead. 

Is  ally  by  which  that  gracekfs  maw  is  fed. 

Yet  hear  me !  if  diy  impMJfmT  hat  dare 

ApfToich  yon  walls,  I  pn^hefy  thy  fare : 

Dearly,  fiill  dearly,  ihalt  thoa  boy  diy  bread  %jo 

With  many  a  foocftool  thundering  at  diy  head* 

He  thos  :  nor  infolent  of  word  alone, 
SpumM  with  his  mftic  heel  his  king  unknown  | 
SpurnM,  bat  not  moY*d :  he  like  a  pillar  flood, 
Nor  ftirrM  an  inch,  cootemptuoos,  from  the  road  i 
Doubtful,  or  with  his  fia£F  to  ftrike  him  dead. 
Or  greet  the  pavement  with  his  worthleft  head. 
Short  was  that  doubt  $  to  quell  his  rage  ininr'd. 
The  hero  flood  ielf-conquar'd,  and  endured. 
But,  hateful  of  the  wretch,  Eumaeus  heavM  tSo 

His  hands  obtefting,  and  this  prayer  conceivM : 
Daughters  of  Jove  !  who  from  th*  aetherial  bowers 
Defcend  to  fwell  the  fprings,  and  feed  the  flowers  t 
JNymphs  of  this  fountain  !  to  whofe  facred  names 
Our  rural  ^6Ums  mount  in  blazing  flames  I  %%$ 

To  whom.Ulyfles*  piety  prcferr'd 
The  yearly  flrfllings,of  his  flock  and  herd; 
Succeed  my  wifli  j  your  votary  reftore  i 
Oh,  be  fome  God  his .  convoy  to  our  fliore  ! 
Due  pains  (hall  punifli  then  this  ilave^s  offence. 
And  humble  all  his  airs  of  infolence. 
Who,  proudly  ftalking,  leaves  the  herds  at  large. 
Commences  courtier,  and  negle6ls  his  charge. 

What  mutters  he  ?  (Melanthius  fliarp  rejoins) 
This  crafty  mifcreant  big  with  dark  deiigns  ?  295 

The 
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/he  day  (hall  come  $  nay,  *ti8  already  near. 
When,  (lave  1  to  fell  thee  at  a  price  too  dear, 
Muft  be  my  care ;  and  hence  tranfport  thee  o>r, 
(A  load  and  fcandal  to  this  happy  (hore). 
Oh  1  that  86  furely  great  Apollo's  dart,  jo* 

Or  feme  brave  fuitor^s  fword,  might  pierce  the  heart 
Of  the  proud  Ton  ;  as  that  we  (land  this  hour 
In  lafting  fafety  from  the  father's  power  ! 

So  fpoke  the  wretch,  but,  (hunning  farther  fray, 
Tum'd  liis  proud  ftep,  and  left  them  on  their  way. 
Straight  to  the  feaftful  palace  he  repaired. 
Familiar  enterM,  and  the  banquet  (har*d  | 
Beneath  Eurymachus,  his  patron  lord, 
He  took  his  place,  and  plenty  heapM  the  board. 

Meantime  they  heard,  foft-circiing  in  the  iky,      310 
Sweet  airs  afcend,  and  heavenly  aiinftrelfy 
(For  Phemius  to  the  lyre  attun*d  the  ftrain)  s 
UlyflTes  hearken'd,  then  addrefs'd  the  Twain  t 

Well  may  this  palace  admiration  claim, 
Great,  and  refpondent  to  the  mailer's  fame  I  315 

Stage  above  ilage  ch'  imperial  ftru£lure  ilandt» 
Holds  the  chief  honours,  and  the  town  commands  t 
High  walls  and  battlements  the  courts  inclofe. 
And  the  ftrong  gates  defy  an  hoft  of  foes. 
Far  other  cares  its  dwellers  now  employ  t  jso 

The  throng'd  aiTembly,  and  the  fcaft  of  joy  t 
I  fee  the  fmokes  of  facrifice  afpii«. 
And  hear  (what  graces  every  feaft)  the  lyre. 

Then  thus  Eumaeus  1  Judge  we  which  were  beftj 
Amidft  yon  revellers  a  Aidden  gucft  -V^-S 

H  3  eVkSfc 
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(  lutlo  you  to  minj^lf*  while,  behind  I  ftay? 

Or  1  tiitt  cutfriug  inuodvcc  the  way  f 

WrtU  tvir  H  l)H44:o  without,  but  wait  not  long; 

*]  hi*  i«  (he  houlc  of  violence  and  wrong: 

Soiur  I  vide  inluh  thy  rcvcivnd  age  may  bear  j  $}• 

Fov  liko  thiii  lawlel*  lords  tlte  fervanu  are. 

J\tA  i»»  O  friend  t  thy  caution,  and  addrefs^d 
(Kr)tlied  the  ^hicf }  to  no  unheedful  breaft) 
'rhe  wrong*  and  injuries  of  baie  n^ankind 
Fi'vlh  to  my  feufe,  and  always  in  my  mind.  i^S 

The  bravcly-patiottt  to  no  fortune  yields  : 
On  rolling  oceans^  and  iu  fighting  fields, 
fiStoruu  have  I  pafs'd,  and  many  a  ftern  debate ; 
And  now  in  humbler  fcenc  fubmit  to  Fate. 
What  cannot  Want  t  The  blcft  (he  will  expofe,      340 
And  I  tun  leiirn'd  in  all  her  train  of  woes  i 
iihc  (Ills  with  n:ivic!(,  hulls,  and  loud  alarms, 
I'hc  Icut  the  land,  and  ihakcs  the  world  with  arms  t 

'J'lum,  nrar  the  jjiUcs  conferring  as  they  drew, 
ArgviH,  the  dog,  his  ancient  mailer  knew ;  .34.5 

1IC|  not  unconfcious  of  the  voice  and  tread. 
Lifts  to  the  found  his  ear,  and  rears  his  head  j 
Bred  by  Ulylfcs,  nourifh'd  at  his  board. 
But,  ah  I  not  fated  long  to  plcafc  his  lord  1 
To  him,  his  fwiftntfs  and  his  ilrength  were  vain  i  350 
The  voice  of  glory  callM  him  o'er  the  main. 
Till  then  in  every  fylvan  chace  renownM, 
With  Argus,  Argus,  rung  the  woods  around; 
With  him  the  youth  purfued  the  goat  or  fawn. 
Or  traced  the  mazy  leveret  o'er  the  lawn.  355 

^  Now 
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Now  left  to  man*t  ingratitude  he  lay, 
UnhousM,  neglefted  in  the  public  wayj 
And  where  on  heaps  the  rich  manure  was  fpreid, 
Obfcci^e  with  reptiles,  took  his  fordid  bed. 

He  knew  his  lord ;  he  knew,  and  ftrove  to  noieet ) 
In  vain  he  ftrove  to  crawl,  and  kifs  his  feet  | 
Yet  (all  he  could)  his  tail,  his  ears,  his  eyes. 
Salute  his  mafter,  and  confefs  his  joys. 
Soft  pity  touchM  the  mighty  mafter's  foul  | 
Adown  his  cheek  a  tear  unbidden  ftole,  365 

Stole  unpercciv'd  j  he  turnM  his  head,  and  dryM 
The  drop  humane  t  then  thus  impaiTionM  cry'd  1 

What  noble  beaft  in  this  abandoned  ftate 
Lies  here  all  helplefs  at  UlyfTes*  gate  ? 
His  bulk  and  beauty  fpeak  no  vulgar  praife  |  370 

If  as  he  feems  he  was  m  better  days, 
Some  care  his  age  deferves  :  or  was  he  prizM 
For  worthlefs  beauty !  therefore  now  defpisM  ? 
Such  dogs  and  men  there  are,  meer  things  of  Ibte, 
Arid  always  cheriih^d  by  their  friends,  the  Great.  375 

Not  Argus  fo  (Eumxus  thus  rejoin'd) 
But  fervM  a  mafter  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Who  never,  never  fhall  behold  him  more  f 
Long,  long  Hnce  perilhM  on  a  diftant  fliore  I 
'  Oh  I  had  you  feen  him,  vigorous,  bold,  and  young, 
Swift  as  a  ftag,  and  as  a  lion  ftrong ; 
Him  no  fell  (avage  on  the  plain  withftood. 
None  'fcapM  him,  boforaM  in  the  gloomy  wood  j 
his  eye  how  piercing,  and  his  fcent  how  true, 
To  wind  the  vapour  in  the  tainted  dew  I  \%^ 


,.^  r  n  r  r  ■  :-      If  O  M  £  i- 

c..,-.       ..!,..  IM,rT.-»  1.  ft  h.&  fja'-.-;  "-tf*  ; 

» .■>  ..t.    tii.i»«.  Iiitn,    :>rir'.  (  :%  W;C  It  .'.  f 

I  ..   ..,..,....  |.c..|.  til*.  £t-uitt,ut  rir'**uiK  l;iS^ 

A    i  ,,\.   •«...l  i.llt.  t'^f*.  !•  all  li>rtf  'VtC: 

I  ..,   ^.~a..   {,.!«•«    ill*    iii\:<ril:.  vi  Uat  l*-ftnL^l  '  ^jf* 

I-.  .1.. .v,«  itt<i«i9t«it r  **!•■■'*  >**'*  f'i{^r««>  ' 
1...  r.^  .1  ;t  .•.finiti,  thai  vrli:if<-vf-i  cliiy 

i>  <«!.,.   ,»«^<«  t  llir*.    lakis  hall    hu  worth  SW^T. 

II.:*  r-««.l.  ih*.  hr>ii«.(l  hdiUtiuii  fIrcKic  before  i 

1 1 r.«i{i  MKMtuth  |iAtifr»  af  ihc  door  :  i^§ 

\  u,  A.-r;,  fU.'itt  I'ai^  tiait  Kmntftt  to  bchoJd 
14..  '..■.. I.  .•!•..  11  iMctiiy  ifffUdti*  yr'>ir»  livl  roii  d, 

I  ^S. .  ^  l-irt  1.  mW,  4M.I«   tiavitij;  (rcil  hinia  dicb  ^ 

c..  .;..» .1  r...  »!..»  Uiihhil  AiK^i*'  ryc^ ' 

A...I  ...•<«    I  >Uiufii  h«ia.  fhr  fiill  of  all,  ^cm 

t*:i.«i  .1  r  tiiiKvita  t-ttt.  1 111^;  111  fhr  hull  i 
1  •;■;.!•.»  U^  ri««.  a.  I. lie  fhr  lliA«ly  iloinr; 
I  !•..•«  r.w"  1  i>i:it.    ami  l<r>  kmi'il  hiin  lu  COmC  : 

t  h.iv  il 1  in  ciiipiv  <<ai.  wlirir  Lite  was  plac'dy 

It tvi  .111.,   ihi-  lli.%^  All!  lit    thr  ic.xii  405 

^  \^  I ««    \r-\a   I'liliiil   I  alVtlU*.  IDUlut   lIlC  boAl'd)  ) 

I  itinvti9  I. •oh,  ami  |>lat'il  i(  mat  his  lui'd. 
li-i.M..  litiit  inttdiii  \Mi»  chc  l>aiii|urt  ijuvad, 
.'\««.l  ih..  hiiLhi  tiaikri  I'llM  with  Kuvcs  ui'  bi'cad. 

Ni.%1  taiu.    lM\ll.  a  IkwU    at   the  duul',  410 

A  («cutv  .1.  ij>u  at'lt ,   i>lil.   atui  piHU'i 
lit  i.juili.l  Mill.  ^M^h  iu,iiis  .1  i;.ij>inj;  rent, 
Vi.*)>|t  .1  ,Mt  -t  lUd,  aiiil  (lclnl1tllt^  as  he  went* 
t  li.  II.  i.iliiiq  til)  ih.-  (htdtudil  ill'  thr  {^atc, 
/\^.«iM(t  il  i\jMi-i»  |Mii;ti  IcAiiM  Iu$  weight  41$ 

(SmoothM 


ODYSSEY,     Book  XVn.         105 

(SmoothM  by  the  workman  to  a  poIi(hM  plain)  ^ 
The  thoughtful  Ton  beheld,  and  caliM  bis  fwain  1 

Thefe  viands,  and  this  bread,  EunMtut !  bour, 
And  let  yon  mendicant  our  plenty  fhare  t 
Then  let  him  circle  round  the  fuitort^  botFd»      *    419 
And  try  the  bounty  of  each  gracious  lord. 
Bold  let  him  a£V,  encovragM  thus  by  me  j 
How  ill,  alas  I  do  want  aad  (hame  agree  I 

His  lord's  command  the  faithful  fenrant  beart| 
The  Teeming  beggar  anfwers  with  his  prayers.        4s 5 
Bleil  be  Telemachus  I  in  every  deed 
Infpire  him,  Jo¥e  1  in  every  wiih  fucceed  I 
This  faid,  the  portion  from  his  Ton  conveyM 
With  fmiles  receiving  on  his  fcrip  he  layM. 
Long  as  the  rainftrel  fwept  the  founding  wire»        4}« 
He  fed,  and  ceasM  when  filence  held  the  lyre. 
Soon  as  the  fuitors  from  the  banquet  rofe, 
Minerva  prompts  the  man  of  mighty  woes 
To  tempt  their  bounties  with  a  fuppHmnt^s  art. 
And  learn  the  generous  from  th*  ignoble  heart       435 
(Mot  but  his  foul,  refentful  as  humane, 
Dooms  to  full  vengeance  all  the  offending  train)  ) 
With  fpeaking  eyes,  and  voice  of  plaintive  found. 
Humble  he  moves,  imploring  all  around. 
The  proud  feel  pity,  and  relief  beftow,  44# 

With  fuch  an  image  touched  of  human  woe }   - 
Enquiring  all,  their  wonder  they  confefs, 
And  eye  the  man,  majeftic  in  diftrefs. 

While  thus  they  gaze  and  queftion  with  their  eyes» 
7hc  bold  M^fanthius  to  their  thought  replies  1       445 
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My  lords  I  this  ftranger  of  gigantic  port 
The  good  Eurozus  u(her*d  to  your  court* 
Full  well  I  mark'd  the  features  of  his  face. 
Though  all  unknown  his  clime,  or  noble  race. 

And  is  this  prefent^  fwineherdt  of  thy  handf     459 
Bring'ft  thou  thefe  vagrants  to  infeft  the  land  ? 
(Returns  Antinous  with  retorted  eye) 
Objeds  uncoirth !  to  check  the  genial  joy. 
Enough  of  thefe  our  court  already  grace. 
Of  giant  ftoraachy  and  of  famifli*d  face.  4.^1 

Such  guefts  Kumseus  to  his  country  brings. 
To  (hare  our  feaft,  and  lead  the  life  of  kings. 

To  whom  the  hofpitable  fwain  re]oin*d : 
Thy  paflion,  prince,  belies  thy  knowing  mind. 
"Who  calls,  from  diftant  nations  to  his  own,  4:60 

The  poor,  diftinguiihM  by  their  wants  alone  f 
Round  the  wide  world  are  fought  thofe  men  divine 
"Who  public  ftni6hires  raife,  or  who  defign  5 
Thofe  to  whofe  eyes  the  Gods  their  ways  reveal. 
Or  blefs  with  ialutary  arts  to  heal  j  4   t 

But  chief  to  poets  fuch  refpeft  belongs, 
By  rival  nations  courted  for  their  fongs ; 
Thefe  fbites  invite,  and  mighty  kings  admire, 
Wide  as  the  fun  difplays  his  vital  fire. 
It  is  not  fo  with  want !  how  few  that  feed  470 

A  wretch  unhappy,  merely  for  his  need  I 
Unjuft  to  me  and  all  that  ferve  the  ftate. 
To  love  Ulyflcs  is  to  raife  thy  hate. 
For  me,  fuifice  the  approbation  won 
Of  my  great  miilrefs,  and  her  god-like  fon.  475 

To 
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To  him  Telemachu$  :  No  more  inceafc 
The  man  by  nature  prone  to  infoleace  : 
Injurious  minds  juit  anfwers  but  provgk&-« 
Then  turning  to  Antinous,  thus  he  fpoke  : 
Thanks  to  thy  c^e  1  whofe  abfolute  command        480 
Thus  drives  the  Granger  from  our  couit  and  land. 
Heaven  blefs  its  own^r  with  a  better  miod  1 
From  envy  free,  to  charity  inclined. 
This  both  Penelope  and  I  afford  \ 
Then,  prince  !  be  bounteous  of  Ulyfle*^  l>oard*      485 
To  give  another^s  is  thy  hand  ib  flow  ? 
So  much  mpre  fweet,  to  fpoil,  t^^u  to  beftow  ? 

Whence,  great  Telemachus !  this  lofty  firain  ? 
( Antinous  cries  with  infolent  difdain) 
Portions  like  mine  if  every  fuitor  gave,  4^0 

Our  walls  this  twelvemonth  Hiould  not  fee  the  flave. 

He  fpoke,  and  lifting  high  above  the  board 
His  ponderous  foot^ol,  (hook  it  at  his  lord. 
The  reft  with  equal  hand  conferrM  the  bread  \ 
He  Hird  his  fcrip,  and  to  the  threlhold  fped ; 
But  firft  before  AntiBous  ftopp'd,  and  iaid : 
Beftow,  my  friesd  I  thou  doft  not  feem  the  worft 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  but  prince-like  and  the  firft ; 
Then,  as  in  dignity,  be  firft  in  worth, 
And  I  ihali  praife  thee  through  the  boundlefs  earth. 
Once  I  cnjoy'd  in  luxury  of  ftate 
Whatever  gives  n^an  the  envied  name  of  great  | 
Wealth,  fervantt,  friends,  were  mine  in  better  days  ; 
And  hofpitality  was  then  my  praife  j 
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|u  9v«*-y  iofi^»wi»g  (but  1  poiirM  <lclight»  505 

AaU  ^v«vty  ftood  ftaiitai;  la  my  6ght. 

9ut  Jqv«»  ii)t'^Y«rni»|E>  whoft  only  will 

P^t^naiBot  h,H»  »ad  BBinylM  food  with  ill» 

$oai  ak«  (^  fiiBifti  ny  pvrTiui  of  g»in) 

Wiih  rovui^  piur«|f*  o*tr  tV  ^fyptian  main  |         5t» 

l^y  ^^pt'«  ^tvtr  flood  our  ftiipo  wt  moors 

Our  Ificii  conniffioA'd  intifKt  llie  cotA  explore  | 

¥u^  iinyol^ui  <ftf  iikiiMl»  with  tewkft  will 

TW  couAlry  nvikgn  somI  tK»  nativt*  kill. 

The  fp<r«s^|iIlf  cIuaow  to  their  city  fliet*  515 

Avkfk  hoki«  and  foot  ia  miBf  M  tumult  ri/V : 

'Urn  ved^ftenb^  d^kwa  reve%le  the  hoftile  fieldt, 

llgyrffkl  w^h  hriftly  SffWf%  and  gleaming  (hieldt  1 

Jove  tbundcf^d  f»  their  fide  \  our  guilty  head 

\Vv    turnM  to  flight)    the   gathering  vengeance 

On  »U  ^H  round*  and  heaps  on  heaps  lay  dead.      J 

Some  tew  the  t'sH;«  in  iervitude  defain ; 

l)«aih  kll-excSaui^M  t'vr  bondage  and  for  pain ! 

Unhappy  nw  a  C\(>*'idn  took  a-boai-d. 

And  gave  to  INmetof,  Cyprus*  haughty  lord  >         525 

llitheft  to  Tcape  his  chains »  my  couife  I  fteer> 

i^tkU  curd  by  tWtune>  and  intuited  here  I 

To  whom  Antinous  thus  his  rage  exprefsM  t 
What  GokI  ha»  plagu'd  us  with  this  gonnand  guefl  ? 
Unlci's  at  didance*  wretch  1  thou  keep  behind^ 
Another  ille,  than  Cyprus  more  unkind  $ 
Another  ^^ypt>  ihalt  thou  quickly  find. 

From 
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From  all  thou  beg'ft,  a  bold  audicious  (lave  | 
Nor  all  can  give  fo  much  as  thou  canft  crave. 
Nor  wonder  I,  at  fuch  profufion  ihown  |  535 

Shamelefi  they  gwe,  who  give  what's  not  their  own. 

The  chief,  retiring  1  Souls  like  that  in  thee 
111  fuit  fuch  forms  of  grace  and  dignity. 
Nor  will  that  hand  to  utmoft  need  affoixl 
The  fmalleft  portion  of  a  wafteful  board»  540 

Whofe  luxury  whole  patrimonies  fweeps  } 
Yet  (larving  Want,  amidft  the  riot,  weeps* 
The  haughty  fuitor  with  refentment  burnsy 
And,  fourly  fmiling,  this  reply  returns  t 
Take  that,  ere  yet  thou  quit  this. princely  throng  t 
And  dumb  for  ever  be  thy  (landerous  tongue  I 
He  faid,  and  high  the  whirling  tripod  flung. 
Hit  (houlder-blade  received  th*  ungentle  fhock  ) 
He  flood,  and  roovM  not,  like  a  marble  rock  i 
But  (hook  his  thoughtful  head,  nor  more  compIain*d| 
Sedate  of  foul,  his  charafler  fuftain'^. 
And  inly  formed  revenge  1  then  back  withdrew  | 
Before  his  feet  the  well-flird  fcrip  he  threw. 
And  thus  with  femblance  mild  addrefsM  the  crewt 
May  what  I  fpeak  your  princely  minds  approve^ 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  this  noble  love ! 
I4ot  for  the  hurt  I  grieve,  but  for  the  caufe. 
If,  when  the  fword  our  country*s  quarrel  drawff 
Or  if,  defending  what  is  juftly  dear, 
From  Mars  impartial  fome  broad  wound  we  beari 
The  generous  motive  dignifies  the  fear* 
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(Replies  the  queen)  the  ftnmger  beggM  their  grace* 

And  melting  pity  foftenM  every  face  j 

From  every  other  hand  redrefs  he  found. 

But  fell  Antinous  anfwerM  with  a  wound.  cac 

Ami4(l  her  maidt  thus  fpoke  the  prudent  qnceiif 

Then  bade  Eumxus  call  the  pilgrim  in. 

Much  of  th 'experienced  man  I  long  to  hear. 

If  or  his  certain  eye,  or  liftening  ear. 

Have  learned  the  fortunes  of  my  wandering  lord  ?  6oo 

Thus  fhe,  and  good  Eumxus  took  the  word* 
A  private  audience  if  thy  grace  impart. 

The  Granger's  words  may  eafe  the  royal  heart* 

His  facred  eloquence  in  balm  diftils. 

And  the  footh'd  heart  with  fecret  pleafure  fills*      695 
Three  days  have  fpent  their  beams,  three  nights  have  rua 

Their  filcnt  journey,  fince  his  tale  begun, 

Unfinifh'd  yet !  and  yet  I  thirft  to  hear  I 

As  when  fome  Heaven -taught  poet  charms  the  ear, 

(Sufpending  forrow  with  celeftial  ftrain  €1^ 

Breath'd  from  the  Gods  to  foften  human  pain) 

Time  fteals  away  with  unregarded  wing. 

And  the  foul  hears  him,  though  he  ceafe  to  fing. 

UlyfTes  late  he  faw,  on  Cretan  ground, 
(His  father's  gucft)  for  Minos'  birth  renownM*    615 
He  now  but  waits  the  wind,  to  waft  him  o'er. 
With  boundlefs  tresifure,  from  Thefprotia^t  fliore* 
To  this  the  queen  :  The  wanderer  let  me  hear. 
While  yon  luxiuious  race  indulge  their  cheer, 
Devour  the  grazing  ox  and  browsing  goat,  619 

And  turn  my  generotts  vintage  down  their  throat. 

Foe 


HV  <r4S!t>>  "viM  mm,,  vui  9t>  ^muHh  'mv<me^  * 

CsTiteini  ciU  Im^  mrifen^  «<dba>M  tdfenm^  die  crotrd. 
Xbt  iM&t^  <|ptnt)  Q&Kr  Iki799'  ^aatm  ^Ms'^d : 

IPhoD  09)  I^imaeuft ::  Bno)^  tlbt  iferui^cT,  fly  t 

Tlkmri.  iig^^  ^OMflofft.    EvnaBtarws  flies 
Is  ^9«dt»  ksie,  SKI  to  Uhrin  cries : 
Hie  ^weK  iviTiSKs  tliec^  wnenltle  godl ! 
A  fttm  lAiinfi^  mow%  War  troubM  hre^ft,  655 

Of  Imr  Um^  iblcAt  kmi  from  tbee  to  g«in 
S«ioe  li^t,  2nd  footke  her  IcuPs  eternal  pain. 
If  tTU«,  if  faithful  ihoui  b<r  prstrfu!  mind 
Of  d«^ni  robes  a  prrifai  has  J<r:jg«*cl  : 
Sofimiing  favour  in  the  ro\al  c\e,  4^0 

Thy  other  want«  her  fubiecls  ihail  lupply* 

Fair  truth  alone  (the  patient  man  rcply'd) 
My  words  (hall  diftate,  and  my  lips  (hall  guide. 
To  him,  to  me,  one  common  lot  was  given. 
In  equal  woes,  alas  !  involvM  by  Heaven,  645 

Much  of  his  fates  I  know  ^  but  checked  by  fear 
I  ftand  :  the  hand  of  violence  is  here  : 
Here  boundicfs  wrongs  the  ftarry  (kies  invade. 
And  injur'd  fuppliants  feek  in  vain  for  aid. 
Let  for  a  fpace  the  penfive  queen  attend,  6$^ 

Nhr  claim  my  ftorj  till  the  fun  defcend  { 

Then 
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Then  in  fuch  robei  «•  AipplUato 4iMiy  MquinBf 

Compo«'d  and  cbtarful  faqr  the  gtnkl  ^n, 

IVhen  loud  upfoariiiid'kwleA  timt  emkp 

thtiW  her  plcai'd earMceiireifny iwordt  in  p«Mf •      6$$ 

Swift  4k>4beqiMfn  ntums  the 'gentle  'fyiunn 
And  fay,  (Ihe-erief)  ^loesfeer,  or  (hnmei  Klelnin 
The  cftutlouf  ftrMger  f  WMi  Ihe  b^ggingJcind 
Shame  Aiiti  but  ill.    Euinvut  thui  rejoin*d  i 

lie  only  aiki  a  more  propitious  houri  660 

And  fhunt  (who  would  not  ?)  wicked  men  in  power  | 
At  evening  mild  (meet  feafon  to  confer) 
By  tiirni  to  quel^ion,  and  by  turns  to  hear. 

Whoe'er  this  gueft  (the  pinident  queen  replies) 
Hit  every  dtp  and  every  thought  is  wife  1  €6$ 

For  men  like  thei'e  on  earth  he  (hall  not  find 
In  all  tho  mifcreant  race  of  human  kind. 

Thus  (he  :  Eum»us  all  her  words  attends. 
And,  parting,  to  the  fuitor  powers  defcends  | 
There  feeks  Telemacbusi  and  thus  apart  67* 

In  whtfpers  breathes  the  fondnefs  of  his  heart  1 

The  time,  my  lordy  invites  me  to  repair 
Hence  to  the  lodge  |  my  charge  demands  my  caret 
Thefe  Tons  of  murder  thirft  thy  life  to  take  | 
Oh  guard  it,  guard  it  for  thy  fervant*s  fake  t  675 

Thanks  to  my  friend»  he  cries  1  but  now  the  hour 
Of  night  draws  on,  go  feek  the  rural  bower  1 
But  iiri^  rcfreih  1  and  at  the  dawn  of  day 
Hither  a  vidlim  to  the  Gods  convey. 
Our  life  to  Heaven*s  immortal  Powers  we  truft^      6t# 
^Sofe^in  their  care,  for  Heaven  prote^s  the  juft. 

Vol.  IV.  X  Ci^v^w^vxvv 
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"IXrHXLE  fix'd  in  thought  the  peniive  hero  fate, 

▼  ▼     A  mendicaat  appnoachM  iht  royal  gate  \ 
A  Airly  vagrant  of  the  giant  kiody 
The  (lain  of  manhood,  of  a  coward  mind  t 
From  fead  to  feaft,  iniatiate  to  devour 
He  flew,  attendant  on  the  genial  hour. 
Him  on  liis  mother**  kneee  when  bahe  he  la/y 
She  nam\l  Aroaeus  on  his  natal  day  : 
But  Irus  his  aiTociatet  calPd  the  boy» 
PraflisM  the  common  melTenger  to  fly} 
Irus,  a  name  expreflive  of  th*  employ. 

From  hit  own  roof>  wi^h  meditated  blowSf 
He  drove  to  drive  the  man  of  mighty  woes. 

Hence,  dotard,  hence  1  and  timely  fpeed  thy  wayi 
Left  dragged  in  vengeance  thou  repent  thy  ftay  |        15 
gee  how  with  nods  ailcnt  yon  princely  train  I 
But,  honouring  age,  in  mercy  I  refrain  ) 
In.  peace  away  !  left,  if  perl'uafions  fail, 
This  arm  with  blows  more  cloqucift  prevail* 

To  whom,  with  item  regard  :  Oh  iafdlcace,  *• 

Indecently  to  rail  withqut  oficnce  1 

I  3  What 
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What  bounty  gives,  without  a  rival  fliare ; 

I  aik,  what  harms  not  thee,  to  breathe  this  air : 

Alike  on  alms  we  both  precarious  live  : 

And  canA  thou  envy  when  the  great  celieve  ?  15 

Know,  from  the  bounteous  Heavens  all  riches,  ilow^ 

And  what  man  gives,  the  Gods  by  man  beftow  ^ 

Proud  as  thou  art,  henceforth  no  more-be  proud. 

Left  I  imprint  my  vengeance  in  thy  bloodj 

Old  as  I  am ^  ihQuld  once  my  fmy  bum,  joi 

How  would'ft  thou  fly^  nor  ev'n  in  thoughtretiim  ? 

Mere  woman-glutton  I  (thus  the  churl  repIyM) 
A  tongue  fo  flippant,  with  a  throat  fo  wide  I 
Why  ceafe  I,  Gods  !  to  daih  thofe  teetb  aWay,        1 
Like  fome  vile  boar^s^  that^  greedy  of  his  prey>        35 
Uproots  the  bearded  corn  ?  Rife,  try  the  fight,. 
Gird  well  thy  loins,  approach  and  feel  my  might : 
Sure  of  defeat,  before  the  peers  engage  5 
Unequal  fight!  when  youth  contends  with  age t 

Thus  in  a  woldy  war  their  tongues  difplay  40 

More  fierce  intents,  preluding  to  the  fray  j 
Antinous  Rears,  and,  in  a  jovial  vein. 
Thus  with  loud  laughter  to  the  fuitor-train.: 

This  happy  day  in  mirth,  my  friends,  employ. 
And,  Id  !  the  Gods  confpire  to  crown  our  joy.  4.^ 

See  ready  for  the  fight,  and  hand  to  hand. 
Yon  iVirly  mendicants  contentious  fland ; 
Why  urge  we  not  to  blows  ?  Well  pleased  they  fpring 
Swift  from  their  feats,  and  thickening  form  a  ring. 

To  whom  Antinous  :  Lo !  enrich'd  with  blood, 
A  kid's  well-fatted  entrails  (taflcfiil  food) 

Oa 
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On  glowing  embers  lie ;  on  him  bellow 

The  choiceft  portion  who  ibbdues  hit  foe  } 

Grant  him  unrivalM  in  theie  walls  to  ftzj. 

The  fole  attendant  on  the  genial  day.  55 

The  lords  applaud  i  Vlyffcs  then  with  art» 
And  fears  well-feign*d,  difguisM  his  danntleft  heart  1 

Worn  as  I  am  with  age,  decayM  with  woe. 
Say,  is  it  bafenefs  to  decline  the  foe  f 
Hard  confli£l !  when  calamity  and  age  60 

With  vigorous  youth,  unknown  to  caxtt,  engage  * 
Yet,  fearful  of  difgrace,  to  ti*y  the  day  ' 
Imperious  hunger  bids,  and  I  obey  | 
But  fwear,  impartial  aj^biters  of  right, 
Swear  to  ftand  neutral,  while  we  cope  in  fight.  (5 

The  peers  aflent :  when  ftraight  his  facred  head 
Telemachus  uprais'd,   and  fternly  faid  \ 

Stranger,  if  prompted  to  chaftife  the  wrong 
Of  this  bold  infolcnt ;  confide,  be  ftrong  ! 
Th'  injurrotrs  Greek,  that  dares  attempt  a  blow^         70 
That  inftant  makes  Telemachus  his  foe  1 
And  thcfe  my  friends  •  fliall  guard  the  facred  tiet 
Of  hoipitality,  for  they  arc  wife* 

Then,  girding  his  ftrong  loins,  the  king  prepares 
To  clofe  in  combat,  and  his  body  bares  j  75 

Bfoad  fpread  his  fhoulders,  and  his  nervous  thighs 
By  jult  degrees,  like  well-turnM  columns,  rife  i 
Ample  his  chcft,  his  arms  are  round  and  long, 
And  each  ftrong  joint  Minerva  knits  more  fti'ong 
(Attendant  on  her  chief)  :  the  fuitor-crowd  to 

With  wonder  gaze,'  and  gazing  fpeak  aloud } 

I  4  \tw.\ 

*  Antinous  and  Eur^m^cW%% 


T,^*  1  «i«  I  A«U  ln*4  b*  no  norc  ? 
^i«*^  ta**  ;«m|H4^««  *)i4  Uu«  ih'  arcngisg  hi 

* ^  k.«  «ki«u  ilftwg  UrnkM.  «Bd  brace  his  fivacf 

i  ,^^,  f^4«  .MMi  ftM««9  Mi4(Hkcaiiigatdic%h^ 
1  ^rt;  4rf«»  4  «ll  ••««ilUim  Ivua  lo  tbc  6gfat  ; 

«^Ck^  «i.4i  n*»k  lMlkii«a  Ibaul4  iliijpace  tht  lq;bt  t  99 
a  t.^p  ^n  fWiibt  ^  #wfl4lluii  ni^hc  1 
^t«ru:Ji.>  jiAi;«A«»)  tfdMk  A  w^aiw  fee 
"Sa.^j,*  j.,2:u^  la  «diiV^f  %•  aiul  woe? 
tt««  K«A.  «us)  W.MWA !  b9  i«><4f«4m  in  tbc  fray, 
I  lL«i  s.w.^«  iMifc  >i»ki  <bi*  «lUc«»Bf«il<4  clay  •  ^ 

U/.«-^i  thvA  Ail  ««  to  &/b«iu«  K«ii;n*a  i 

i^  {..'  .  «.«•  tiw  uMuUttJ  c<u4  And  aoM  A  pk^y 
I  ^  :..*•!,.*  -^-j*!  ^ttJ  lo^^*  the  m;in  away. 
\^  c^*.^  «^%«;»  i't«lijbaui  uutu  be  (\c(i\!y  ipoke,        100 

t ,  :....-.  i:u  iictik'Miiii;  Iruft  iho«.)k} 

N.-..  4  .«»«  «.«  (tx-iii  »Avh  f4.i\N;ui\$  champion  ftaacU^ 
-A.t.l  ;•.'  .:-  !i  r.U  til  at*  iii»  i»U\riie  hands. 

t  :>.  .i..;i  s«t  .Uiibi-.»  04*  10  i)»e  f^jdcs  btlow 

I  .'  «v:l  Wt^  t.   ;ii<  dk%  i>ad  \«n^etul  Sow,  10 < 

^'1  u«v  tii,  .  ti  i  wwi  lion  b:i  hie  10  i'jkve 

t  '>v  Ki..,;  tv  .  ivit,  Km  .\Uicy  l'wa\i  the  brave* 

I  '    i    'MUtK  li«k>  >it»  h^^v  dtn\  extendi, 

i  oli  vtt  \i\*  \\k\*\\U,%  lUe  iu«W  w«ik(bc  dcicends  } 

1 4^«  a^v  t*  U  itr  s  *«^iki  I  id  to  dii'c  Icae  1 1  • 

The  b«l^  Uwnt  m  ib«  lUAtt  ^*  w««i> 

4  Cbeck*4 
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CheckM  half  his  inig))t}«  yet  ri£ng:to  tkeftmke^. 
His  jaw-bone  dafluM,.  thrcraihiog  jaw-bcme  broke: 
Down  dfopp^dtke  ftupidfrnm  the  iliuuiing  wound  j 
His  feet,  ex,t«iided,  qfiivering^  beat  the  gisoundf      115: 
His  mouth  and  softrtis  fpout  a  purpk-floodis 
His  teeth,  all  fhatter'd,  tu(W  imnixM  wkh  blotd. 

The  peers  tranfpoctedy  as  outftretck'd  be  lies. 
With  burfts  of  laughtei:  read  the  vaulted  (kiee' ; 
Then  dnigg*d  along^  all  bleeding  from  the  wornd. 
His  length,  of  oarcaier  trailing  prints,  the  ground  $ 
RaisM  on  his  feet,,  agaun  he  reels,-  he  faHs^ 
Till  propp*d,  reclining  on  the  palace  waJls^: 
Then  to  his  hand  a  ItafF  Uw  viOLor  g^ve. 
And  thus-  with  juft  repFoacb  addrefrM  the  fiav*  1      115. 

There,  terrible,  affright  the  dogs,  and  reign. 
A  dreaded  tyrant  o*ejr  the  beftial  train?  1 
Btit  mcFcy  to  the  poor  and  ftranger  (how. 
Left  Heayen  in  vengjeance  (end  Tohm  nughtier  woe. 

Scornful  he  fpekf,  and  o*er  his  fbouider  flting 
The  bKoad-pa(tdi'd.f:np }  the  fcnp^rn  fattens  bung 
ni-join'd,  and  knotted  to  a  twiOed  thang. 
Then,  turning  ibert,  difdain'd  a  farther  (by  f 
But  to  the  palace  menfurM  back,  the  way. 
There  as  he  relied,  gathering  in  a  ring  135 

The  peers  with  {miles  addrefs'd  their  unknown  king  t 

Stranger,  may  Jove  and  ail  th'  aiuial  Powersy. 
With  every  ble^g  crown  thy  happy  hours  1 
Our  freedon  to  thy  proweis'd  ajrm  we  awe 
From  bold  intruiion  of  thy  coward  foe  :  144 

Inftant  the  flying  fail  the  (lave  (ball  wing 
T»  £chetus,  the  monfter  of  a  king. 


'WNsL^'ii 
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While  pleasM  he  hears,  Antinous  bears  tfie  foed, 
A  ktd*s  well-fatted  entrails^  rich  with  blood : 
The  bread  from  canifters  of  ihining  mold  14.5 

Amphinous  ;  and  wines  that  laugh  in  gold  : 
Andy  oh  !  (he  n&ildly  cries)  may  Heaven  difplay 
A  beam  of  glory  o'er  thy  fature  day  ! 
Alas  !  the  brave  too  oft  is  doomM  to  bear 
The  gripes  of  poverty,  and  ftings  of  care.  150 

To  whom  with  thought  mature  the  king  replies : 
The  tongue  fpeaks  wifely,  when  the  foul  is  wife  j 
Such  was  thy  father  !  in  imperial  ftate. 
Great  without  vice,  that  oft  attends  the  great : 
Nor  from  the  fire  art  thou,  the  fon,  declined  5  155 

Then  hear  my  words,  and  grave  them  in  Ay  mind ! 
Of  all  that  breathes,  or  groveling  creeps  on  earth, 
Moft  vain  is  man  !  calamitous  by  birth  j 
To-day,  with  power  elate,  in  ftrength  he  blooms  ; 
The  haujjhty  creature  on  that  power  prefumes  :         160 
Anon  from  Heaven  a  fad  reverie  he  feels  ; 
Untaught  to  bear,  'gainft  Heaven  the  wretch  rebels. 
For  man  is  changeful,  as  his  blifs  or  woe  ; 
Too  high  when  profperous,  when  diftrefsM  too  low. 
There  was  a  day,  when  with  the  fcomful  great        165 
1  fweird  in  pomp  and  arrogance  of  ftate  j 
Proud  of  the  power  that  to  high  birth  belongs  j 
And  us'd  that  power  to  juftify  my  wrongs. 
Then  let  not  man  be  proud  j  but,  firm  of  mind. 
Bear  the  bell  -humbly,  and  the  worft  refign'd  ;     *     jj^ 
Be  dumb  when  Heaven  affli6ls  !  unlike  yon  train 
Of  haughty  fpoilers,  infolcntly  vain  j 

Who 
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Who  make  their  queen  and  all  her  wealth  a  prey  | 

But  vengeance  and  Ulyfles  wing  their  way. 

Oh  may  ft  thou,  favonr'd  by  fome  guardian  Power,   i  j^s 

Far,  far  be  diftant  in  that  deathful  hour ! 

For  fure  I  am,  if  ftern  Ulyfles  breathe, 

Thefe  lawlefs  riots  end  in  blood  and  deatb. 

Then  to  the  Gods  the  rofy  }uice  he  pours. 
And  the  drainM  goblet  to  the  chief  reftores.  180- 

Stung  to  the  foul,  oVcaft  with  holy  dread. 
He  fliook  the  graceful  honours  of  bis  bead  ^ 
His  boding  mind  the  future  woe  fbreftalls  i 
In  vain  !  by  great  Telemachus  he  falls. 
For  Pallas  Teals  his  doom :  all  fad  he  turns  iS5 

To  join  the  peers ;  refumes  his  throne,  and  mourns. 

Meanwhile  Minerva  with  inftinftive  fires 
Thy  foul,  Penelope,  from  Heaven  infpircs  t 
With  flattering  hopes  the  fuitors  to  betray. 
And  feem  to  meet,  yet  fly,  the  bridal  day  i  X9». 

Thy  hufl>and^s  wonder,  and  thy  fon*s,  to  raife  | 
And  cr^wn  the  mother  and  the  wife  with  praife. 
Then,  while  the  ftreaming  forrow  dims  her  eyes. 
Thus  with  a  tranficnt  fmile  the  matron  cries  t 

Eurynome  ^  to  go  where  riot  reigns  155. 

I  feel  an  impulle,  though  my  foul  difdains  ; 
To  my  lov'd  fon  the  ftiares  of  death  to  fliow^ 
And  in  the  traitor- friend  unmaflc  the  foe  i 
Who,  fmooth  of  tongue,  in  purpofe  inHncere^ 
Hides  fraud  in  fmiles,  while  death  is  ambufhM  there. 

Go,  warn  thy  fon,  nor  be  the  warning  vain, 
(Reply 'd  the  fageft  of  the  royal  train) 


^^v 
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But  bathMy  anointad,  and.  adom'd,  defcend.; 

Powerful  of  cbarms>  bid  every  grace  attend  ^ 

The  tide  of  flowing  tears  a-wbile  fapfrefft^  oej 

Tears  but  indulge  the  farroW)  not  r&pFofo, 

Some  joy  remains:  to  th«e  a^fon  is  giwn^ 

Such  asy  in  fpodAeffty  inurents  a(k  of  Heaven* 

Ah  me  1  forbear,  Fetnms  the  queen*  foxfaear  y 
Oh. !  talk  not,  talk  not  of  vain  beaxUy's  can  $         xjo 
No  more  I  bathe^  fmce  he  no  longer  fees 
Thofe  charmsy  for  whom  alone  I  wifh,  to.  fjcafe. 
The  day  that  bore  Ulyfflcs.  from  thist  coaijt^ 
Blafted  the  little  bloom  tbefe  cheeks  could  boaft. 
But  inftant  bid  Autonoe  defcend,  21,5 

Inftant  Hippodame  o.ur  0eps  attend ; 
111  fuits  it  female  virtiie  to  be  feen 
Alone,  indecent,  in  the  walks  of  men. 

Then,  while  Eurynora^  the  mandate  bears* 
From  heaven  Minerva  fhoats  with  guardian  cares  j  xao 
O'er  all  her  fcnfes,  as  the  couch  fhe  prefs'd. 
She  pcurs  a  pleaiing,  deep,  and  deat'uTlike  reft. 
With  every  beauty  every  feature  arms* 
Bids  her  (;heeks  glow,  ajxl  lights-up  all  her  charms. 
In  her  love  darting  eyes  awakes  tlie  fires,  225 

(Immortal  gifts  !  to  kindle  ibft  defires) 
From  limb  to  limb  an  air  majellic  fheds. 
And  the  pure  ivory  o'er  her  bofom  fp^eads. 
Such  Venus  Ihines,  when  with  a  raeafurM  bound 
She  fmoothly  gliding  fwims  th'  harmonious  round 
I    When  with  the  Graces  in  the  dance  flie  mo.ves. 
And  files  the  gazing  Gods  with  ardent  loves* 

Them 
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Then  to  the'flciiesher  flight  Minepva  bends^ 
And  to  the  queen  -the  dararcl-train'delcends ; 
^Wak'd  Bf^hcir  fteps,  her  flowing  eye*  unclufej      135 
The  tear'flie  wipes,  and  thus  renews  her  woes  i 

Howe'er  'tis  well ;  that'fleep  a-'while  can  free. 
With  fdffforgctfalnefs,  a  wretch  like  me ; 
Oh  I  were  it  giv*n  to  yield  this  trarifient  breath, 
^end,  O  Dittna,  fend  the  fleep  of  death  :  t^ 

Why  muft  I  wafte  a  tedious  life  in  tears. 
Nor  bury'in  the  iilent. grave  my  cares  ? 
O  my  Ulyflcs!  cver-honour'd  name! 
For  thee  I  mourn,  till  death  difTolves  my  frame* 

Thus  wailing,  'flow  and  fadly  flie  defcends,        «45 
On  either  hand  a  darafel -train  attends-: 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fliining  valves  expands. 
Radiant  before  the  gazing  peers  '(he  ftands  ; 
A  vail,  tran'fluccnt  o'er  hcr'brow  difplay*d. 
Her  beauty  fecms,  and  onlyfecras,  to  fliades         3159 
Sodden  (he  lightens  in  their  dazzled  eyes. 
And  fudden  flames  in  every  bofom  rife ; 
They  fend*their  eager  fouls  with  every  look. 
Till  filence  thus  th^  imperial  matron  brdke ;  - 

Oh  why  !  my  fon,  why  now  no  more  appears    15J 
That  warmth  of  foul  that  urg'd  thy  younger  years  I 
Thy  riper  days  no  growing  worth  impart, 
A  man  in  llature,  Hill  a  boy  in  heart ! 
Thy  well-kiihfnunc  unprofttably  ftrong, 
Speaks  thee 'an 'hero  from  an  hero  fpnrag:  s6o 

But  the  juft  Gods  in  vain  thofe  gifts  beftow. 
Oh  wife  alone  in  form,  and  tmve  in  "fliow  1 
^.  Heavens ! 


VvH  Uitgttl  hy  ttffi«i  my  ktirc  hu  lMni*4t»| 

Inf  ^m^  pMt  •«mI  Mil  tl  oclim*  wms.         mjo 

tHlA((4^  «mi4  ihc  ft«ni  «f  ritmli  I  tiwd^ 
Am  fH^whm  teifwrt  in  impiovi  vnion  dnnd  ^ 
SM  i^^w  m  €fimt  )•  iMr*t  i  iMi  wroif  pmcdt  ^75 
¥)«ffi  h^li  iftd  tin  ipiUty  Imi  bktdt. 
t^¥m«Ml«|«Vtl  w Iwr  wlwft armt aUpky 
'fi^  ^Vf\A  9lf  J«¥t«  w  him  who  rules  tfat  day ! 
Ihm  >M»  {HFOviil  A()Htf«i  who  lifcintioui  tread 
^'^M^  (H^^rH4  wMhiA  lh«4^  comhi  like  Irut  bled  s    tSo 
^hv^'t  kv««M'»  hiM^il  t«»fterl«ft«  <^*  ^^^h  wine  opprefftM, 
i>M(v^mi)y  ilv^iMk^  »Ad  nodUlng  hnockt  his  breaft{ 
iVwAhkMs  H^  wvk^  hU  A^ggoting  feet  deny 
'\'^9  vv»v*f*riil  wwiKh  the  |M(^¥ilege  to  fly. 

'i\m  H  %^  ^^flm  Iturymachus  replies  t  %ts 

OK  JMAty  lov\U  «i^^  001  more  fair  than  wift  t 
ttlM^hl  U(i^«  thro\igh  all  her  hondred  ftates  furvey 
IV  iHilh\i  (havma^  aU  Qreeee  would  own  thy  fway  1 
l^  \Vi^\  f  kvwiU  v^Hft  the  glorious  priae, 
I^^M^t^g  re«)uMt  t«  gait  upon  thy  eyes  i  %f 

O  w^MMai^  \  loxttM  of  the  Wvtly  kuMl» 

Myywftfti  wIcoB^leotMamSodl 
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Ah  me !  returns  the  queen,  when  from  this  ihore 
Ulyffes  fail'd,  then  beauty  was  no  morel 
The  Gods  decreed  thefe  eyes  no  more  fliould  keep  295 
Their  wonted  grace,  but  only  ferve  to  weep. 
Should  he  return,  whatever  my  beauties  prove. 
My  virtues  laft  5  my  brighteft  charm  is  love. 
Now,  grief,  thou  all  art  mine  1  the  Gods  o^ercaft 
My  foul  with  woes,  that  long!  ah  long muft  laft !    300 
Too  faithfully  my  heart  retains  the  day 
That  fadly  tore  my  royal  lord  away  : 
He  grafp'd  my  hand,  and,  O  my  fpoufe !  I  leave 
Thy  arms,  (he  cried)  perhaps  to  find  a  grave : 
Fame  fpeaks  the  Trojans  bold;  they  boaft  the  (kill 
To  give  the  featherM  arrow  wings  to  kill. 
To  dart  the  fpear,  and  guide  the  nifliing  car 
With  dreadful  inroad  through  the  walks  of  war. 
My  fentenc^  is  gone  forth,  and  'tis  decreed 
Perhaps  by  righteous  Heaven  that  I  muft  bleed  !     %t% 
My  father,  another,  all  I  truft  to  thee  $ 
To  them,  to  them  transfer  the  love  of  me  s 
But,  when  my  fon  grows  man,  the  royal  fway 
Refign,  and  happy  be  thy  bridal  day  I 
Such  were  his  words ;  and  Hymen  now  prepares    315 
To  light  <his  torch  and  give  me  up  to  cares  j 
Th'affliflivehand  of  wrathful  Jove  to  bears 
A  wretch  the  moft  compleat  that  breathes  the  air  I 
Fairn  ev'n  below  the  rights  to  woman  due  I 
Carelefs  to  pleafe,  with  infolence  ye  woo  I  319 

The  generous  lovers,  ftudious  to  fucceedf 
Bid  their  whole  herds  and  flocks  in  banquets  bleed  1 


Yoii|  ofilj  ydVy  'iitJBK  Iftr  yc  lOvc  yft&^  piiBj^ '  i£  *  '* 

The  fuitMr«tniiii,  ttHnifem'lliirft'to'giiW't  :'V 

Falfe  h<pe>«fce'MiBtilCT,  %at  flwiie1rt|MinffHnfty^      "" 
And  pt'unlfey  "yct^Avdcy  UK-iMndlumiiy> 

ms  right  s  ^tiKriH'pwwgiii-^Wgftte, 
And  cniioiii  bidf  ThciB*wzufQfiitihluAtt*PtttiVfr] 
z  ct  heYCi'y  neveTy  tn^Mti  tfa3rooiiie^w*tiMni^f 
Till  BTymcnai^bWHlte  tt»fdi-dF<l|^^ 

Thegitfbofl0vei'wHhfpiecdnhty'«te'dli»%^    '•     ^ 

A  robe  Astiatoui '^reu'dT'lhhikig  djtM^'  ' 

The  wiying  hues  in  gaycotMfion'rifh 

Hich  ^m  the  aitifts  hand  I  Tweh^e  €lftrp9  df -gold 

dpfe  to  the  leflraing  loins  the  v^  hlftddis  3340 

Down  from  the  fWelling  watft  *ihe  Teft  tirfbound 

Floats  in  bright  waves  redundant <>?ertthegRMiiid. 

A  bracelet -rich  ^th  gold,  with  aoiber'ga^. 

That  (hot  effulgence  like  the  folar  mf^ 

jEurymaehus  prefents :  and  ear-rrhgs  bright^  ^45 

With  triple  iftars,  that  ctfft  a  trembHng  light* 

Pifander  bears  a  necklace  wrwigKt '  whh  •art  t 

And  every  "peer,  expreffive  df  his'heacty 

A  gift  beRows :  this  done,  the-qtieen  ilfeendff» 

And  flow  behind  her  idamftl  train  attendt •  •)  5^ 

Then  to  the  dance  they  -form  die  vocal  ^flmiD, 
Till  fiflpenit  'leads  *ft>tth  the  'ftsri'j  tiuii  { 

An* 
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And  now  he  raifes,  as  the  day-light  fades. 

His  golden  circlet  in  the  deepening  fliadet : 

Three  yafes  heap'd  with  copious  fires  difplaj  355 

0*er  all  the  palace  a  fictitious  day; 

From  fpace  to  fpace  the  torch  wide-beaming  burns. 

And  fprightly  damfels  trim  the  rays  by  turns. 

To  whom  the  king :  111  fuits  your  fex  to  ftay 
Aione  with  men  !  ye  modeft  maids,  away  t  360 

Go,  with  ihe  queen  the  fpindle  guide;  or  cull 
(The  partners  of  her  cares)  the  filver  wool; 
Be  it  my  talk  the  torches  -  to  fupply, 
£v*n*tlll  the  morning  lamp  adorns  the  iky  | 
£v*n  till -the  morning,  with  unwearied  care,   •       365 
Sleeplefs  I  watch ;  for  I  have  leam'd  to  bear. 

Scornful  they  heard  s  Melantho,  fair  and  young, 
(Melantho  from  the  loins  of  Dolius  fpmng. 
Who  with  the  queen  her  years  an  infant  led» 
With  the  foft  fondnefs  of  a  daughter  bred)  37* 

Chiefly  derides :  regardlefs  of  the  cares 
Her  queen  endures,  polluted  joys  ihe  (hares 
NoAumal  with  Eurymachus  1  With  eyes 
That  fpeak  difdain  the  wanton  thus  replies  s 
Oh !  whither  wanders  thy  diftemper'd  braia  305 

Thou  bold  intruder  on  a  princely  train  f 
Hence  to  the  Tagrant^s  rendezvous  repair; 
Or  ihun  in  fome  black  forge  the  midnight  air* 
Proceeds  this  boldnefs  from  a  turn  of  foul. 
Or  flows  licentious  from  the  copious  bowl  ?  380 

Is  it  that  vanquifliM  Ims  fwdls  thy  mind  ? 
A  foe  may  meet  thee  of  a  braver  kind. 

Vol.  IV.  K.  ^''^^^ 
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Or  (hgtxld  we  lsifaottr»  whjyk  At  pjoughiha^  woui^s^ 
With  fteers  of  equal  llreng^  ill'  allotted  grouii^^  < 
Beneath  my  labdura  hotMir  ,thy  wQi^ifring  ey^ 
Might  fipe  the  fable  field  at  ojpce  ari(e  1 
Should  Jove  «lire  war  wxloqfe }  ^tb  fp^ar  and  ihield^ 
And  nodding  helni»  I  tread  th'  eqfanguip'd  ^Id, 
Fierce  in  the  vjui  i  thefi  would*4  tliou,  would*^  thou, 
—fay,—  4x9 

Mifname  me,  gluttony  in  that  glorious  day  I 
No,  thy  iU->)udging  thonghts  the  brave  difgrace  i 
*Ti8  thou  injurious  art,  not  I  am  bafe. 
Prpud  to  feem  brave  ampi^  a  coward  tiain  1 
But  kno^  thou  s^t  not  yaloroat,  bvt  vain,  4^5 

Gods  1  ihould  the  ftem  Ulyfles  rife  in  ipight^ 
Thefe  gates  would  feem  too  narrow  for  thy  £ight«   - 

While  yet  he  fpeaks,  Eurymachus  replies* 
With  indignation  flafliiflg  from  his  eyes  3 

Slave,  I  with  juftice  might  deferve  the  wrpng  t     439 
Should  I  not  punifti  that  opprobrious  tongue* ' 
Irreverent  to  the  great,  and  uncontrord. 
Art  thou  from  wine,  or  innate  folly^  bold  I 
Perhaps  thefe  outrages  from  Irus  flow, 
A  worthlefs  triumph  o*er  a  worthlefs  foe!  435 

He  faid,  and  with  full  force  a  footftool  threw  i 

Whirl'd  from  his  arm,  with  erring  rage  it  flew; 

UlylTes,  cautious  of  the  vengeful  foe. 

Stoops  to  the  ground,  and  difappoints  the  blow» 

Not  fo  a  youth  who  deaU  the  goblet  rotmd,  449 

Full  on  his  fhoulder  it  inflifis  a  wound, 

Pa/hM  from  his  hand  the  founding  goblet  flies. 

He  ihricks,  he  reels,  he  falls,  and  breathleCs  l\s%« 

K  a  'W'ccw 
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Then  wild  uproar  und  clamour  mountt  the  fkj^ 
Till  mutual  thus  the  peers  indignant  cry  i  445 

Oh !  had  this  ftranger  funk  to  realms  beneath. 
To  the  black  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death. 
Ere  yet  he  trod  thefe  (hores !  to  ftrife  he  draws 
Peer  againft  peer ;  and  what  the  weigh^  caufe? 
A  vagabond  1  for  hhn  the  great -deftroy,  4.59 

In  vile  ignoble  jars,  the  feaft  of  joy. 

To  whom  the  ftern  Telemachus  uprofe  t 
Gods  (  what  wild  folly  froni  the  goblet  flows  ? 
Whence  this  unguarded  opennefs  of  ibul. 
But  from  the  licence  of  the  copious  bowl  ?  451 

Or  Heaven  delufidn  fends  :  but  hence,  away  t 
Force  I  forbear,  and  without  force  obey. 

Silent,  abafh*d,  they  hear  the  ftern  rebuke. 
Till  thus  Amphinomus  the  iilence  broke : 

True  are  his  words,  and  he  whom  truth  o£&nds  .460 
Kot  with  Telemachus,  but  truth  contends  | 
Let  not  the  hand  of  violence  invade 
The  reverend  ftranger,  or  the  fpotlefs  maid  | 
Retire  we  hence,  but  crown  with  rofy  wine 
The  flowing  goblet  to  the  Powers  divine  :  465 

Guard  he  his  gueft  beneath  whofe  roof  he  ftands. 
This  juftice,  this  the  focial  rite  demands. 

The  peers  aflent ;  the  goblet  Mulius  crownM 
With  purple  juice,  and  bore  in  order  round  } 
Bach  peer  fucceflive  his  libation  pours  479 

To  the  bleft  Gods  who  £11  th'  aerial  bowers  ; 
Then,  fwill'd  with  wine,  with  noife  the  crouds  obey. 
And  rufhing  forth  tumultuous  reel  away^ 
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VLY^ySFS  3Aa  kb  Im  lOMvr  ^  ^Kapoos  out  of 
tiht  viM»<ii}r«  UlyflM^  it  c— BKiittki  whh  Pene- 
Wve>  t^v«9  a  iflSiwcs  atcCHiAt  of  bis  idvcn^iires  $ 
tb^  a]lvura»  her  Ir  lad  fsmafoAj  cotcrtaincd  her 
ktt&ajxii  im  0«ee;  awl  deTcxi^is  csaftly  his  perfoa 
aai  dirtfi$>  ai&nas  to  have  hcacd  of  him  in  Phaeacia 
aosi  T&Pt^protca^  and  chat  hts  cctwm  is  certain,  and 
^«tt%ua  a  nonth*  He  then  goes  to  batlie»  and  la 
attended  by  J^nrytlea,  who  dilcoTcrs  him  to  be 
Uiylles  by  the  tear  upon  his  leg>  which  he  formerly 
rectrived  in  huntuci^  the  wild  boar  on  Pamaflbs.  The 
poet  initcrts  a  digie£on»  Kcbting  that  acctdent,  with 
all  its  paitknlan* 
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CONSULTING  feciTt  with  the  Vlu«.«yM  Maid» 
Still  in  the  dome  ditine  Ulyfltc  ftayM  : 
Revenge  mature  for  aft  inflamM  his  breaft } 
And  thus  the  fon  the  fervent  (ire  addrer8*d  i 

tnftant  convey  thofe  fteelly  ftores  of  war  5 

T^  diftant  rooms,  difpos'd  with  (beret  care  i 
The  caufe  demanded  by  the  ruitor-train» 
To  foothe  their  fears,  a  fpecious  reafon  feign  i 
Say,  fmce  Ulyfles  left  his  natal  coaft, 
Obfcene  with  fmoke,  their  beamy  lullre  lofty  to 

His  arms  deformed,  the  roof  they  wofiH  ad^ni  i 
From  the  glad  wall*  inglorious  lumber  torn* 
Suggeft,  thit  Jove  die  peaceful  thought  infpirM, 
Le6,  they  by  fight  of  fwords  to  fiiry  (ir'd, 
Diihone^  wounds,  or  violence  of  (bul,  15 

Defame  the  bridal  feaft  and  friendly  bowl. 

The  prince  obedient  to  the  (lifge  comdMnd, 
To  Eoryclet  thw :  The  female  band 
la  their  apartmorts  keep  1  fecure  the  doors  : 
Thefe  fwarthy  arais  atnoiig  the  Mvert  ftoree  ft# 

Are  feemlier  hid  ;  A|j  ^ughtkfs  youlb  they  blame, 
ImbrownM  with  nfotK  •£  itbe  (faiMiilikni^  ^aow. 
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Seek  thou  repofe  $  whilft  here  I  fole  remaia, 
T*  explore  the  conduft  of  the  female  train  i  55 

The  penfive  queen,  perchance,  de(ire«  to  know 
The  i'eries  of  my  toils,  to  footh  her  woe. 

With  tapers  flaming  day  his  train  attends. 
His  bright  alcove  th*  obfequious  youth  afcends  : 
Soft  fluinberous  fliades  his  drooping  eye-lids  dofe,    6% 
Till  on  her  eaftem  throne  Aurora  glows. 

Whilft,  forming  plans  of  death,  UlyiTes  ilayM 
In  council  fecret  with  the  Martial  Maidj 
Attendant  nymphs  in  beauteous  order  wait 
The  queen,  defcending  from  her  bower  of  ftate.       65 
Her  cheeks  the  warmer  blufli  of  Venus  wear> 
Chaften'd  with  coy  Diana^s  penlive  air. 
An  ivory  feat  wiih  iilver  ringlets  grac'd. 
By  fam^d  Icmalius  wrought,  the  menials  plac*di 
With  ivory  filverM- thick  the  foot-ftool  ihone,  yo 

O'er  which  the  panther's  various  hide  was  thrown. 
The  fovereign  feat  with  graceful  air  Ihc  prefs'd  j 
To  different  talks  their  toil  the  nymphs  addrefs*d  1 
The  golden  goblets  fome,  and  fome  reftor'd 
From  ftains  of  luxury  the  poli(hM  board  t  75 

Thefe  to  remove  th*  expiring  embers  came. 
While  thofe  with  un^uous  fir  foment  the  flame. 

'Twas  then  Melantho  with  imperious  mien 
Renewed  th*  attack,  incontinent  of  fpleen  1 
Avaunt,  flie  cryM,  offenfive  to  my  fight  I  t# 

Deem  not  in  ambufli  here  to  lurk  by  nighty 
Into  the  woman*ftate  afquint  to  pry  { 
A  day-devourert  and  an  evening  fpy  I 

.    5  Vagrant 
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Vagrant,  be  gone !  before  this  biasing  bnuid 

Shall  urge — and  wav  d  it  hifling  in  her  hand.  I5 

Th'  infulted  hero  rolls  his  wrathful  eyes. 
And,  Why  fo  turbulent  of  foul  ?  he  cries ; 
Can  thcfe  lean  ttnireVd  limbs  unnelr'd  with  age, 
Thefe  poor  but  honeft  rags,  enkindle  rage  f 
In  cronds  we  wear  the  badge  of  htingry  Fate  |  90 

And  beg,  degraded  from  fuperior  ftate ! 
Conftrain'd  a  rent-charge  on  the  rich  I  Hv6| 
KeducM  to  crave  the  good  I  once  could  give  t 
A  palace,  wealth,  and  daves,  I  late  poffefs^d. 
And  all  that  makes  the  great  be  call'd  the  blefsM  s    95 
My  gate,  an  emblem  of  my  open  foul, 
Embrac'd  the  poor,  and  dealt  a  bounteous  dole* 
Scorn  not  the  fad  rcTerfe,  injurious  maid ! 
'Tis  JoVe's  high  will,  and  be  his  will  obey*d  ! 
Nor  think  thyielf  exempt :  that  rofy  prime  100 

Muft  fhare  the  general  doom  of  withering  timei 
To  fome  new  channel  foon,  the  changeful  tide 
Of  royal  grace  th'  offended  queen  may  guide  5 
And  her  lovM  lord  unplnme  thy  towering  pride* 
Or  were  he  dead,  *tis  wifdom  to  beware :  105 

Sweet  blooms  the  prince  beneath  Apollo's  care  | 
Your  deeds  with  quick  irtipartial  eye  futriys, 
Potent  to  punilh  what  he  cannot  praife. 

Her  keen  reproach  had  reach'd  the  fovereigti's  Wir  j 
Loquacious  in folent I  ftie  cries,  forbear:  tio 

To  thee  the  purpofe  of  rtiy  foul  I  told ) 
Venial  dircourfe,  unblamM,  with  him  to  hold  t 
The  ftoried  labours  of  my  wandering  lord. 
To  foothe  my  grief  he  haply  may  record  t 

Yet 
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Yet  him,  my  gWRi  ^f  feh&ainBi  Wge  fofh  ftirtg  t 

Thy  head  (km  faj'  ^  forfeit  ef  thy  tonj^e  I 

But  thou  oM  Si^hdM  hi]^  (Milace  carts  df^nd> 

Eurynome,  regiW  theftrangcr-firietrd: 

A  ftat,  foft  fpread  with  furry  fp^Hs^  prtpate ; 

Due-diftUnt^  f6t  «s  both  to  fpeak,  and  hear.  %t^ 

The  menial  fih  6beys  with  di/tebus  hafte  i 
A  feat  adomM  with  fihrry  ij[>oils  Ate  pktc'd : 
Due-diftant  for  diibourfe  the  hero  fate  $ 
When  thus  the  ferereign  from  her  chahr  of  ftate : 
Keveal,  obfequknii  to  my  firft  dhnahdy  t%^ 

Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  atid  thy  native  kttd. 

He  thus :  O  qtifeeti  1  whofe  far  veroimding  fiime 
Is  bounded  onl^  by  the  ftarry  friaht  | 
OMfummate  pattern  of  imperial  fway^ 
Whofe  pious  rule  a  #iirlifte  race  obey  I  i  J^ 

In  wavy  gold  i\ij  ftimrt'er  ^alcs  are  drefl'd  j 
Thy  autumns  bcHd  ^th  copk)U«  fruit  opptefs^d; 
With  flock»  aAd  herds  each  p^ffy  praifi  it  ttor'd  | 
And  fifh  of  every  Ais  thy  feak  atfbrd  j 
Their  affluent  foyn  the  grateful  f calms  cohfefs,         135 
And  blefs  the  l^wer  that  ftitt  deliglits  to  blefs. 
Gracious  permit  this  prayer,  imperial  dame  I 
Forbear  to  know  my  lineage,  or  my  name  s 
Urge  not  this  hrtitt  to  heave,  thefe  e^es  td  weep  ; 
In  fweet  ohlivibil  let  my  forrow  ileep  I  14.9 

My  woes  iwak*a  4rtll  Violate  yoUt  eafrj 
And  to  this  giiy  centbHoni  traiti  appeu^ 
A  winy  vapotif  melUhg;  in  A  tear. 

Their  gifts  tHfe  Odds  reAittiM  (the  qaettt  ttJoliiM) 
feftterSo^  gtace,  and  energy  of  mind  i  145 
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Bsfiicndcd  by  my  own  domeftk  ljpies» 

The  woof  unwrougkt  the  fuitor-trtin  Airpriie. 

From  nuptial  rite«  they  now  no  more  reccde» 

And  fear  forbids  to  fdfify  the  breed. 

My  anxious  parents  urge  a  fpeedy  choice^  !$• 

And  to  their  fuffrage  gain  the  filial  voice  1 

For  rule  mature*  Telemachus  deplores 

His  dome  difhonour^dy  and  exhauiled  ftores««* 

But,  ftranger !  as  thy  days  feem  full  of  fatOt 

Divide  difcourfoy  ia  turn  thy  birth  relate  t  iSj 

Thy  port  aiTerts  thee  of  diftinguifh'd  race  t 

No  poor  unfathered  produft  of  difgrace* 

Princefs  I  he  cries»  renewed  by  your  commandf 
The  dear  remembrance  of  my  native  Itad 
Of  fecret  grief  unfeals  the  fruitful  fource  |  ifo 

And  tears  repeat  their  long-forgotten  courfe  t 
So  pays  the  wretch  whom  Fate  conftrains  to  roam* 
The  dues  of  nature  to  his  jnatal  home  1— 
But  inward  on  my  foul  let  forrow  preyy 
Your  ibvereign  will  my  duty  bids  obey.  if  J 

Crete  awes  the  circling  waves,  a^^itful  foill 
And  ninety  citiet  crown  the  /ea-bom  ifle  t 
MixM  with  her  genuine  fons,  adopted  names 
In  various  tongues  avow  their  various  claims  1 
Cydonians  dreadful  with  the  bended  yew,  ao* 

And  bold  Pelafgi  boaft  a  native*!  due  • 
The  Dorians,  plum'd  amid  the  files  of  war, 
Her  foodfpl  glebe  with  fierce  Acbaians  fliare  | 
Cnoflus,  her  capital  of  high  command. 
Where  fceptefd  Minos  with  impartial  hand  ao) 

Divided 
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Divided  right  $  eadi  ^Siiik  revolving  ^mr 

By  Jove  receivM  in  coudcU  to  confer. 

His  Ton  Deucalion  bore  Aicceffiv^  fwayj 

His  fon,  who  gave  me  firft  to  view  the  day  t 

The  royal  be4  an  elder  iiiK  Ueft,  sio 

Idomeneusy  whoB  flian  fields  atteft 

Of  matchlefs  deeds  i  vntrunM  to  martal  toil 

I  ]iv*d  ingloriont  in  my  native  iiby 

Studious  c^  peace  3  and  Athon  is  my  name. 

^Tsiras  then  to  Crete  the  great  Ulyfts  jcanei  •.15 

For  elemental  war,  and  wintery  Jove, 

From  Malea*ft  gufty  cape  hit  navy  .drove 

To  biji^  JLucinai^jt  fuie  I  tfaaibdifyGoaft 

Where  loud  AM»\£mM  tbe  deep  it  loi. 

Kit  vefleU  nyior^dy  {an  incommodiotia<pcct1}  900 

The  hero  Xpeeded  to  die  Cnoffian  court : 

Ardent  .the  .partner  of  hia  anus  to  £nd, 

In  leagues  of  4ong  commutual  friendihip  join^'^d. 

Vain  hope  I  ten  funt  had  warm'd  the  weftern  ftrand^ 

^ince  my  brave  brother  with  his  Cretan  band  aa5 

Had  fail  d  for  Troy  :  but  to  liu  genial  feaft 

My  honoured  roof  received  the  royal  gueft : 

Beeves  for  his  tratn  the  CnofHan  peers  ajQign 

A  public  treaty  with  jars  of  generous  wine. 

Twelve  days,  while  Boreas  vex'd  th'  aerial  ipace,    %^ 

My  hofpitaWe  dome  he  deign'd  to  graqe : 

And,  when  the  north  had  ceasM  the  ftocmy  roar. 

He  wing'd  his  voyage  to  the  Phrygian  ih^rei- 

Thus  the  fam'd  hero,  perfefted  in  wiles. 
With  fair  fimilitude  of  truth  beguiles  %is 
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The  queen's  attentlre  e^ur :  diflblTM  in  woe. 

From  her  bright  eyes  the  tears  unhounded  flow. 

As  fnows  collefied  on  the  mountain  freeze. 

When  milder  regions  i»reathe  a  vernal  breeze. 

The  fleecy  pile  obeys  the  whifpering  gales,  24# 

Ends  in  a  flream,  and  murmurs  through  the  vales  1 

So»  melted  with  the  pleaflng  tale  he  told, 

Down  her  fair  cheek  the  copious  torrent  rollM  s 

She  to  her  prefent  lord  laoients  him  loft. 

And  views  that  obje^  .which  flie  wanCf  t^  ,i;nQft !    24.3 

Withering  at  htart  to  fee  the  weqplog  fair. 

His  eyes  look  fte;i),  an4  cafl:  a  gloomy  ftaqei 

Of  horn  the  fliiF  relentlefs  bails  Appear, 

-Qr  globes  of  icon  fix*d  in  either  fphere^ 

Eirm  wifdom  interdi£bs  the  foftening  teax:. 

A  fpeechiefs  interval  of  grtef  enfues. 

Till  thus  the  queen  the  tender  theme  renevis  s 

Stranger  1  that  e^er  thy  hofpitable  roof 
Ulyflfes  grac^df  conflnn  by  faithful  proof  s 
Delineate  to  my  view  my  warlike  lord^i  ^^ 

His  form,  his  habits  And  his  tiain  ;recard. 

'Tis  hard,  he  crie«,  to  bring  to  4ud4en  iight 
Ideas  that  have  wing*d  their  dift^nt  flight  j 
Kare  on  the  mn^  tbofe  images  are  tMc''4, 
Whofe  footfleps  twenty  winters  have  defaced  i  ^ff 

But  what  I  call,  ^recf  ive.^-In  ample  pood^ 
A  robe  of  militiuty  j)urple  flow'd 
O'er  all  his  frame  1  jllpftrioue  on  his  brcaft 
The  dpuble-clafpi^g  gold  the  king  confeft. 
In  the  rich  woof  a  bound,  Moiaic-drawn,  %6s 

Bore  on  full-ftre;^!^  nod  ftiz'd  a  dappled iiiiwn  | 

Deep 
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Then  he,  with  pity  touch*d  1  O  royal  dame  t 
Yotir  ever-anxiou9  mind,  and  beauteous  framei 
From  the  devouring  rage  of  grief  reclaim. 
I  not  the  fondnefs  of  your  foul  reprove 
For  fuch  a  lord  I  who  cpownM  your  virgin -love 
With  the  dear  blefling  of  a  fair  inciTafe  ) 
Himfclf  adornM  with  more  than  mortal  {;racet 
Yet  while  I  r^ieak,  the  mighty  woe  fufjicnd  i  ^^^ 

Truth  forms  my  tale  i  to  pleafing  tr'sth  attend* 
I'he  royal  obje£l  of  your  deareft  cure 
Breathes  in  no  diftant  clime  the  vital  airi 
In  rich  Thefprotia,  and  the  nearer  bound 
Of  Thefllily,  his  name  I  heard  renownM  i  310 

Without  retinue,  to  that  friendly  (hure 
WelcomM  with  gifts  of  price,  a  Aimlcfs  ftorol 
His  facrilegious  train,  who  dar*d  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  God  of  Day^ 
Were  doom*d  by  Jove,  and  Phcebus'  juft  decree^     315 
To  perifli  in  the  rough  Trinacrian  fea. 
To  better  Fate  ihe  blamelefs  chief  ordainMt 
A  floating  fragment  of  the  wreck  rfgain'd, 
And  rode  the  ftorm  \  till,  by  the  billows  toft| 
He  landed  on  the  fair  Phvacian  coaft.    .  319 

That  race,  who  emulate  the  life  of  Godi| 
Receive  him  joyous  to  their  bleft  abodes  t 
Large  gifts  confer,  a  ready  fail  commtndi 
To  fpeed  his  voyage  to  the  Grecian  ftrand. 
But  your  wife  lords  (in  whofe  capacious  foul  33  % 

High  ichemes  of  power  hi  juft  fucccflTion  roll) 
His  Ithaca  refus*d  from  favouring  Pate, 
Till  copious  wealth  might  guard  his  regal  (late. 

Vol.  IV.  L  rhrdou 
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Thc^eiy^  thr  faA  nflS'TTid,  whofc  fcverrign  fway 

THr'pro'iJ.T  r-JSrs,  a  .iute-ous  i-srr,  obey:  330 

Ar  '.  V'-^f  *f  ^^^^  ^^'"^  ud(\ca  truth  mtirft, 

( \Vh  !:  v'^'*''  ^^atior.ii  rrown*J  the  gti>ial  feafi) 

That  jiT»ihoTd  in  hi«  port  the  Ttflel  ftand, 

T<^  v»fi  tlic  hero  to  hi*  nttai  land. 

1  for  Prlichium  ui|:r  the  watrry  way,  335 

But  firfi  thf  n  iTrtn  ^-calth  lurvry  i 

5.1  rich  thr  value  of  1  ftoit  ib  Taft 

IVman  U  the  |>omp  of  centuries  to  wifte  ! 

The  iUii-nj:  objert  of  yoxin-oyaJ  love, 

\Va*  j^nu-neyM  thence  to  Dodcncan  Jove  i  340 

By  ibe  fxiiT  precept  of  the  fylvan  flirine, 

To  form  the  conduft  of  hit  grett  defign : 

Irrelblutr  of  foul,  hit  ftate  to  flirowd 
In  dark  difguife,  or  come  1  king  a^owM  ? ' 
Thu»  lives  >t>wr  lord ;  nor  longer  doom*d  to  roam  t 
Soon  wilJ  he  grace  this  dear  paternal  dome. 
Bv  Jove,  the  fourcc  of  good,  fupreme  in  power! 
Bv  the  Mcft  genius  of  this  fritndly  bower ! 
1  ratify  my  fjKech ;  before  the  fun 
Hit  annual  longitude  of  Heaven  (hall  run  {  350 

When  the  pale  emprcfs  of  yon  ftarry  train  "J 

Jn  the  next  month  renews  her  faded  wane,  r 

Ulyflct  will  affcrt  his  rightful  reign.  J 

What  thanks  I  what  boon !  reply*d  the  queen,  are  due. 
When  time  (hall  prove  the  ftoried  blelRng  true  ;        355 
My  lord's  return  (hould  fate  no.  more  retard. 
Envy  (hall  ficken  at  thy  valt  reward. 
But  my  prophetic  fcart,  alat  I  prcfage, 
"^he  wounds  of  Deftiny'i  relentleft  rage. 

I  long 
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I  long  muft  weep,  nor  will  UlyfTes  come,  360 

With  royal  gifts  to  fend  you  honourM  home  I— - 
Your  other  tafk,  ye  menial  train,  forbear  i 
Now  wa(h  the  ftranger,  and  the  bed  prepare  1 
With  fplendid  palls  the  downy  fleece  adorn  : 
Up-rifmg  early  with  the  purple  morn,  3^5 

His  finews  (hrunk  with  age,  and  ftiflF  with  toil, 
In  the  warm  bath  foment  with  fragrant  oil. 
Then  with  Telemachus  the  focial  feaft 
Partaking  frtCt  my  fole  invited  gueft ; 
Whoe'er  neglefts^  to  pay  diftin6lion  due,  370 

The  breach  of  hofpitable  right  may  rue. 
The  vulgar  of  my  fex  I  mod  exceed 
In  real  fame,  when  moft  humane  my  deed  t 
And  vainly  to  the  praife  of  queen  afpire. 
If,  ftranger!  I  permit  that  mean  attire,  375 

Beneath  the  feaftful  bower.    A  narrow  fpace 
Confines  the  circle  of  our  deftin*d  race  j 
*Tis  ours  with  good  the  fcanty  round  to  grace, 
Tho(e  who  to  cruel  wrong  their  ftate  abufe,    . 
Dreaded  in  life  the  mutter*d  curfe  pftrfues  i  3S» 

By  death  difrob'd  of  all  their  favage  powers. 
Then,  licensed  rage  her  hattful  prey  devourt* 
But  he  whofc  in-born  wortk  hit  a^  commend, 
Of  gentle  foul,  to  hunan  race  a  friend  i 
The  wretched  he  rrliercs  difFaft  kit  fiuDtf  %%$ 

And  diftant  tongues  extol  the  patron  •name* 
Princefs,  ht  cry*d,  in  Tain  your  boontits  flow 
On  me,  confirm*d  and  obftinaee  in  woe, 
When  my  lor'd  Cretr  reeeiT^d  my  final  view. 
And  from  my  wtaying  tyia  hag  ctiffi  withdrew  \     \v^ 
L  a  '\:>NJ«^*- 
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«^<4r*-.</^«.:TV.  m,  ttrtkv  eke  pR  «  iIrc^  I  mim,      S9f 

..Vm  .sr.zr  ^nr  ^'ttitiars  vjf  thr  v^ildiflp  anou 

$wmir  ^Tcr.M  rzititxastii  %rtsm%  irral  li^lit, 
7.-  ikT  7»r;.T  ><»»£  3£i$a  s^  fnoHlhr  rne« 

1 T  il.  v^  irrv'i  dhb  Itfi^mltie  Kowcr  405 

;  r<  f-  c   V-j-r  .*,  hefxt  :t:.«  :Vcrri;  fccur. 
>.Ki  ■.rmrt  *f  ^-c^.--f  ii;c^*^^'  choreic  rrcu:m, 

N«.*  :Vc<r.  li^f  birh  :  ukI  wish  1  mother*  hand 

*  •«   r-:.T:>..r.'*  pr,w:cnrf,  xni  a  dw^tou*  ir.r.J; 

"i    .:.:*':  ro".T  ;o  iiJc's  extntnKtl  vrrpe  ucclin'd 

(^:  :t:cr.i::>.  liirchor  to  the  toil  aiTign'd.— 

Iv:V,  t-jr^cic-a*  with  officious  care 

1  >>r  the  poor  friend  the  clcanbng  bath  prepare:         445 

This  dcr>t  his  correfpondent  fortunes  claim, 

Too  like  L*i\j1e$,  and  perhaps  the  fame ! 

Thu<i,  oIJ  with  woes,  my  fancy  paints  him  now| 

Fur  r.-c  untimely  marks  the  careful  brow  I 

Inftaiit,  obfequious  to  the  mild  command,  4%% 

Sad  Eurydea  rofe  t  with  trembling  hand 

She 
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She  vcl]|i  tlie  torrent  of  her  tearful  eyes  ) 
And  thus  impaiTionM  to  herfelf  replies  i 

Son  of  my  love,  and  monarch  of  my  cares  I 
What  pangs  for  thee  this  wretched  bo(bm  bears  1     415 
Are  thus  by  Jove  who  conftant  beg  his  aid 
With  pious  deed  and  pure  devotion  paid  ? 
He  never  darM  defraud  the  facred  fane» 
Of  perfedl  hecatombs  in  order  flain  t 
T4icre  oft  implor'd  his  tutelary  power,  430 

Long  to  protra£l  the  fad  fcpulchral  hour; 
That,  form'd  for  empire  with  paternal  care, . 
His  realm  might  recognife  an  equal  huir. 
Oh  dcftinM  head  I  The  pious  vows  are  loft ; 
His  God  forgets  him  on  a  foreign  coaft  1—  4^5 

Perhaps,  iike  thee,  poor  gueft  1  in  wanton  pride 
Tlie  rich  infult  him,  and  the  young  deride! 
Confcious  of  worth  rcvil\i,  thy  generous  mind 
The  friendly  rite  of  purity  declined  $ 
My  will  concurring  with  my  queen's  command,      449 
Accept  the  bath  from  this  obfequious  hand. 
A  ftrong  emotion  fliakes  my  anguiOiM  breaft  j 
In  thy  whole  form  Ulyflfes/eems  exprtfs'd  i 
Of  all  the  wretched  harboured  on  our  coalt. 
None  imaged  c*cr  like  thee  my  mafter  loil.  445 

Thus  half  difcovcr'd  through  the  dark  dii'^uifc, 
With  cool  compofure  feigned,  the  chief  rcpliui  1 
You  join  your  fuffrage  to  the  public  vote ; 
7'he  fame  you  think,  have  all  iK-boldcrs  thonglit. 

He  faid.   KeplenilhM  from  the  purcft  fpiings,     450 
The  layer  ftraight  with  bufy  care  (he  brings  i 

L  3  la 
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**  And  when  with  filial  loye  the  youth  fhall  cpme 
**  To  view  his  mother^s  foil,  my  Delphic  dome 
*«  With  gifts  of  price  (hall  fend  him  joyous  home 
Lur'd  with  the  promised  boon»  When  youthful  prime 
Ended  in  man,  his  mother^s  natal  clime  4S5 

Ulyfles  ibught;  with  fond  affection  dear 
Amphithea^s  arms  receivM  the  royal  heir : 
Her  ancient  *  lord  an  equal  joy  poffeft  ; 
^  Inftant  he  bade  prepare  the  genial  feaft : 
A  fteer  to  form  the  fumptuous  banquet  bled,  49* 

Whofe  lately  growth  &ve  fiowery  fummers  fed  : 
His  Tons  divide,  and  roaft  with  artful  care 
The  limbs  ;  then  all  the  tafteful  viands  ftiare» 
Nor  ceas\i  difcourfe  (the  banquet  of  the  foul) 
Till  Phoebus  wheeling  to  the  weftem  goal 
RefignM  the  ikies,  and  night  involvM  the  pole. 
Their  drooping  eyes  the  (lumberous  (hade  opprefs'd. 
Sated  they  role,  and  all  retirM  to  reft. 

Soon  as  the  mom,  new-rob*d  in  purple  light, 
PiercM  with  her  golden  Ihafts  the  rear  of  night }     509 
UlyfTcs  and  his  brave  maternal  race. 
The  young  Autolyci,  aifay  the  chace. 
Parnaffus,  thick  perplexed  with  horrid  (hades, 
With  deep-mouth \1  hounds  the  hunter-troop  invades  1 
What-time  the  fun,  from  ocean*s  peaceful  ftream,   505' 
Darts  o  er  the  lawn  his  horizontal  beam. 
The  pack  impatient  fnuff  the  tainted  gale; 
The  thorny  wilds  the  wood-men  fierce  affail  1 
And,  foreinoft  o^  the  train,  his  cornel  fpcar 
'Ulyifes  wavM,  to  xovuLt  the  (avage  war.  o» 

L  4  Deep 
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He  fafe  at  Ithaca  with  joy  received. 
Relates  the  chace,  and  early  pralfe  atchievM. 

Deep  o'er  his,  knee,  infeamM,  remainM  the  fear  1 
Which  noted  token  of  the  woodland  war  54,^ 

When  Euryclea  found,  th^abluHon  ceasM  ; 
Down  droppM  the  leg,  from  her  Hack  hand  rcIeasM  | 
The  mingled  fluids  from  the  vafe  redound  j 
The  vafe  reclining  floats  the  floor  around  \ 
Smiles  dew'd  with  tears  the  pleafing  ftrife  exprefs*d 
Of  grief  and  Joy,  alternate  in  "her  brealL 
Her  fluttering  words  in  melting  murmurs  died  j 
At  length,  abrupt — My  fon  !  my  king  1— (he  cried. 
His  neck  with,  fond  embrace  infolding  faft, 
Full  on  the  queen  her  raptur'd  eye  fhc  calt,  55^ 

Ardent  to  fpeak  the  monarch  fafe  reftorM  t 
But  ftudious  to  conceal  her  royal  lord, 
Minerva  fix'd  her  mind  on  views  remote, 
And  from  the  prefent  blifs  ab (Irakis  her  thought* 
His  hand  to  Euryclea^s  mouth  applied,  j6« 

Art  thou  foredoomed  my  peft  ?  the  hero  cried  t 
Thy  milky  founts  my  infant  lips  have  drain*d  i 
And  have  the  fates  thy  babbling  age  ordaln'd 
To  violate  the  life  thy  youth  fuftain'd? 
An  exile  have  I  told,  with  weeping  eyes,  565 

Full  twenty  annual  funs  in  diftant  flcies  s 
At  length  returned,  fome  God  infpires  thy  breaft 
To  know  thy  king,  and  here  I  ftand  confefsM. 
This  Hcaven-difcover'd  truth  to  thee  confignM^ 
Rcfcrve  the  treafnre  of  thy  inmoft  mind  t  57P 

£Ife,  if  the  Gods  my  vengeful  arm  fuftain. 
And  proftrate  to  my  fword  the  fuitoc-tnAXL\ 
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Vn^^bar  lewd  mmH,  t<fy  iiiidiffingoift*a  aft 
SWl  bletd  a  tianfi  <d  i^«idi£&Fe  n^ 

llieB  thoticjdiB^d  tile  dune,  de?oid  of  iear^     575 
Wkat  wordH  nj ion,  feaVe  paft*d  iliy  lipa  ievciet 
Deep  in  mj  font  ibe  inift  idall  lodge  ieciir'd } 
With  rib*  of  ieel,  and  maiUe  Iiear^  jonnnfr'd. 
When  BefLfca,  aniptciovt  to  thy  right  lwow*<i» 
Shall  proftrate  to  ttiy  fword  the  trntot-mmd^        5M 
The  deeds  I'll  Blazon  of  the  menial  tuifi 
The  lewd  to  death  devote,  the  virtiidilt  fyutm, 

Thy  aid  avails  me  not,  the  ctief  repiied } 
My  o#A  experience  OnA  their  doom  decidef 
A  witnefs-jndge  preclvdes  jt  hmg  appeal  i  itj 

Softce  it  th^  ifay  monarch  to  conceal. 

He  faid  :  oBfequious,  with  redoubled  p^ce. 
She  to  the  fount  conveys  th*  exhaufted  vafe  t 
The  bath  renewM,  (he  ends  the  pleafing  toil 
With  plenteods  un£lioh  of  aihbroiial  oil.  590 

Adjufting  to  his  limbs  the  tatter'd  veft. 
His  former  feat  reteiv'd  the  ftrahger  gueft  j 
Whom  thus  with  penfive  air  the  queen  addrefs*d  : 

Though  night,  diiTolving  giief  in  grateful  eafe. 
Your  drooping  eyes  with  foft  oppredion  feizc  :         595 
Awhile,  reluctant  to  her  pleafing  force, 
Sufpend  the  rellful  hour  with  fweet  difcourfe. 
The  day  (ne*er  hrighten'd  with  a  beam  of  joy !) 
My  menials,  and  domeftic  cares  employ : 
And  unattended  by  (incere  repofe,  600 

The  night  aflifis  my  ever-wakeful  woes  : 
When  nature*s  hufiiM  beneath  her  brooding  ihade. 
My  echoing  griefs  the  iiarry  vault  invade. 

4  As, 
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As,  when  the  months  are  clad  in  flowery  grcen^ 

Sad  Philomel  in  bowery  fliades  tiiif^,  605 

To  vernal  airs  attunes  her  varied'  ftfains } 

And  Itylin  founds  warbling  6*er  the  plains  t 

Young  Itylus,  his  parents*  darling  joy ! 

Whom  chance  mifled  the  mother  to  deftroy : 

Now  doomed  a  wakeful  bird  to  wail  the  beauteous 

boy. 
So  in  no£lumal  folitude  forlorn, 
A  fad  variety  of  woes  I  mourn  t 
My  mind,  reflective,  in  a  thorny  maze 
Devious  from  care  jo  care  inceflant  ftrays. 
Now,  wavering  doubt  fucceeds  to  long  delpair;       61c 
Shall  I  my  virgin-nuptial-vow  revere  j 
And,  joining  to  my  fon*s  my  menial  train, 
Paitake  his  councils,  and  aflid  his  reign  ! 
Or,  fince,  mature  in  manhood,  he  deplores 
His  dome  diflionourM,  and  exhaufted  ftores  j  £^9 

Shall  I,  relu£lant,  to  his  will  accord  j 
And  from  the  peers  feleft  the  nobleft  lord  f 
So  by  my  choice  avow'd,  at  length  decide 
Thele  wafl:eful  love-debates,  a  monming  bride  I 
A  vifionary  thought  I  Ml  now  relate;  (s* 

Illuftrate,  if  you  know,  the  (hadowM  fate  t 

A  team  of  twenty  gctfe  (a  fnow-white  train  I) 
Fed  near  the  limpid  lake  with  golden  grain, 
Amufe  my  pcnfive  hours.    The  bird  of  Jove 
Fierce  from  his  mountain-eyrie  downward  drove ;      6xC 
Each  favourite  fowl  he  pounced  with  deathful  fway^ 
And  back  triumphant  wing'd  his  airy  way. 

Mf 
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My  pitying  eyes  eff«s'4  a  plenteous  ftream,. 

To  view  their  deatl^.th^s  imagM  in  a  tlream  i 

With  tender  fympathy  to  foothe  my. foul,  C%f> 

A  troop  of  matrons^.  fajicy-formM,  condole.- 

But  whilft  with  grief  ^d  rage  my  bofom.bm'nM,- 

iudden  the  tyrant  .6f»  the  ikies  returned :      ,J  , 

Perch'd  on  the  battlements,,  he  thus  began  v 

(In  form  an  eagle,  but  in  voice  a  man.)  640 

(>  Queen  \  no  vulgar  vifion  of  the  flcy^ 

I  come,  prophetic  of  approaching  joy  !-. 

View  in  this  plumy  form  thy  viftor  lord  5 

The  geefe  (a  glutton  race)  by  thee  deplorM,. 

Portend  the  fuitors  fated  to  my  fword. 

Th^s  faid,  the  pleafing  feather'd  omen  ceas'd. ' 

When,  from  the  downy  bands  of  fleep  releasM,- 

Faft  by  the  limpid  lake  my  fwan-like  train 

L found,  inlatiate  of  the  golden  grain. 

The  viilon  felf-explain'd  (the  chief  replies) .         650 
iSincere  reveals  the  fan6lion  of  the  ikies  ; 
UlyiTes  fpeaks  his  own  return  decreed  ; 
And  by  his  fword  the  fuitors  fure  to  bleeds 

Hard  is  the  tafk,  and  rare,  the  queen  rejoinM, 
Impending  deftinies  in  dreams  to  find :  655 

Immur'd  within  the  filent  bower  of  ileep. 
Two  portals  firm  the  various  phantoms  keep  : 
Of  ivory  one  }  whence  flit,  to  mock  the  brain. 
Of  winged  lie«  a  light  fantalHc  train  : 
The  gate  oppos'd  pellucid  valves  adorn,  660 

And  columns  fair  incas'd  with  polifh'd  horn : 
Where  images  of  truth  for  pafl'age  wait» 
With  vifions  manifeil  of  future  fate* 

Not 
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*Kot  to  this  troop,  I  fear,  that  phantom  foar'd. 
Which  fpoke  Ulyflcs  to  his  reaHti  reftorM  :  66'5 

Bekifive  femblanee !— but  my  remnant  life 
Heaven  flia^l  determine  in  a  gameful  ftrifc : 
With  that  fam'd  bow  Ulyffes  taught  to  bend. 
For  me  the  rival  archers  fliall  contend. 
As  on  the  lifted  field  he  usM  to  place  €7% 

Six  beams,  opposM  to  fix  in  equal  fpace : 
Elanc'd  afar  by  bis  unerring  art, 
Sure  tbfough'fix  circlets  flew  the 'whizzing  dart. 
So,  when  the  f4sn  reftores  the  pui'ple  day, 
Their  ftrength  and  (kill  the  fuitora  (hall  aflay :         675 
To  him  the  fpoufal  honour  is  decreed. 
Who  through  the  rings  direfts  the  feather'd  reed. 
Torn  from  thefe  walls  (where  long  the  kinder  Powers 
With  pomp  and  joy  have  wing'd  my  youthful  hours  !-) 
On  this  poor  breaft  no  dawn  of  blifs  fhall  beam  j       -j 
The  pleafure  paft  fupplies  a  copious  theme  I 

For  many  a  dreary  thought^    and  many  a  doleful  | 
dream  I  J 

Propofe  the  fportive  lot  (the  chief  replies) 
Nor  dread  to  name  yourfelf  the  bowyer's  prize  : 
UlyfTes  will  furprize  th*  unfiniih'fl  game  685 

Avow'd,  and  falfify  the  fuitor's  claim. 

To  whom,  with  grace  ferene,  the  queen  rejoinM  : 
In  all  thy  fpeech,  what  pleafing  force  I  find  I 
O'er  my  fufpended  woe  thy  words  prevail, 
I  part  reluctant  from  the  pleafing  tale.  69O 

But  Heaven,  that  knows  what  all  tcrreftrials  need, 
Repofe  to  night,  and  toil  to  ^y  decreed  i 

Gratefit] 
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Grateful  nciffitodc !  yet  me  witfa4r«wn» 

Wjfte^I  to  vpeep  aiid4vatcfa  the  tardjr  damm 

idtMiftCd  vCe  enJQiiwj  to  reft  and  joy  69 j 

Bftrang^dy  fince  defr  V.lyfles  (aiPd  to  Troy  I 

Meanttme  inftrufted  » tlw  meml  tribe 

Your  couch  to  fi(hiom  at  jourfidf  prticribft* 

.    Xhut  affable,  her  bower  the  queen  a(ceqdf  2 

The  ibrereign<»ft»p  a  bfauteoot  train  attsoda  $  70c 

There  imaged  to  her  ibul  Ulyflea  role  | 

Down  her  pale  chegic  new-ftreamiqf  imow  i 

Till  Toft  obliYioua  ihadff  Mtnerva  fyn^A, 

Aai  o*er  her  eya  »mbr<>fia|  (lumber  9iai^ 
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ARGIfMENT. 

WHILE  Ulyflet  lies  in  the  veftibule  of  die  pdactk 
he  is  witnefi  to  the  difordert  of  the  women.  Mi- 
nerva comforts  him,  and  cafts  him  afleep.  At  his 
wakine  he  defines  a  favourable  fign  from  Tujtttnv 
which  IS  granted.  The  feaft  of  Apollo  isceUbiated 
bv  the  people^  and  the  fuitors  banquet  in  tibe  palace* 
Telemachus  exerts  his  authority  aftioneftihem^  no^> 
withftanding  which,  Ulyfles  is  infulted  l>y  Ctefippus^ 
and  the  reft  continue  in  their  excefi*es.  Strange  pro- 
digies are  feen  by  Theoclymenus  the  augur,  who 
explains  them  to  thedeftruoioB  of  the  wooers* 


t    161    3 

THE     O  B  Y  S  S  E  Y. 

BOOK      XX. 


AN  ample  hide  divine  tJlyftes  fpread, 
And  forinM\>f  fleecy  flcins  his  humble  bed 
•^The  remnants  of  the  fpoil  the  fuitor-crowd 
In  feftival  devoured,  and  vi6lim8  vowM). 
Then  o'er  the  chkf,  Emynome'the  chaftey  ^ 

With  duteous  care,  a*  downy  carpet  cSft  : 
With  dire  revenge  his  thoughtful  bofom  gloWt» 
And,  ruminating  wrath,  he  fcoms  vepofe. 

As  thns  pavilionM  in  the  porch  he  lay 
Scenes  of  lewd  loves  bis  wakeful  eyes  funrey-)         «• 
Whilft  to  noflurnal  joysitnpure  repair. 
With  wanton  glee,  the  proftituted  "fair. 
His  heart  with  rage  this  new  diihonour  ihiilg. 
Wavering  his  thought  in  dubious  bahinte  bung! 
Or,  inftant  Ihould  he  quench  tht  guilty  flame  15 

With  their  own  blood,  and  intercept  the  (hame-j 
Or  to  their  luft  indulge  alaft  embrace. 
And  let  the  pe^^  confummate  the  difgrace ; 
Round  his  fwoin  heart  the  murmurous  fury  roll*  j 
As  oV  her  young  the  mother-maftifF  growU,  to 

And  bays  the  ftranger- groom  t  fo  wrath  comprtis*d« 
Recoiling,  muttered  thunder  in  his  breaft* 
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Poor  fiiffVring  heart !  he  cr}'M,  fupport  the  pain 

Of  woundc'i  honour,  and  thy  rage  reftrain. 

Not  fierctr  woes  thy  fortitude  could  foil,  aj 

"When  the  brave  partners  of  thy  ten  years  toil 

DircPtilypheme  devoured  :  I  then  was  freed. 

By  p:iticnt  prudence,  from  the  death  decreed. 

Thus  anchor'd  fafe  on  Reafon's  peaceful  coaft 
Tcmpcfts  of  wrath  his  foul  no  longer  tofs'd  ;  30 

Reftlefs  his  body  roUs,  to  rage  refign'd: 
As  one  who  long  with  pale-ey'd  faoine  pio'd^ 
The  favory  cates  on  glowing  embers  caft 
Ince/Tant  turns,  impatient  for  repaft  i 
Ulyflfcs  fo,  from  fide  to  fide  dsvolv'd,  j^ 

In  felf-debate  the  fuitors'  doom  rtfolv'd. 
When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  nymph  array *d. 
From  Heaven  defcends  the  Jove-born  Martial  Maid ; 
And  hovering  o'er  his  head  in  view  contd's'd. 
The  Goddefs  thus  her  favourite  care  addrefs'd  :       40 

O  thou,  of  mortals  moft  inur'd  to  woes  1 
Why  roll  thofe  eyes  unfriended  of  repofe  ? 
Beneath  thy  palace-roof  forget  thy  care  ; 
BlefsM  in  thy  queen  !  blefs'd  in  thy  blooming  heir  ! 
Whom,  to  the  Gods  when  fuppliant  fathers  bow,    45 
They  name  the  ftandard  of  their  deareft  vow. 

Juft  is  thy  kind  reproach  (the  chief  rejoin'd)  j 
Deeds  full. of  fate  dKtradl  my  various  mind 
In  contemplation  wrapp'd.     This  hoftile  crew 
What  fingle  arm  hath  prowefs  to  fiifedue  ?  50 

Or  if,  by  Jove's  and  thy  auxiliar  aid, 
They  *re  doomM  to  bleed  i  Oh  I    fay,  celeftial  Maid  : 

Where 
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^here  (hall  UlyfTes  ihun,  or  how  fuftain, 
^Nations  embattled  to  revenge  the  ilain  ? 

Oh,  impotence  of  faith  !  Minerva  cries,  55 

If  man  on  frail  unknowing  man  relies, 
Doubt  you  the  Gods  ?  Lo  I  Pallas'  felf  defcends, 
Infpires  thy  counfels,  and  thy  toils  attends. 
In  me  affianc'd,  fortify  thy  breaft. 
Though  myriads  leagued  thy  rightful  claim  conteft^ 
My  fure  divinity  fliall  bear  the  fhield. 
And  edge  thy  fwoYd  to  reap  the  glorious  field. 
Now  pay  the  debt  to  craving  nature  due, 
Her  faded  powers  with  balmy  reft  renew. 
She  ceasM.   Ambrofial  flumbers  ieal  his  eyes^ 
His  care  diflbhres  in  vifionary  joys  t 
The  Goddefs,  pleas 'd,  regains  her  natal  flcies. 
Not  fo  the  queen  :  the  downy  bands  of  deep 
By  grief  relax 'd,  (he  wak*d  again  to  weep : 
A  gloomy  paufe  enfuedof  dumb  defpair;  79 

Then  thus  her  fate  invoked,  with  fervent  prayer  : 

Diana  !  fpeed  thy  deathful  ebon-dart, 
And  cure  the  pangs  of  this  convulfive  heart. 
Snatch  me,  ye  whirlwinds  !  far  from  human  race, 
Tofs'd  through  the  void  illimitable  fpace  :  75 

Or,  if  difmounted  from  the  rapid  cloud, 
Mt  with  his  whelming  wave  let  Ocean  (hroud  1 
So,  Pandarus,  thy  hopes,  three  orphan-fair. 
Were  doom'd  to  wander  through  the  devious  air  j 
Thyfelf  untimely  and  thy  confort  dy'd,  80 

But  four  celeftials  both  your  cares  fupply*d« 
Venus  in  tender  delicacy  rears 
With  honey,  milk,  and  wine,  their  iafaxvt. '^t.^x^  \ 

M   %  \VK^\V^ 
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Imperial  Juno  to  their  youth  aflignM 

A  form  majeftic,  and  fagacious  mind  :  :t^ 

With  (hapely  growth  Diana  graced  the  bloom; 

And  Pallas  taught  the  texture  of  the  looau 

But  whilft,  to  learn  their  lots  in  nuptial  lore. 

Bright  Cytherca  fought  the  bower  of  Jove 

(The  God  fupremc,  to  whofe  eternal  eye  90 

The  regifters  of  Fate  expanded  lie ;) 

Wing'd  harpies  fnatch'd  th'  .unguarded  charge  away. 

And  to  the  Furies  bore  a  grateful  pi'ey. 

Be  fuch  my  lot  \  Qr  thou,  Diana,  fpeed 

Thy  (haft,  and  fend  me  joyful  to  the  dead^  .95 

To  feek  my  lord  ^mong  the  warriour-train. 

Ere  fecond  vows  my  bridal  faith  profane. 

When  woes  the. waking  fenfe  alone  affail ; 

Whilft  night  extends  her  foft  oblivious  veil. 

Of  other  wretches  care  the  torture  ends  ;  loo 

No  truce  the  warfare  of  my  heart  fufpends  ! 

The  night  renews  the  day-diftrafting  theme. 

And  aiiy  terrors  fable  every  dreara. 

The  laft  alone  a  kind  illufion  wrought. 

And  to  my  bed  my  lov'd  Ulyfles  brought  105 

In  manly  bjoom,  and  each  majeftic  grace. 

As  when  for  Troy  he  left  my  fond  embmce  5 

Such  raptures  in  my  beating  bofom  rife, 

I  deem  it  fure  a  viiion  of  the  flcies. 

Thus,  whilft  Aurora  mounts  her  purple  throne, 
In  audible  laments  /he  breathes  her  moan  j 
The  founds  affault  Ulyfles'  wakeful  ear  1 
Mif-judging  of  the  caufe,  a  fudden  fear 

Of 
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Of  bis  arrival  known>  the  chief  alarms ; 

He  tHinks  the  queen  is  ru/hing  to  his  armsr  1x5 

Up-fpringing  from  his  couch,  with  a£live  hade 

The  fleece  and  carpet  in  the  dome  he  placM 

(The  hide,  without,  imbibed  th&  morning  air) ;. 

And.  thus  the  Gods  invoked,  with  ardent  prayer  s 

■  Jove,  and  ethereal  thrones  i  with  heavdn  to  friend^ 
If  th#long  feries  of  my  woes  (hall  end. 
Of  human  race  now  riling  from  repofe 
Let  one  a  blifsfal  omen  here  difclofe  $ 
And,  to  confirm  my  faith,  propitious  Jove, 
Vouchfafe  the  fanftion  of  a  iign  above  !  125 

Whilft  lowly  thus  the  chief  adoring  bows. 
The  pitying  God  his  guardian  aid  avows. 
Loud  from  a  fapphire  iky  his  thunder  founds  : 
With  fpringing  hope  the  hero's  heart  rebounds. 
Soon,  with  confummate  joy  to  crown  his  prayer,     ijo 
An  omenM  voice  invades  his-ravilh'd  ear. 
Beneath  a  pile,  that  clofe  the  dome  adjoin'd. 
Twelve  female  flaves  the  gift  of  Ceres  grind  ; 
TaflcM  for  the  royal  board  to  bolt  the  bran 
From  the  pure  flour  (the  growth  and  ftiength  of  man)^ 
Difcharging  to  the  day  the  labour  due. 
Now  early  to  repofe  the  reft  withdrew  5. 
One  maid,  unequal  to  the  talk  aflignM,  • 
Still  tum'd  the  toilfome  mill  with  anxious  mind  i 
And  thus  in  bittemefs  of  foul  divin'd  : 

Father  of  Gods  and  men ;  whofe  thunders  roll 
0*er  the  ceralean  vault,  and  Ihake  the  pole  ; 
Whoe'er  from  Heaven  has  gained  this  rare  oftent 
(Of  geaoted  vows  a  certain  tignal  fcnt) 

M  3  "Va. 
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In  this  bleft  moment  of  accepted  prayer,  145 

Piteous,  regard  a  wretch  confumM  with  care ! 

Inftant,  O  Jove !  confound  the  fuitor-traioy 

For  whom  o'er-toiPd  I  grind  the  golden  grain ; 

Far  fiom  this  dome  the  lewd  devourer*  caft. 

And  be  this  feflival  decreed  their  lafl: !  15a 

Big  with  their  doom  denouncM  in  earth  and  fkj, 
Ulyflcs'  heart  dilates  with  fecret  joy. 
Meantime  the  menial  train  with  unfluous  wood 
Heap'd  high  the  genial  hearth,  Vulcanian  food  : 
When,  eaily  drefsM,  advanced  the  royal  heir :         155 
With  manly  grafp  he  wavM  a  martial  fpcar, 
A  radiant  fabre  grac'd  his  purple  zone. 
And  on  his  foot  the  golden  fandal  fhone. 
His  fteps  impetuous  to  the  portal  prefs'dj 
And  Euryclea  thus  he  tjiere  addrcfVd  :  160 

Sny  thou,  to  whom  my  youth  its  nurture  owes. 
Was  care  for  due  refeftion  and  rcpofe 
Bcllow'd  the  ftranger-gueft  ?  Or  waits  he  gricv'd. 
Ills  age  not  honoured,  nor  his  wants  reliev'd  ? 
Promifcuous  grace  on  all  the  queen  confers  1(5 

(In  woes  bcwilder'd,  oft'  the  wiftft  errs). 
'J  lie  wordy  vagrant  to  the  dole  afpires, 
And  modeft  worth  with  noble  fcorn  retires. 

She  thus  :  Oh  t  ccale  that  ever  honoured  name 
To  blemlfli  now  j  it  ill  deferves  your  blame  :  ij9 

A  bowl  of  generous  wine  lufEcM  the  gueft  ; 
Tn  vain  the  (jueen  the  night-refe(rHon  prefs'd  j 
Nor  would  he  court  repofe  in  downy  itate, 
Uii Melii'd,  Ab'Awdon'd  to  the  rage  of  Fate  I 

A  hide 
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A  hide  beneath  the  portico  was  ipread,  175 

And  fleecy  (kins  composM  an  humble  bed  : 
A  downy  carpet,  caft  with  duteous  care, 
SecurM  him  from  the  keen  no^urnal  air. 

His  coniel  javelin  poisM  with  regnal  poit. 
To  the  fage  Greeks  convened  in  Themis'  cotirty      180 
Forth-iffuing  from  the  dome  the  prince  repaii'*d  j 
Two  dogs  of  chace,  a  lion-hearted  guard. 
Behind  him  fourly  ftalkM.     VVichout  delay 
The  dame  divides  the  labour  of  the  day  j 
Thus  urging  to  the  toil  the  menial  train. 
What  marks  of  luxury  the  marble  ibini 
Its  wonted  luftre  let  the  floor  regain  j 
The  feats  with  purple  clothe  in  ordei*  due; 
And  let  th'  abfterfive  fponge  the  board  renew: 
Let  foine  refre/h  the.  vaie's  fullied  mold  ;  190 

Some  bid  the  goblets  boaft  their  native  gold  t 
Some  to  the  fpring,  with  each  a  jar,  repair. 
And  copious  waters  pure  for  bathing  bear  :. 
Difpatch  I  for  foon  the  fuitorswill  aiTay 
The  lunar  feaft-rites  to  the  Ood  of  day.  199 

She  faid  |  with  duteous  hafte  a  bevy  {mr 
Of  twenty  virgins  to  the  fpring  repair  : 
With  varied  toiU  the  red  adorn  the  dome. 
Magnificent,  and  blithe,  the  fuitors  come. 
Some  wield  the  founding  ax  ;  the  dodder 'd-  oaks     too 
Divide,  obedient  to  the  forceful  ftrokes. 
Soon  from  the  fount,  with  each  a  brimming  urn, 
(Eumaeus  in  their  train)  the  maids  return. 
Three  porkers  for  the  feaft,  all  brawny-chin'd,  , 
He  brought  ^  the  choic^ft  of  tVve  Vii^^  \kvsA  % 
M-  A-  - 
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In  lodgements  firft  fecure  his  care  he  view'd. 
Then  to  the  king  his  friendly  fpeech  renew'd  : 
Now  fay  fincere,  my  gueflr  1  the  fuitor  train 
Still  treat  they  worth  with  lordly  dull  difdain  ; 
Or  fpeaks  their  deed  a  bounteous  mind  humane  ? 

Some  pitying  God  (Ulyfles  fad  reply'd) 
With  vollied  vengeance  bl aft  their  towering  pride  I 
No  confcious  blufh,  no  fenfe  of  right,  reftrains 
The  tides  of  luft  that  fwell  their  boiling  veins  ; 
From  vice  to  vice  their  appetites  are  to£s'd»  115.. 

All  cheaply  fated  at  another's  coft ! 

While  thus  the  chief  his  woes  indignant  told^ 
Melanthius,  mafter  of  the  beaided  fold, 
The  goodlieft  goatfr  of  all  the  royal  herd 
Spontaneous  to  the  fuitors'  feaft  preferred  :  220^ 

Two  grooms  affiftant  bore  the  vi6lims  bound ; 
With  quavering  cries  the  vaulted  roofs  refoiftid  : 
And  to  the  chief  auftere,  aloud  began 
The  wretch- unfriendly  to  the  race  of  man  : 

Here,  vagrant,  ftill  ?  oiFcnfive  to  my  lords  !         225. 
Blows  have  more  energy  than  aiiy  words  ; 
Thefe  arguments  I'll  ufe:  nor  confcious  fliame. 
Nor  threats,  thy  bold  intrufion  will  reclaim. 
On  this  high  fcaft  the  meaneft  vulgar  boaft 
A  plenteous  board  !  Hence  !  feek  another  lioft  !      230 

Rejoinder  to  the  churl  the  king  difdain'd  5 
But  iliook  his  head,  and  rifing  wrath  reftrain'd. 

From  Ccphalenia  crofs  the  lurgy  main 
Philxtius  late  arriv'd,  a  faithful  fwain. 
A  fteer  ungrateful  to  the  bull's  embrace,  235^. 

And  rcats  he  brought,  X\ie  i^i\^^  oi  ^Vl  tiv^lr  race  i 
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IVnportccl  in  a.  ikallop  not  his  own  : 

The  dome  re-echoed  to  their  mingled  moan. 

Straight  to  the  guardian  of  the  briftiy^kind- 

H&thus  began,  benevolent  of  mind>-  %^ 

What  gueft  is  he,  of  fuch  majeilic  air  ?- 

His  lineage  and  paternal  clime  declare : 

Dim  through  th'  eclipfe  of  Fate,  the  rays  divine- 

Of  fovereign  ftate  with  faded  fplendour  ftiine. 

If  monarchs  by  the  God%  are  plungM  in  woe,        24^5- 

To  what  abyfs  ara  we  foredoomM«to  go ! 

Then  affable  he  thus  the  chief  addrefs'd^  ^ 

Whilft  with  pathetic  warmth  his  hand  he  preft'd  t 

Stranger !  may  Fate  a  milder  afpe^l  fhow. 
And  fpin  thy  future  with  a  whiter  clue !  25^ 

O  Jove !  for  ever  deaf  to  human  ^ries ; 
The  Tyrant,  not- the  Father  of  the  Ikies  f 
Unpiteous  of  the  race  thy  will  began  \ 
The  fool  of  Fate,  thy  manufafture,  man. 
With  penury,  contempt,  repulfe,  and  care,  155 

The  galling  load  of  life  is  doomed  to  bear. 
UlyfTes  from  his  ftate  a  wanderer  ftill. 
Upbraids  thy  power>  thy  wifdom,  or  thy  will : 
O  monarch  ever  dear !— O  man  of  woe  !— 
Frefh  flow  my  tears,  and  (ball  for  ever  flow  !  %6^ 

Like  thee,  poor  ftranger-gueft,  denied  his  home ! 
Like  thee,  in  rags  obfcese,  decreed  to  roam ! 
Or,  haply  periOiM  on  fome  diftant  coaft, 
in  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  penfive  ghoft  F 
Oh  !  grateful  for  the  good  his  bounty  gave,  965 

I*U  grieve,  till  forrow  GJak  me  to  the  ^taLVn  Ir 
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His  kind  protc£ling  hand  my  youth  preferred. 

The  regent  of  his  Cephalenian  herd  x 

With  vaft  increafe  beneath  ray  care  it  fpreads, 

A  (lately  breed !  and  blackens  far  the  meads.  27a 

ConOrainM>  the  choiceft  beeves  I  thence  import 

To  cram  thefe  cormorants  that  crowd  his  court  j 

Who  in  partition  feek  his  realm  to  Ihare  j 

Nor  human  right,  nor  wrath  divine  revere. 

Since  here  refolvM  oppreflive  thefe  refide,  275 

Contending  doubts  my  anxious  heart  divide :, 

Now  to  forae  foreign  clime  inclinM  to  fly, 

And  with  the  royal  herd  prote6lion  buy  : 

Then  happier  thoughts  return  the  nodding  icale. 

Light  mounts  defpair,  alternate  hopes  prevail :        %%o 

In  opening  profpecls  of  ideal  joy, 

My  king  returns  j  the  proud  uliirpers  die. 

To  whom  the  chief:  In  thy  capacious  mind 
Since  daring  zeal  with  cool  debate  is  joinM  5 
Attend  a  deed  already  ripe  in  Fate  j  285 

Atteft,  O  Jove,  the  truth  I  now  relate ! 
This  facred  truth  atteft  each  genial  Power, 
Who  bicfs  the  board,  and  guard  this  friendly  bovver  ! 
Before  thou  quit  the  dome  (nor  long  delay) 
Thy  wifh  produced  in  aft,  with  pleas'd  furvey,       290 
Thy  wondering  eyes  (hall  view ;  his  rightful  reign     1 
By  arms  avowM  Ulyfles  fliall  regain,  \ 

And  to  the  fliades  devote  the  fuitor  train.  j 

O  Jove  fuprcme  !  the  raptur'd  fwain  replies, 
With  deed  confummate  foon  the  promis'd  joys  ! 
Thefe  aged  nerves,  with  new-born  vigour  ftrung. 
In  that  bled  caufc  Q\oM\<i  tm\j\^\ft\W  ^^oun^ — 
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Affents  Eumaeus  to  the  prayet  addrefsM  : 
And  equal  ardors  fire  his  loyal  breaft. 

Meantime  the  fuitors  urge  the  prince'^s  fate^        300- 
And  deathful  arts  employ  the  dire  debate  : 
When,  in  his  airy  tour,  the  bird  of  Jove 
Trufs'd  with  his  linewy  pounce  a  trembling  dove; 
Sinifter  to  their  hope  !  This  ortjen  ^y'd 
Amphinomus,  who  thus  prcfaging  cry*d  :  305 

The  Gods  from  force  and  fraud  the  prince  defend  ^ 
O  peers  I  the  fanguinary  fcheme  fufpend  : 
Your  future  thought  let  fable  Fate  employ  j 
And  give  the  prefent  hour  to  genial  joy. 

From  council  ftraight  th'  aflenting  peerage  ceasM^ 
And  in  the  dome  prepar'd  the  genial  feaft. 
Dif-robM  their  velts  apart  in  order  lay, 
Then  all  with  fpeed  fuccinft  the  viftims  flay  : 
With  (heep  and  /haggy  goats  the  porkers  bled. 
And  the  proud  fteer  was  on  the  marble  fpread.       315 
With  lire  prepared,  they  deal  the  morfels  round. 
Wine  rofy-bright  the  brimming  goblets  crown^^ , 
By  fage  Eumxus  borne  :  the  purple  tide 
Melanthius  from  an  ample  jar  fupplied  : 
High  canifters  of  bread  Philaetius  placM  $  31^ 

And  eager  all  devour  the  rich  repaft. 
DifposM  apart,  Ulyifes  ihares  the  treat ! 
A  trivet-table,  and  ignobler  feat,. 
The  prince  appoints  ;  but  to  his  (ire  afligns- 
The  tafteful  inwards,  and  neflareous  wines^  3*5 

Partake,  my  gueft,  he  cry'd,  without  control 
The  focial  feail,  and  drain  tlie  cheeriu^^^^Vx 
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Dread  not  the  railer's  laugh,  nor  ruffian^  rage  j 

No  vulgar  roof  protef^s  thy  honourM  age  $ 

This  dome  a  refuge  to  thy  Nirrongs  fliall  be,  350*- 

From  my  great  fire  too  foon  devolved  to  mc  ! 

Your  violence  and  fcorn,  ye  fuators,  ceafe, 

Left  arms  avenge  the  violated  peace, 

Aw'd  by  the  prince^  fo  haughty,  brave,  and  youngs 
Kage  gnaw'd  the  lip,  amazement  chainM  the  tongue»- 
Be  potilBnt,  peers  !  at  leng^lv  Antinous  cries ; 
The  threats  of  vain  imperious  youth  delpife : 
Would  Jove  permit  the  meditated  blow. 
That  ftream  of  eloquence  (hould  ceafe  to  flow. 

Without  reply  vouchfaf 'd',  Antinous  ceasM  :     34a 
Meanwhile  the  pomp  of  feftival  increased  : 
By  heralds  rank'd,  in  marfhard  order  move 
The  city-tribes,  to  pleas'd  Apollo's  grove  : 
Beneath  the  verdure  of  which  awful  fliade,  -j 

The  lunar  hecatomb  they  grateful  laid  ;  > 

Partook,  the  facred  feaft,  and  ritual  honours  paid,     -^ 
But  the  rich  banquet  in  the  dome  prepared, 
(An  humble  fide-board  fet)  UlyfTcs  fharM. 
Obfervant  of  the  prince's  high  behefi, 
His  menial  train  attend  the  Itranger-gueft :  35a 

Whom  Pallas  with  unpardoning  fury  fir'd. 
By  lordly  pride  and  keen  reproach  infpir'd. 
A  Samian  Peer,  more  ftudious  than  the  reft 
Of  vice,  who  teem'd  with  many  a  dead-born  Jeft  ; 
And  urg'd,  for  title  to  a  confort  queen,  355. 

Unnumbcr'd  acres  arable  and  green 
(Ctefippus  nam'd)  5  t\\\s  lordUlYfles  ey'd^ 
.Aad  tha$  bur^  out  tlk^  iro£v>ft.>i\i\d.v^m>;?si\>\^\ 
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The  fentence  I  propofe,  ye  peers,  attend  : 
'Since  due  regard  muft  wait  the  prrnce^s-  friend,       <36o 
Let  each  ar  token  of  efteem  beftow ; 
This  gift  acquits  the  dear  refpe/%  I  owe^ 
With  whirh  he  nobly  may  difcharge  his  feat. 
And  pay  the  menials  for  the  mafter's  treat. 

He  faid  :  and  af  the  fteer  before  him  placM,       3^5 
That  finewy  fragment  atUlyifes  cafl:, 
Where  to  the  paftern-bone,  by  nerves  combinM, 
The  well-homM  foot  indiiTolubly  joinM  $ 
Which  whizzing  high  the  wall  unieemly  fignM. 
■The  chief  indignant  grins  a  ghaftly  fmile  |  370 

Revenge  and  fcorn  within  his  bofom  boil ; 
When  thus  the  prince  with  pious  rage  inflamM  : 
Had  not  th'  inglorious  wound  thy  malice  airaM 
Fall'n  guiltleis  of  the  mark,  my  certain  fpear 
*Had  made  thee  buy  the  brutal  triumph  dear :  375 

Nor  fliould  thy  fire,  a  queen  his  daughter  boaft  j 
The  Alitor,  now,  had  vani(h*d  in  a  gboft: 
No  more,  ye  lewd  compeers,  with  lawlefs  power 
Invade  my  dome,  my  herds  and  flocks  devour: 
for  genuine  worth  of  age  mature  to  know  390 

My  grape  (hall  redden,  and  my  harveft  g^w. 
Or,  if  each  other^s  wrongs  ye  Aill  fupport. 
With  rapes  and  riot  to  profane  my  court  j 
What  fingle  arm  with  numbers  can  contend  } 
>On  me  let  all  your  lilted  fwords  defcend. 
And  with  my  life  fuch  vile  diflionours  end. 

A  long  ceiTation  of  difceurfe  enfued, 
By  gentler  Agelaus  thus  renewed  s 
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A  juft  reproof,  yc  peers !  your  rage  FeftraiQ 

From  the  prote&ed  gueft,  and  menial  train  :  ^390 

And,  prince  !  to  ftop  the  fourcc  of  future  ill, 

Affent  yourlelf,  and  gain  the  royal  will, 

Whilft  hope  prevaiVd  to  fee  your  fire  reftor^d. 

Of  right  the  queen  refused  a  iecond  lord. 

But  who  fo  Tain  of  faith,  fo  blind  to  fate,  295 

To  think  he  ftill  furviFes  to  claim  the  ftatc  ? 

>}o^^refs  the  fovereign  dame  with  warm  defire 

To  wed,  as  wealth  or  worth  her  choice  infplre : 

The  lord  fele^ed  to  the  nuptial  joys. 

Far  hence  will  lead  the  long-contefted  prize  :  400 

Whilft  in  paternal  pomp,  with  plenty  blcfs'd. 

You  reign,  of  this  imperial  dome  poflefs'd. 

Sage  and  ferene  Trlemacbus  replies  : 
By  him  at  whofe  beheft  the  thunder  files, 
And  by  the  name  on  earth  I  moft  revere,  405 

By  great  UlylTes  and  his  woes,  I  fwear 
(Who  never  muft  review  his  dear  domain^ 
Inroird,  perhaps,  in  Pluto's  dreaiy  train  !) 
\Vhene'er  her  choice  the  royal  dame  avows, 
My  bridal  gifts  fliall  load  the  future  fpoufe  :  410 

But  from  this  dome  my  parent  queen  to  chace  ! 
From  me,  ye  Gods  I  avert  fuch  dire  difgrace. 

But  Pallas  clouds  with  intellectual  gloom 
The  fui tors'  fouls,  infenfate  of  their  doom  ! 
A  mirthful  phrenzy  fciz'd  the  fated  croud  ;  515 

The  roofs  reibund  with  caufelefs  laughter  loud  : 
Floating  in  gcre,  portentous  to  furvey ! 
In  each  dikolouf  d  Tale  the  viands  lay  : 

2  Then 
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Then  down  each  cheek  the  t^xf  fpontanepus  ftov^) 
And  fudden  {ighs  precede  apf^oaching  woe.  d^zq 

In  vifion  rapt  j  tbfi  •  Hyperefi>n  ieer  » 

Uprofe,  and  thus  divinM  the  vpngeance  n,es^x » 

Oh  race  to  death  devote  I  vrith  Stygian  ibade 
Each  deftin*d.peer  impending  Fates  invade  : 
With  tears  your  vt^an  diftorted  cheeks  are  drown'd  $  4if 
With  fanguine  drops  the  walls  are  rubied  round  t 
Thick  fwarms  the  fpacious  hall  with  howling  ghofts 
To  people  Orcus  and  the  burning  coafts  1 
Nor  gives  the  fun  his  golden  orb  to  roll. 
But  univerfal  iiight  ufurps  the  pole  !    .  43* 

Yet  warn'd  in  vain,  with  laughter  loud  elate 
The  peers  reproach  the  fure  divine  of"  Fate  $ 
And  thus  Euryinachus  ;  The  dotard's  mind 
To  every  fenfe  is  loft,  to  reafon  blind  : 
Swift  from  the  dome  conduS  the  (lave  awayj  435 

Let  him  in  open  air  behold  the  day. 

Tax  not  (the  Heaven-iUumin'd  fcer  rejoin'd) 
Of  rage,  or  folly,  my  prophetic  mind. 
No  clouds  of  error  dim  th*  ethereal  rays. 
Her  equal  power  each  faithful  fenfe  obeys.  440 

Unguided  hence  my  trembling  fteps  I  bend. 
Far  hence,  before  yon  hovering  deaths  defcend  5 
Left,  the  ripe  harveft  of  revenge  begun, 
I  (hare  the  doom  ye  fuitors  cannot  (hun. 

This  (aid,  to  fage  Piraeus  fpcd  the  feer,  445 

His  honoured  hoft,  a  welcome  inmate  there. 
O'er  the  protrafted  feaft  the  fuitors  fit. 
And  aim  to  wound  the  prince  with  pointlefs  wit  s 

•  Thcoc\7mtTv\3Ls% 
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Cries  one, 'with  fcornful  leer  and  mimic  voicc» 

Thy  charity  we  praife,  but  not  thy  choice;  -4.50 

Why  fuch  profufion  of  indulgence  fliown 

To  this  poor,  timorous,  toil-detefting  drone  ? 

That  other  feeds  on  |>Ianetary  fchemcs. 

And  pays  his  hoft  with  hideous  noon- day-dreams. 

But»  prince  !  for  once,  at  leaft,  believer  friend,   455 

To  fome  Sicilian  martthefe  courtiers  fend, 

Where,  if  they  yield  their  freight  acrofs  the  main. 

Dear  fell  the  ilaves  !  demand  no  greater  gam. 

Thus  jovial  they  :  but  nought  the  prince  replies  $ 
Full  on  his  fire  he  roU'd  his  ardeAt  eyes  ;  4^ 

Impatient  ftraight  to  fieih  bis  virgin-fword, 
•  From  the  wife  chief  he  waits  the  deathful  word, 
^igh  in  her  bright  alcove,  the  penfive  queen 
To  fee  the  circkt  fate,  of  all  unfeen. 
Sated ^at  length  they  rife,  and  bid  prepare  4.65 

An  eve-repaft,  with  equal  coft  and  care  : 
^ut  vengeful  Pallas,  with  preventing  fpeed, 
A  feaft  proportion'd  to  their  crimes  decreed  5 
A  feaft  of  death  I  tlie  feaders  doomed  to  bleed ! 
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Cries  oMy^iNrftiliranBful  leer  and  mimic  ?oi^ 
1^  charitjr  we  pnufe,  but  not  diy  choice  j         -  ^|k 
Why  foch  profufion  of'  indulgence  ihown  ^ 

TTo  diis  poor,  ^  tmiocoiii» '  toil-detiefthig  droae? 
Tharoiiicr  feedMrn-plmetary  fcbemet. 
And  pays  lus  hoft  wMi  hideout  noon- day tdreamt. 
Bot»)iriaoel  'for  once,  at  leaft,  believei«  Aiend,  -^5  j 
To  fomo  Sicilian  matMwIecouitiertibid,   .  f 

Vfhent  if  they  jrield'tikiv  findght  actofs-^die  maia»   . 
Dear  fell  theilavee  I  demand  no  greater  gain* 

Thus  joinalthcyj  but  nought  the  prince  lepliet  s 
FoU  oin  hit  fire  he  IraUM-liit  4urdei|t  eyet  ;|  •  ^Mm 

Impatient  fe«igfat  to  flefii  bit  virgin-ivword, 
•  ^rom  the  wife  chief  be  awaits  the'deathfol  word.   . 
.  IJigh  in  her  bri^  alctfire^  tfae-penfive  queen 
To  fee  the  circktfate,  of  allunfcen. 
Sated. at  length  they  riie>  and  bid  prepare  41(5 

An  eve-repafty  with  equal  coft  and  x:are  : 
But  vengeful  Pallas,  with  preventing  {peed, 
A  feaft  proportion'd  to  their  crimes  decreed  $ 
A-feaft  of  death  I  the  feaders  doom-d  to  bleed ! 
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And  to  the  youthful  prince  to  urge  the  laws. 

The  king  and  elders  tnift  their  common  caufe. 

But  Iphitus,  employ'd  on  other  cares,  15 

Scarcli'd  the  wide  country  for  his  wandering  mares. 

And  mules,  the  ftrongeft  of  the  labouring  kind  5 

Hnplefs  to  fearch  !  more  haplefs  ftill  to  find  1 

For  journeying  on  to  Hercules,  at  length 

That  lawlefs  wretch,  that  man  of  brutal  ftrength,   30 

Deaf  to  Heaven^s  voice,"  the  focial  rite  tranfgrefs'd  j 

And  for  the  beauteous  mares  deftroyM  his  gveft  : 

He  gave  the  bow !  and  on  Ulyflcs*  part 

Keceiv'd  a  pointed  fwordl  mmI  miffile  dart : 

Of  lucklefs  friendihip  on  a  foreign  iliore  35 

Their  firft,  laft  pledges ;  for  tbcy  nsct  no  more ! 

The  bow,  bequeathed  by  this  unhappy  haad, 

TTIyfTes  bore  not  from  his  native  land  ; 

Nor  in  the  front  of  battle  taught  to  bend. 

But  kept,  in  dear  memorial  of  his  friend.  ^ 

Now  gently  winding  up  the  fair  aicent. 
By  many  nn  cafy  ftep,  the  matron  went ; 
Then  o'er  the  pavements  glides  with  grace  divine, 
(With  polifti'd  oak  the  level  pavements  (bine) 
The  folding  gates  a  dazzling  light  diiplay'd,  45 

With  po*Tip  cf  various  architrave  o'eriiid. 
The  belt,  obe.licnt  to  the  iiiken  uring, 
FvTt^k*<  :'.e  icr^Ic  as  fhc  pulls  the  rir.g  ; 
The  w  i:\is  :ctVond»;nt  to  the  key  turn  round  ; 
Ti;L-  '\irs  rail  back  ;  the  Hyin^:  vulvcs  reibumi  j         50 
Loi:xi  a««  a  Inill  makes  hiil  iisxd  valley  ring, 
^\)  rwOi'd  the  lock  when  it  rtlcas'd  the  fphn^. 

She 


O  D  Y  S  -S  IB  Y,     'Boo*  X3ri.         rtt 

She  movQt  Bi«)eftic  flm>iigb  the  -v^ealihy  room* 

Where  treaTur'd  ^rments  caft  «  rich  perfume  $ 

There  from  the  coiumn  where  aloft  it  hungy  £§ 

ReachM„  in  its  ^eiidid  cafe,  the  bow  unftrung  j 

Acrofs  her  kndes  ihe  kid  the  well-known  bow^ 

And  penfive  fate,  and  tears  began  to  flow. 

To  full  faticty  of  grief  ftie  mournSy 

Then  filent  to  the  joyous  hi^ll  retumsy  6o 

To  the  proyd  fuitors  bears  in  penfive  (bte 

Th^  unbended  bow,  and  arrows  wingM  with  fate. 

Behind,  her  train  the. pol*Ai*d  coffer  brings. 
Which  held  th'  alternate  biafs  and  filver  rings^ 
Full  in  the  portal  the  cha(b  t]ueen  appears,       *       6$ 
And  with  her  veil  conceals  the  coining  tears  : 
On  cither  fide  awaits  a  virgin  fair  5 
While  thus  the  matron,  with  majeftic  air : 

Say  yoii,  whom  thefe  forbidden  walls  inclofe. 
For  whom  my  viftims  bleed,  my  viiltage  flows  j       70 
If  thefe  negle^ed,  faded  charms  can  move  ? 
Or  is  it  but  a  vain. pretence,  you: love  } 
If  I  the  pri2«,  if  me  you  feek  to  wife. 
Hear  the  conditions,  and  commence  the  ftrife  t 
Who  firft  Ul>fre8'  wondrous  bow  ihall  bend,  75 

And  through  twelve  ringlets  the  fleet  arrow  fend, 
Him  will  I  follow,  and  forfake  my  home. 
For  him  forfake  this  lov'd,  this  wealthy  dome. 
Long,  long  the  fcene  of  all  my  pad  delight. 
And  ftill  to  lad,  the  vifion  of  my  night  1  So 

Graceful  (he  faid,  and  bade  Eunisus  (how 
The  rival  peers  the  ringlets  and  the  bow. 


} 


Its  P  O  P  E'S    H  O  ME  R; 

From  hU  full  eyes  the  tears  unbidden  fpringy. 
Touched  at  the  dearmemorials  of  his  king* . 
Phila'tius  too  relents,  but  fecret  flied 
The  tender  dro|>s.     Antinous  faw,  and  fatd  s 

Hence  to  your  fields,  you  rufticks  I  hence  away. 
Nor  ftain  with  grief  the  pleafures  of  the  day  ; 
Nor  to  the  royal  heart  recall  in  vain 
The  fad  remembrance  of  a  pcrifhM  man.  90 

Knough  her  precious  tears  already- flow^— 
Or  rttare  the  fcaft  with  due  refpeft,  or  go 
To  weep  abroad,  and  leare  us- to  the  bow-:  • 
No  vulgar  taOtl  111  fuits  this  courtly  crew 
That  ftubbom  horn  which  brave  Ulyffes  drew«         95 
I  well  remember  (for  I  gaz'd  him  o'er 
While  yet  a  child)  what  niajefty  he  bore ! 
And  (^ill  (all  infant  as  I  was)  retain 
The  port,  the  ftrength,.  the  grandeur  of  the  man. 

He  faid,  bat  in  his  foul  fond  joys  arife,  ica 

And  his  proud  hopes  already  win  the  prize. 
To  ipecd  the  tlyin^  ihaft  through  ever\'  ring", 
WiTtdi  '   is  not  thine  !  the  arrows  of  the  king 
Shall  end  tholV  hopes,  and  Fate  is  on  the  wir.g ! 

Then  thus  rdcniachus:  Some  God.  1  find,        105 
\Vitl\  pk'ar>r<:  phrenjy  has  poflVrs'd  my  mind  5 


I 


Whv  with  this  ill-timd  gladneis  L^ps  my  heart  ? 

Come  thv^i,  ve  niltoi-s  I  and  dijjnne  a  priic 

Kichir  than  ail  ih*  Achr.ian  Itate  lupplics,  no 

'J  ii-n  r.ii  provul  Ar^os,  or  Mycsrna  knows, 

1  ii.ir.  aii  ...uv  itic*  or  cot.vvi\crA^  u^dvA^  v 


ODYSSEY,     Book  XXI.        i8s 

A  woman  matchlefs,  and  almoft  divine. 

Fit  for  the  praife  of  every  tongue  but  mine. 

No  more  excafes  then}  no  more  delay;  S15 

Hafte  to  the  trial— -Lo !  I  lead  the  way ♦ 

I  too  may  try,  and  if  this  arm  can  wing 

The  feather'd  arrow  through  the  deftin'd  ring, 

Then  if  no  happier  knight  the  conqucft  boaft,  • 

I  ihall  not  forrow  for  a  mother  loft ;'  iid 

But,  bleft  in  her,  pqftefs  thefe  arms  alone. 

Heir  of  my  father's  ftrength,  as  well  as  throne. 

Hefpoke^  then,  rifing,  his  broad  fword  unbound. 
And  caft  his  purple  garment  on  theground. 
A  trench  he  open'd  ;  in  a  line  heplac'd  1x5  - 

The  level  axes,  and  the  points  made  faft 
(His  perfc^  (kill  the  wondering  gazers  ey'd. 
The  game  as  yet  unfeen,  as  yet  untryM.) 
Then,  with  a  manly  pace,  he  took  his  ftand  i 
And  grafp'd  the  bow,  and  twang*d  it  in  his  hand.  130 
Three  timet,  with  beating  .heart,  he  made  efiay  j  • 
Three  times,  unequal  to  the  talk,  gave  way  t 
A  modeft  holdnefs  on  his  cheek  appearM  t 
And  thrice  he  hopM,  and  thrice  again  he  fear*d, 
The  fourth  had  drawn  it.     The  great  f.re  with  joy    1 35 
Beheld,  but  with  a  fign  forbade  the  boy. 
His  ardour  ftraight  th'  obedient  prince  fuppreft^d^ 
And,  artful,  thus  the  furtor- train  addrei'sM  : 

Oh,  lay  the  caufe  on  youth  yet  immature  ! 
(For  Heaven  forbid  fuch  weaknefs  fhould  endure  !) 
How  (hall  this  arm,  unequal  to  the  bow. 
Retort  an  infult,  or  repel  a  foe  ^ 
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Butyou!  whom Eetyga with lictterncnrethuMatj 
Accept  the  trial,  md'the  prife  coaleft. 

fiecaft  thebowlieforehimi  Mdtpwt  i4| 

Againft  the  poHihM  qvhrer  propt  (he  idftrtv 
Refuming  then  hit  feat,  E^pkhtoni'  foo 
The  boljl  Antmimt  to  the  nfthfegwa  i 
'<  From  where  the  gohlet  fifft  b^gist  to46W| 
«  From  right  to  left,  is  Order  take  the  btf«r  §        rs^ 
<f  And  prove  your  feveral  ireagtha^^-^-^Tht  princtft 

heard, 
And  firft  Leiodet,  blttncfleri  prSd^  appear^di 
The  eldeft  bom  of  Oenopa*  ndble  lace. 
Who  next  the  goUct  held  hk  holy  pkce  t 
He,  only  he,  of  all  the  fititor«tobiig,  tif$ 

Their  deeds  detefted,  and  lAJjarM  the  wn>iig. 
With  tender  hands  the  ftnbbom  horn  he  ftraina. 
The  (lubbom  horn  refilled  all  his  pains ! 
Already  in  defpair  he  gives  it  o'er  : 
Take  it  who  will,  he  cries,  I  drive  no  more.  r6o 

What  numerous  deaths  attend  this  fatal  bow  I 
What  fouls  and  fpirits  ftiall  it  fend  beldw  I 
Better,  indeed,  to  die,  and  fairly  give 
Nature  her  debt,  than  difappointed  live, 
With  each  new  fun  to  fome  new  hope  a  prey,         1S5 
Yet  ftill  to-morrow  falfer  than  to-day. 
How  long  in  vain  Penelope  we  fought ! 
This  bow  (hall  eafe  us  of  that  idle  thought. 
And  fend  us  with  fome  humbler  wife  to  live. 
Whom  gold  ihaU  gain,  ordeftiny  fhall  give.  170 

Thus  fpeaking,  on  i3kie  ^oox  \Jv\^\iw«  ba  ^l^c'd, 
C With  rich  inlay  tlac  vaxvoM^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^vC^^^ 
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At  dlftance  far  the  feathered  ihaft  he  lhrovr$. 
And  to  the  feat  returns  from  whence  he  rofe* 

To  him  Antinous  thus  with  fury  faid :  i^^ 

What  words  ill-omen'd  from  thy  lips  have  fled  I 
Thy  coward-fun6lion  ever  is  in  fear ; 
Thofe  arms  are  dreadful  which  thou  canft  aot  bear. 
Why  ihouid  this  bow  be  fatal  to  the  brave  ? 
JBecaufe  the  prieft  is  born  a  peaceful  (lave.  iS# 

Mark  then  what  others  can-— He  ended  tSiere^ 
And  bade  Melanthius  a  vaft  pile  prepare  $ 
He  gives  it  inftant  flame :  then  faft  beiide 
Spreads  o'er  an  ample  board  a  bullock's  hide. 
With  melted  iard  they  foak  the  weapon  o'er,  rSf 

Chafe  every  knot,  and  fupple  every  pore. 
Vain  all  their  art,  and  all  their  ftrength  as  vain  |. 
The  bow  inflexible  refifts  their  pain. 
The  force  of  great  Eurymachus  alone 
And  bold  Antinous,  yet  untry'd,  unknown  :         i^ 
Thofe  only  now  remained  j  but  thofe  confefs'd 
Of  all  the  train  the  mightiefl  and  the  befl. 

Then  from  the  hall,  and  from  the  noify  crew^ 
The  matters  of  the  herd  and  flock  withdrew. 
The  king  obferves  them  t  he  the  hall  forfakes,       tf$ 
And,  pafl  the  limits  of  the  court,  overtakes. 
Then  thus  with  accent  mild  Ulyfles  fpoke : 
Ye  faithful  guardians  of  the  herd  and  flock  t 
Shall  I  the  fecret  of  my  breafl  conceal, 
Or  (as  my  foul  now  dif^ates)  fliall  I  tell  ?  so« 

Say,  fliould  fome  favouring  God  reflore  again 
The  loft  Ulyfles  to  his  native  reigcv  \ 


ttf^  »  O  P  E  ^  S     HO  M  E  R: 

Bow  beat  y^our  hearw^?  what  aid  woiild  you  afForrf^' 

To  the  prond  fuitora,  or  your  ancient  lord  ? 

Philsetius  thus  :  Oh  were  thy  word  not  vam  I      %o§^ 

"Wmild  mighty  Jove  reft  ore  that  mDn  again  I 

Thefe  aged  fint:ws  with  ne'jr  vigour  idling 

Jn  hia  bleft  catife  fhould  emulate  the  youngs 

With  equd  i?ows  Eumse^is  too  implnr*d 

Essiih  Power  above,  with  wishes  for  his  lord*  »f o  ■ 

He  fiw^tbcir  Tecret  fouis,  and  th\i?s  began  r 

Thofe  vows  the  Go  da  accord  :  bchok?  the  man  ! 

Your  own  UlyiTes  !  twice  ten  years  detained 

By  woes-  and  wnnclenngs  from  this  haplefs  Hnd  i 

At  length,  he  comes  f  btit  eomfs  defpis'd,  itnki^own,      J 

And  finding  faithful  you^  and  you  alone.  I 

All  elfe  have  caft  him  from  their  very  thought, 

Hv'n  in  their  wiihes,  and  their  prayers  forgot  I 

Htar  thirty,  my  fnertds  i  If  Jov^e  this  nrm  fucceed, 

Atld  give  yon*  impious  revelers  to  bleed,  .  iiov 

My  care  (hall  be,  to  blefs  your  future  lives^. 

With  large  pofieffions,  and  with  faithful  wives  j 

Faft  by  my  palace  fliall  your  domes  afcend. 

And  each  on  young  Telemachus  attend. 

And  each  be  callM  his-brothcr,  and  my  friend. 

To  give  you  firmer  faith,  nowtruft  your  eye  5 

Lo  I  the  broad  fear  indented  on  my  thigh,  , 

When  with  Autolycus's  fons,  of  yo^e-,  . 

On  Parnafs'  top  I  chac'd  the  tuflcy  boar. 

His  rasrged  veft  then  dra^n  afide  difclos'd  ^jo 

The  fign  CQDfpicuous,  and  the  fear  expos'd  s 

Eager  they  view'd'^  VvtV^o>f  "^c^  ^wA  ^marzM  5 

With  tear-fuU.  eyes,  o'^t  ^YVAV^ttsoa&ja  -^i^^x 
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Around  his  neck  their  Fonging  arms  they  caft, 

His  head,  his^ (houlders,  and  his^kntes  embracM:  235 

Tears  follow'd  tears  5  no  word  was  in  thieir  power : 

lii  ibl^mn  iilcnce  fell  the  kindly  fhower. 

The  king  too  weeps,  the  king  too  grafps  their  hands,. 

And  movelefs',  as  a  marble  fountain,  (lands. 

Thus  had  their  joy  wept  down  the  fetting  fun,    240 
But  firft  the  wife  man  ceas'd,  and  thus  begun  s 
Enough — on  other  cares  your  thought  employ. 
For  danger  warts  on  all  untimely. joy, 
Full  many  foes,  and  fierce,  obferve  us  near: 
Some  may  betray,  and  yonder  walls  may  hear.       245 
Re-enter^then,  not  air  at  once,  but  ftay 
Some  moments  you,  and  let  me  lead  the.  way. 
To  me,,  negleffed  as  I  am,  1  know 
The  haughty  fuitors  will  deny  the  bow  s 
Btit  thou,  Eumaeus,  as  'tis  borne  away,  25O 

Thy  mailer's  weapon  to  his  hand  convey. 
At  every  portal  let-forac  matron  wait. 
And  each  tock  faft  the  weIl-compa£led  gate : 
Clofe  let  them  keep,  whate'er  invades  their  ear ; 
Though  arms,  or  fhouts,  or  dying  groans,  they  hear* 
To  thy  ftrift  charge,  Philaetius,  we  confign 
The  court's  main  gate  :  to  guard  that  pafs  be  thine* 

This  faid,  he  firft  return 'd:  the  faithful  fwains 
At  diftance  follow,  as  their  king  ordains. 
Before  the  flame  Eurymachus  now  ftands,  269 

And  turns  the  bow,  and  chafes  it  with  his  hands  : 
Still  the  tough  bow  unmov'd.    The  lofty  man 
Sigh'd  from  his  mighty  (buV^  ^tvdi^'&\i^^'«^'''> 
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I monm the oommoii jqaeolb :  for,  oh^  my  fneadtr 
Cn  me^  on  all>  wbatgric^  what  ihamc  attends  I  %k§> 
f76t  the  loft  fiuptiuls  c9b  afFe&  me  mose^ 
(For  Greice  hat  beauteoue  dames  on  every  (km) 
But  baffled  thus  }  coafefs^d'  fo  far  below 
iJlyflet*  ftrength,  as  not  to  bend  his  bowl 
Bow  fliall  all  s^ges  our  a^mpt  deride !    ^  «7« 

Our  weaknels  fcom  1  Antinoas  thus  re|4y*d  * 

Not  fOf  Eurymachus>i  that  no  man  draws 
The  wondrous  bQW»  attend  another  caufb. 
Sacred  to  Phcebus  is  the  iblemn  day^ 
Which  thoughtlefs  we  in  games  would  wafte  ai^r^y  i 
mil  the  next  dawn  this  ill-tim*d  ftrife  fore^^ 
And  here  leave  'fixM  ^he  riiiglets  in  .a  row. 
Now  bid' the  fewer  approach,  and  let  us  join 
In  due  libations,  and  in  rites  divine, 
So  end  our  night :  before  the  day  (hall  fpring^        s8o 
The  choiceft  offerings  let  M^lanthius  bring  : 
Let  then  to  Phoebus'  name  the  fatted  thighs 
Feed  the  rich  fmokes,  high  curling  to  the  (kies. 
So  ihall  the  patron  of  thefe  arts  beftow 
(For  his  the  gift)  the  ikill  to  bend  the  bow.  agj 

They  heard  well-pleasM  :  the  ready  heralds  bring 
Ths  cleanfing  waters  from  the  limpid  (pring  : 
The  goblet  high  with  rofy  wine  they  crownM^ 
In  order  circling  to  the  peers  around. 
That  rite  complete,  uprofe  the  thoughtful  man,      190 
And  thus  his  meditated  fcheme  began  : 

If  what  I  aik  your  noble  minds  approve. 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  l\i«  xo^j^V  love  I 
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Chief  if  it  hurt  not  great  Antinous*  ear, 
{Whofe  fage  decifion  I  with  wonder  hear)  295. 

And  if  Eurymachus  the  motion  pleafe  5 
Give  Heaven  this  day,  and  reft  the  bow  in  peace. 
To-morrow  let  your  arms  difpute  the  prize. 
And  take  it  he,  the  favoured  of  the  ikies ! 
But,  fince  till  then  this  trial  you  delay,  300 

Truft  it  one  moment  to  my  hands  to-day : 
Fain  would  I  prove,  before  your  judging  eyes, 
What  once  I  was,  whom  wretched  you  defpife  5 
If  yet  this  arm  its  ancient  force  retain  5 
Or  if  my  woes  (a  long-continued  train) 
And  wants  and  infults,  make  me  lefs  than  man  ? 
Rage  flafhM  in  lightning  from  the  fuitors  eyes» 
Yet  mixM  with  terror  at  the  bold  emprize. 
Antinous  then  :  Oh,  raiferable  gueft  ! 
Is  common  fenfe  quite  baniih'd  from  thy  bread  ?    319 
SufHcM  it  not  within  the  palace  plac'd 
To  fit  didinguifli'd,  with  our  prefence  grac*d« 
Admitted  here  with  princes  to  coafcr, 
A  man  unknown,  a  needy  wanderer  ? 
To  copious  wine  this  inibience  we  owe,  ^x-^ 

And  much  thy  betters  wine  can  overthrow  i 
The  great  Eurytion  when  this  phrenzy  ftung, 
Pirithous'  roofs  with  frantic  riot  rung; 
Bound  lefs  the  Centaur  ragM  ^  till  one  and  all 
The  heroes  rofe,  and  draggM  him  from  the  hall  |  3x0 
His  nofe  they  fhortenM,  and  his  ears  they  (lit. 
And  fent  him  fober'd  home  with  better  wit. 
Hence  with  long  war  the  double  race  wai  CUlV^dy ' 
Fatal  to  all,  but  to  th'  aggrcflbr  &r&» 
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Such  htt  I  prophefy  our  gveft  atteodt. 
If  here  this  intcrdidcd  bow  lie  bends  t 
Hoc  fliall  thde  wmilt  ioch  infolence  contain  | 
The  fMfik  winci  traniportt  him  o*cr  the  main  i 
Where  Echetat  to  death  the  guilty  bringa, 
(The  worft  df  mortalty  er^n  the  worft  oiF  kingi.) 
Better  than  that,  if  thoa  aj^rove  our  cheari 
Ceaie  the  mad  ibife,  and  (hare  our  bounty  here. 

To  thia  the  queen  her  juft  diilike  expre(a*d  i 
*Tia  impioBt,  prince,  to  harm  the  ftranger  gueift^ 
Baie  to  infult  who  bears  a  fuppliant's  nam^ 
And  (bme  refpeft  Tdemachus  maj  claim. 
What,  if  th*  Immortals  on  the  man  befto^r 
Sufficient  ftrength  to  draw  the  mighty  bow. 
Shall  I9  a  queen*  by  tirH  chiefslidorM, 
Accept  a  wantlering  ftranger  for  my  1<Srd? 
A  hope  Co  idle  never  touched  his  brain  : 
Then  eafc  your  bofoms  of  a  fear  £0  vain. 
Far  be  he  banifhM  from  this  ftately  fcene 
Who  wrongs  his  princefs  with  a  thought  fo  mean. 

Oh  fair !  and  wifeft  of  fo  fair  a  kind  I 
(Refpc^lful  thus  Eurymachus  rejoinM) 
MovM  by  no  weak  furmife,  but  fenfe  of  ftiame. 
We  dread  the  all -arraigning  voice  of  Fame  j 
We  dread  the  cenfure  of  the  meaneft  Have, 
The  weakeft  woman  :  all  can  wrong  the  brave. 
*'  Behold  what  wretches  to  the  bed  pretend 
**  Of  that  brave  chief,  whofe  bow  they  could  not  h 
'<  In  came  a  beggar  of  the  ftrolling  crew, 
'<  And  did  what  all  thofe  princes  could  not  do.** 
Thus  will  the  commou  voice  our  deed  defame, 
iLnd  thus  po&ent}*uy\^m<i  ^3ra!t  tAaBi^% 
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To  whom  the  queen  :  If  fame  engage  your  views, 
•  Forbear  thol^  a£ls  which  infamy  purfues  j 
Wrong  and  opprefllon  no  renown  can  raife ; 
'Xnow,  friend  !  that  virtue  is  tke.path  to  praife.     360 
The  ftature  of  our  gueft,  his  port,  his  face. 
Speak  him  defcended  from  no  vulgar  race. 
To  him  the  bow,  as  he  defires,  convey j 
And  to  his  hand  if  Phoebus  give  the  day. 
Hence  to  rewai'd  his  merit  he  fhall  bear  365 

A'  two-edg'd  falchion  and  a  fhining  fpear, 
Embroidered  fandals,  a  rich  cloak-and  veft. 
And  fafe  conveyance  to  his  port  of  reft. 

O  royal  mother  I  ever-honour'd  name  I 
Permit  4iie,  (cries  Telemachus)  to  claim  370 

A  fon's  jult  right.     No  Grecian  prince  but  I 
Has  power  this  bow  to  grant,  or  to  deny. 
Of  all  that  Ithaca's  rough  hills  contain. 
And  all  wide  Elis'  courfer-breeding  plain j 
To  me  alone  my  father's  arms  defcend,  375 

And  mine  alone  they  are,  to  give  or  lend. 
Retire,  O  queen,  thy  houihold  ta(k  refume, 
Tend  with  thy  njaids  the  labours  of  the  loom  5 
The  bow,  tlie  darts,  and  arms  of  chivalry, 
Thefe  cares  to  man  belong,  and  moft  to  me.  3S<| 

Mature  beyond  his  years,  the  queen  admired 
His  fage  reply,  and  with  her  train  retir'd  j 
There,  in  her  chamber  as  ihe  fate  apart, 
Kevolv'd  his  words,  and  plac*d  them  in  her  heart* 
On  her  Ulyflcs  then  ihe  fix'd  her  foul, 
'Down  her  fair  cheek  the  tears  abundant  koU,         385 
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Till  gentle  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  cries. 

In  flumber  closed  her  ftlver-ftreaming  eyes. 

Npw  through  die  prefs  the  bow  Eumaeut  bore. 

And  all  was  riot,  noife,  and  wild  uproar.  3^0 

Hold  !  lawlefs  rudic  !  whither  wilt  thou  go  ? 

To  whom,  in  fen  fate,  doft  thou  bear  the  bow  } 

Exird  for  this  to  fome  fequefter'd  den. 

Far  from  the  fweet  fociety  of  men. 

To  thy  own  dogs  a  prey  thou  (halt  be  made  j  39  j 

If  Heaven  and  Phoebus  lend  the  fuitors  aid. 

Thus  they.    Aghaft  he  laid  the  weapon  down. 
But  bold  Telemachus  thus  urgM  him  on  : 
Proceed,  falfe  flave,  and  flight  their  empty  words; 
What  1  hopes  the  fool  to  pleafe  fo  many  lords  ?      40^ 
Young  as  I  am,  thy  prince's  vengeful  hand 
Stretch'd  forth  in  wrath,  (hall  drive  thee  from  the  land. 

'  Oh !  could  the  vigour  of  this  arm  as  well 
Th'  oppreflive  fuitors  from  my  walls  expell ! 

'  Then  what  a  fhoal  of  lawlefs  men  fhould  go  405 

To  fill  with  tumult  the  dark  courts  below  1 
The  fuitors  with  a  fcornful  fmile  furvey 
The  youth,  indulging  in  the  genial  day. 
Eumaeus,  thus  encouraged,  haftes  to  bring 
The  ftrife-full  bow,  and  gives  it  to  the  king,         4i» 
Old  Euryclea  calling  then  afide. 
Hear  what  Telemachus  enjoins  (he  cry'd) 
At  every  portal  let  fome  matron  wait. 
And  each  lock  faft  the  well -compared  gate; 
And  if  unufual  founds  invade  their  ear. 
If  armS|  orihouts,  or  dying  groans  they  hear. 

Let 
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Xet  none  to  call  or  iflue  forth  prefumey 
But  clofe  attend  the  labours  of  the  loom* 

Her  prompt  obedience  on  his  order  waits  j 
ClosM  in  an  inftant  were  the  palac&^gates.  41* 

In  the  fame  moment  forth  Philsdus  flies^ 
Secures  the  court,  and  with  a  cable  ties 
The  utmoft  gate  (the  cable  ftrongly  wrought 
Of  Byblos*  reedy  a  (hip  from  ^gypt  brought)  ; 
Then  unperceiv'd  and  filent  as  the  board  415 

His  feat  he  takes,  his  eyes  upon  his  lord. 

And  now  his  well-known  bow  the  mafter  bore^ 
TurnM  on  all  fides,  and  view'd  it  o>r  and  o^er : 
Left  time  or  worms  had  done  the  weapon  wrong. 
Its  owner  abfent  and  untryM  fo  long.  436 

While  fome  deriding— How  he  turns  the  bowl 
Some  other  like  it  fure  the  man  muft  know. 
Or  elfe  would  copy }  or  in  bows  he  deals  j 
■Perhaps  he  makes  them,  or  perhaps  he  fteals.— 
Heaven  to  this  wretch  (another  cry'd)  be  kind  I 
And  blefs,  in  all  to  which  he  ftands  inclined, 
With  fuch  good  fortune  as  he  now  fhall  find. 

Hcedlefs  he  heard  them  $  but  difdainM  reply; 
The  bow  perufing  with  exa6le(l  eye. 
Then,  as  fome  heavenly  minftrel,  taught  to  fing    440 
High  notes  refpontive  to  the  trembling  firing, 
To  fome  new  drain  when  be  adapts  the  lyre. 
Or  the  dumb  lute  refits  with  vocal  wire, 
Relaxes,  flrains,  and  draws  them  to  and  fro; 
So  the  great  maimer  drew  the  mighty  bow  1  4^^ 

And  drew  with  eafe.     One  hat\d  ^iVo^t  ^^^\vf  \ 
The  bending  horns,  and  one  t\\c  (bcvtvct  t^^^**^* 
Vol.  IV.  o  ^^"' 
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From  hit  eflajing  band  the  ftring  let  fly 

Twanged  (hortand  ihaq»»  like  the  flirill  fwallow's  ay* 

A  general  honror  rao  throagh  all  the  race,  450 

Sunk  was  each  heart,  and  pale  was  every  face* 

Signs  from  above  enfned  1  th*  unfolding  iky 

In  lightning  borft  t  Jove  thnnderVi  from  on  high. 

Fir*d  at  the  call  •£  Hea;ven-«  Almighty  Lord, 

He  fnatch*d  the  fliaft  that  glittered  on  the  boaid  :     .  455 

(Faft  by  the  rell  lay  fleeping  in  the  fheadi. 

But  foon  to  fly  the  me0*engers  of.  death). 

Now  fitting  as  he  was,  the  cord  he  drew. 
Through  every  ringlet  leveling  his  view ; 
Then  notched  the  fliaft,  released,  and  gave  it  wing; 
The  whizzing  arrow  vanifliM  from  the  ftring* 
Sung  on«Ure^,  and  threaded  every  ring. 
The  folid  gate  it«fur)rfcarccly  bounds  5 
Pierc'd  through  and  through,  the  folid  gate  refounds. 

Then  to  the  prince :  Nor  have  I  wrought  thcie  iliame; 
Nor  err'd  this  hand  unfaithful  to  its  aim  ; 
Nor  proved  the  toil  too  hard  ;  nor  iiave  I  loft 
That  ancient  vigour,  once  my  pride  and  boaft, 
111  I  dcferv*d  thefe  haughty  peers'  difdain  j 
Now  let  them  comfort  their  dejefled  train,  .  470 

In  fwcct  repaft  the  prefent  hour  employ, 
Nor  wait  till  evening  for  the  genial  joy  ; 
Then  to  the  lute's  loft  voice  prolong  the  night ; 
Mufick,  the  banquet's  moft  refin'd  delight. 

He  faid,  ^en  gave  a  nod;  and  at  the  word        475 
Tclcmachus  girds^on  his  ihining  fword.  1 

Faft  by  his  Ca\V\tt^%  {vdtVv^ xaStt.^ his  ftand:  I 

The  beamy  \avt\Vft  \\^XKa\\xwVv%\sasA.  (^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

TBB  DEATH  OP  THE  SVITOftS* 

ULYSSES  begini  die  fhughter  of  the  fuitDrt  hw  iHm 
death  of  Antinoiit.  He  decluet  himfelf,  and  lett 
fly  his  ummt  at  tha  feft.  Tdemachus  affifts»  and 
brings  aims  for  his  father,  himielf,  Eumasus,  and 
Pliilaetius.  Melanthius  does  the  fame  for  the  woocn* 
Minerva  cncouram  Ulyies  in  the  Xhape  of  Mentor* 
The  fuitors  are  all  flain,  only  Medon  and  Phemins 
are  fpared.  Melanthius  and  the  unfaithful  fer- 
vants  are  executed.  The  reft  acknowledge  their 
mafter  with  all  demonftrations  of  joy. 
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THEN  fierce  the  hero  o^er  the  threfhold  (bode ; 
StripM  of  his  rags,  he  blazM  out  like  a  God. 
Full  in  their  face  the  lifted  bow  he  bore, 
And  quiver'd  deaths,  a  formidable  ftore  : 
Before  his  feet  the  rattling  (hower  he  threw,  $ 

And  thus,  terrific,  to  the  fuitpr  crew  i 

One  venturous  game  this  hand  has  won  to-day. 
Another,  princes  1  yet  remains  to  play ; 
Another  mark  our  arrow  mufl^  attain. 
Phoebus,  afTift!  nor  be  the  labour  vain.  xo 

Swift  as  the  word  the  parting  arrow  fmgs. 
And  bears  thy  fate,  Antinous,  on  its  wings  t 
Wretch  that  he  was,  of  unprophetic  foul  I 
High  in  his  hands  he  reared  the  golden  bowl ! 
£v'n  then  to  drain  it  lengthened  out  his  breath;       15 
Changed  to  the  deep,  the  bitter  draught  of  death  : 
For  Fate  who  fear'd  amidft  a  feaftful  band  i 
And  Fate  to  numbers,  by  a  iingle  hand  ? 
Full  through  his  throat  Ulyfiet*  weapon  pa&*d. 
And  piercM  the  neck.    He  falls,  and  breathes  his  Lift. 
The  tumbliog  goblet  tin  wide  Aoor  o^ciflows^. .:.    il  -- 
A  ftream  of  gon  burft  ij|Miti{IK  Aw 
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Grim  in  conTulfire  agonies  he  fprawlt : 
Before  him  fpvmM  the  loaded  table  falls. 
And  fpreads  the  pavemoit  with  a  mingled  flood       ^5 
Of  floating  meats,  and  wine,  and  human  blood* 
Amax*d,  confounded,  as  they  faw  him  fall, 
Uprofe  the  throngs^  tnmnltuons. round  the  hall | 
0*er  all  the  dome  they  caft  a  haggard  eye, 
Each  look*d  fo];  arms  1  in  vain  s  no  arma  were  nigh  1 
Aim^ft  thou  at  princes  f  (-all  amazed  they  fiud) 
Thy  laft  of  games  unhappy  haft  thou  play*dt 
Thy  erring  0iaf^  has  made  our  braveft  bleed, 
Anddeatii,  thdudLygueiy  attends  thy  deed. 
Vultures  Audi  tear  thee-^Thns  incensM  they  Ipoke^ 
"While  each  to  chance  afcriVd  die  wondrous  flroke^ 
Blind  as  they  were }  for  death  ev*n  now  invades 
His  deftinM  prey,  and  wraps  them  all  in  fliades. 
Then,  grimly  frowning  with  a  dreadful  look. 
That  witherM  all  their  hearts,  Ulyil'es  fpoket  4a 

Dogs,  ye  have  had  your  day  5  ye  fearM  no  more 
Ulyffes  vengeful  from  the  Trojan  fhore  5 
While,  to  your  luft  and  fpoil  a  guardlefs  prey. 
Our  hoiife,  our  wealth,  our  helplefs  handmaids  lay  > 
Not  fo  content,  with  bolder  frenzy  fir'd,  45 

Ev^n  to  our  bed  prefumptuous  you  afpirM  i 
Laws  or  divine  or  human  faiPd  to  move, 
Or  Ihame  of  men,  or  dread  of  Gods  above  > 
Heedleis  alike  of  infamy  or  praife. 
Or  Fame's  eternal  voice  in  future-days  j  5^ 

The  hour  of  vengeance,  wretches,  now  is  come, 
Jaj pending  fate  U  ^oui^t  an^  m^aait  doom. 
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Thus  dreadful  he.     ConfusM  the  fuitors  flood. 
From  their  pale  cheeks  recedes  the  flying  blood  : 
Trembling  they  fought  their  g^ilty  heads  to  hide,     55 
Alone  the  bold  Eurymachus  reply'd  : 

If,  as  thy  words  impart,  (he  thus  began) 
UlyfTes  lives,  and  thou  the  mighty  man. 
Great  are  thy  wrongs,  and  much  haft  thou  fuftain'd 
In  thy  fpoil'd  palace,  and  exbaufted  land  ;  60 

The  caufe  and  author  of  thbfe  guilty  deeds, 
Lo  !  at  thy  feet  unjuft  Antinous  bleeds. 
Not  love,,^ but  wild  ambition  was  his  guide  | 
To  flay  thy  fon,  thy  kingdoms  to  divide, 
Thefe  were  his  aims ;  but  jufter  Jpve  denyM.       65  , 
Since  cold  in  death  th*  offender  lies  :  oh,  fpgre 
Thy  fuppliant  people,  and  receive  theiR prayer! 
Brals,  gold,  and  treafures,  fliall  the  fpoil  defray. 
Two  hundred  oxen  every  prince  fliall  pay : 
The  wafte  of  years  refunded  in  a  day. 
Till  then  thy  wrath  is  juft— Ulyfl*es  burn'd 
With  high  difdain,  and  fternly  thus  rctuni'd  : 

All,  all  the  treafures  that  enrich'd  our  throne 
Before  your  rapines,  joinM  with  all  your  own. 
If  oflfcr'd,  vainly  fliould  for  mercy  call  j  75 

'Tis  you  that  offer,  and  I  fcorn  them  all  5 
Your  blood  is  my  demand,  your  lives  the  prize. 
Till  pale  as  yonder  wretch  each  fuitor  lies. 
Hence  with  thofe  coward  terms  ;  or  fight  or  flyj. 
This  choice  is  left  you,  to  refift  or  die;  So 

And  die  I  truft  ye  ftiall.— He  flernly  fpoke:  . 
With  guilty  feaxs  the  pale  aflembly  fliook*. 

Q  4..  tOtfiJ^*. 
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Alone  Enrfnaclnit  cxliortt  die  traia  s 

Yoo  archer,  conmdety  wiH  not  ihoot  in  ynm^. 

But  from  the  thidhokl  Aall  hit  darto  he  fjped,         8^ 

(Whoever  he  he)  till  evcty  prince  He  dead f 

Be  mbdfol  of  yooHelref »  dnw  fiarth  your  Avoids^. 

And  to  hie  ihaftt  ohtend  dtefe  ample  boards 

(So  need  compels).    Then  all  tinittd  ftrivt 

The  hold  invader  from  lut  poft  to  drive  j  9* 

The  city  ronzM  ihall  to  our  refcue  hafle. 

And  this  mad  archer  foon  have  ihot  hit  laft, 

iSwift  at  he  fpoke,  he  drew  fait  traitor  fword. 
And  like  a  lion  ruih'd  agunft  hit  lord : 
The  waiy  chief  the  nafliing  foe  repreftM,  .  ^ 

Who  met  the  point,  and  forcM  it  in  hit  hretttkg 
Hit  falling  hand  defertt  the  lifted  fword. 
And  prone  he  falls  extended  o'er  the  board  I 
Before  him  wide,  in  mixM  cffufion,  roll 
Th*  untafted  viands,  and  the  jovial  bowl.  109 

Full  through  his  liver  pafsM  the  mortal  wound. 
With  dying  rage  his  forehead  beats  the  grotmd. 
He  fpurn'd  the  feat  with  fury  as  he  fell. 
And  the  fierce  foul  to  darknefs  divM,  and  hell. 
Next  bold  Amphinomus  his  arm  extends  105 

To  force  the  pafs ;  the  God-like  man  defends. 
Thy  fpear,  Telemachus  !  prevents  th'  attack. 
The  brazen  weapon  driving  through  his  back. 
Thence  through  his  breaft  its  bloody  paflage  tore  j 
Flat  falls  ht  tliundering  on  the  marble  floor. 
And  his  crufhM  forehead  marks  the  ftone  with  gore, 
He  left  his  javelin  in  the  dead,  for  fear 
The  long  incumbr^Ltvcc  ^  iScft  h«^\^vi  %w 
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To  the  fierce  foe  advantage  might  zSotd, 

To  ru(h  between  and  ufc  the  fliorten^d  fword.        Ii5'» 

With  fpeedy  ardour  to  hit  fire  he  flies. 

And,  arm,  great  father  I  arm  ( jn  hafte  h$  cries.) 

Lo  !  hence  I  run  for  other  arms  to  wield. 

For  miffile  javelins,  and  for  helm  and  ihield] 

Faft  by  our  fide  let  either  faithful  fwain  lao- 

In  arms  attend  us,  and  their  part  fuftain. 

Hafte  and  return  (Ulyfles  made  reply) 
While  yet  th*  auxiliar  ihafts  this  hand  fupply; 
Left  thus  alone,  cncoonter'd  by  an  hoft^ 
Prir'n  from  the  gate,  th*  important  pafs  be  loft.    115* 

With  fpeed  Teiemachus  obeys,  and  flies 
Where  piPd  on  heaps  the  royal  armour  lies ) 
Four  brazf  n  helmets,  eight  rcf^ilgent  fpcars. 
And  four  broad  bucklers,  to  his  fire  he  bears  : 
At  once  in  brazen  panoply  they  flione,  1 30r 

At  once  each  fervant  brac'd  his  armour  on  ; 
Around  their  king  a  faithful  guard  they  ftand. 
While  yet  each  fliaft  flew  deathful  from  his  hand  i 
Chief  after  chief  expirM  at  every  wound. 
And  fweird  the  bleeding  mountain  on  the  ground.. 
Soon  as  his  ftore  of  flying  fates  was  fpent. 
Again  ft  the  wall  he  fet  the  bow  unbent  t 
And  now  his  flioulders  bear  tht  mafly  (hield. 
And  now  his  hands  two  beamy  javelins  wield  s 
He  frowns  beneath  his  nodding  plume,  thatplayM  1^ 
O'er  ihe  high  creft,  and  caft  a  dreadful  fliade. 

There  ftood  a  window  near,  whence  looking  dowt» 
From  o'er  the  porch  appear*d  the  fubje^  town. 
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A  double  ftrength  of  valves  (ecur'd  the  plac^ 

A  higli  and  narrow,  but  the  only  pa(s  i  144 

The  cautious  king,  with  alL-pfeventiDg  care^ 

To  guard  that  outlet,  ^c^d  Eununis  there  1 

When  Agelaiis  thus »  Has  none  the  Jsnie. 

To  mountr iron  window,  and  alarm  from  thence- 

The  neighbour-town  ?  The  town  fliall  fbree  the  doof^ 

And  this  bold-frchcr  loon  ihall  (hoot  no  more, 

MelanthiuB  then  t  That  outlet  to  the  gate 
80  near  adjoins,  that  one  may  guard  the. ftraiu 
But  other  methods  of  defence  remain^  . 
Myfelf  with  arms  can  furniih  aiU  tho  train  ^  %$$,, 

Stores  from  the  royal  magazine  I  biaqg. 
And  their  own  darts  fl^l  pkice  the  prince  and  lung*.- 

He  faid }.  and,,  mounting  up- the  lofty  ftairs. 
Twelve  Ihields,  twelve  lances,  and  twelve  helmets  bears  -t. 
All  arm,  and  fudden  round  the  hall  appears  x6iO 

A  blaze  of  bucklers,  and  a  wood  of  fpears. 

The  hero  ftands.  opprefs'd  with  mighty  woe. 
On  every  fide  he  fees  the  labour  grow  s 
Oh  curil  event !  and,  oh  !  unlook'd-for  aid  ! 
Melanthlus,  or  the  women  have  betray'd—  165 

Oh,  my  dear  fon  ! — the  father  with  a  figh  I 
Then  ceas'd ;  the  filial  virtue  made  reply ; 

Falfebood  is  folly,  and  ^tis  juil  to  own 
The  fault  committed  ^  this  was  mine  alone  ;. 
My  hafte  negleeled  yonder  door  to  bar,  170 

And  hence  the  villain  has  fupply'd  their  war.. 
Run,  good  Eumaeus,  then,  and  (what  before 
1  thoughtleCs  err'd  in)  weU.  fecure  that  door  i 

Lean# 
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Learn,  if  by  female  fraud  this  deed  were  done> 

Or  (as  my  thought  mifgives)  by  Dolius*  fon.         175 

While  yet  they  fpoke,  in  queft  of  arms  again 
To  the  high  chamber  ftole  the  faithlefs  fwain, 
Not  unobferv'd.     Eumaeus  watchful  cyM, 
And  thus  addrefsM  Ulyffes  near  his  fide : 

The  mifcreant  we  fufpefted  takes  that  way  j        iS^ 
Him,  if  this  arm  be  powerful,  (hall  I  flay  ? 
Or  drive  him  hither,  to  receive  the  meed 
From  thy  own  hand,  of  this  detefted  deed  ? 

Not  fo  (reply M  Ulyffes)  leave  him  there> 
For  us  fufEcient  is  another  care :  iS^. 

Within  the  ftruftupe  of  this  palace  wall 
To  keep  inclosM  his  mafters  till  they  fall. 
Go  you,  and  feize  the  felon ;  backward  bind 
His  arms  and  legs,  and  fix  a  plank  behind  j 
On  this  his  body  by  ftrong  cords  extend. 
And  on  a  column  near  the  roof  fufpcnd  : 
So  ftudyM  tortures  his  vile  days  (hall  end. 

The  ready  fwains  obey'd  with  joyful  hafte^ 
Behind  the  felon  unperceiv'd  they  pafsM,  ^ 

As  round  the  room  in  queft  of  arms  he  goes  1^5 

(The  half-fhut  door  concealed  his  lurking  foes)  : 
One  hand  fuftainM  a  helm,  and  one  the  ihield 
Which  old  Laertes  wont  in  youth  to  wield. 
Covered  with  duft,  with  drynefs  chapt  and  worn. 
The  brafs  corroded,  and  the  leather  torn  :  90a 

Thus  laden,  o'er  the  threshold  as  he  fteppM, 
Fierce  on  the  villain  from  each  fide  they  leap'd^ 
Back  by  the  hair  the  trembling  daftard.drew^ 
And  down  relu^Unt  on  the  p%vevntii\.)SQxv«» 
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AEdrewod  plcM^d  the  lesJoiu  fwws  falfil  soi 

At  erery  pomt  dwir  OMftorH  rigid  will  i 
Firft»  ftft  bekiadt  hit  liudt  and  feet  they  boand» 
Then  ftr^aghtm'd  c«ttd>  ioToWd  his  body  imiad  t . 
So  drawn  aloft,  athwart  the  cokiain  ty:d» 
The  howling  ftloB  l^mxag  fcMD  fide  to  ii4e%  tof 

,  EumcdM  icoffiag.thieA  ^th  keen  difdaui  » 
There  paft  thy  pkalbg  oSght«  O  gttatlefwi^  I 
On  that  foft  pttlowy  fvon  that  envy'd  MgtA 
Flrft  may'ft  thou  fee  the  fpringing  dawn  cf  light  | 
So  timely  ri|r,  when  moramg  Aretha  the  eti^        S15 
To  driTe  thy  viftimt  to  tht  fvilort*  ieaft. 

This  fiid,  tley  left  hi«i,  fortor^dat  he  lay. 
Secured  the  d6or,  aaii  hafty  ftrode  Mray.t 
Eachy  brdathing  death,  refvmM  hit  dfHig«ro«s  poft 
Near  great  Ulyflet  j  four  againft  an  hoft.  ato 

When,  lo  !  defcending  to  her  heroes  aid 
Jove's  daughter  Pallas,  War's  triumphant  Maid  : 
In  Mentor's  friendly  form  ifae  joined  his  fide  $ 
UlyfTes  faw,  and  thus  with  tranfport  cryM  t 

Come,  ever  welcome,  and  thy  fuccour  lend  :       itj 
Ob,  every  facred  name  in  one  !  my  friend  ! 
Early  we  lov'd,  and  long  our  loves  have  grown : 
Whatever  through  life's  whole  feries  I  have  done 
Or  good,  or  gratetul,  now  to  mind  recall. 
And,  aiding  this  one  hour,  repay  it  all.  230 

Thus  he ;  but  pleafing  hopes  his  bofom  warm 
Of  Pallas  latent  in  the  friendly  form. 
The  adverfe  hoft  the  phantom  warriour  eyM, 
And  firft,  loud  threatening,  Agelaus  cry*d  : 

MR«tor, 


1 
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Mentor,  beware  t  nor  let  that  tongue  perfuade 
Thy  frantic  arm  to  lend  Ulyffea  aid  } 
Our  force  fuccefsful  (hall  our  threat  make  good. 
And  with  the  fire  and  fon's  commix  thy  blood. 
What  hop'ft  thou  here  ?  Thee  firft  the  fword  (hall  (lay. 
Then  lop  thy  whole  pofterity  away  j  240 

Far  hence  thy  bani(hM  confort  (hall  we  fend  j 
With  his,  thy  forfeit  lands  and  trcafurcs  blend  5 
Thus,  and  thus  only,  (halt  thou  join  thy  friend. 

His  barbarous  infult  ev^n  the  Goddefs  fires. 
Who  thus  the  warriour  to  revenge  infpires  :  145 

Art  thou  Ulyflfes  ?  where  then  (hall  we  find 
The  patient  body  and  the  conftant  mind  ? 
That  courage,  once  the  Trojans  daily  dread. 
Known  nine  long  years,  and  felt  by  heroes  dead  ? 
And  where  that  conduft,  which  revengM  the  luft   »5d 
Of  Priam*s  race,  and  laid  proud  Troy  in  duft  ? 
If  this,  when  Helen  was  tl}e  caufe,  were  done  i 
What  for  thy  country  now,  thy  queen,  thy  fon  ? 
Rife  then  in  combat,  at  my  fide  attend  j  *% 

Obferve  what  vigour  gratitude  can  lend,  > 

And  foes  how  weak*  opposM  againft  a  friend  1  ^ 

She  fpoke  j  but,  willing  longer  to  furvey 
The  fire  and  Ton's  great  afls,  withheld  the  day  j 
By  farther  toils  decreed  the  brave  to  try. 
And  level  poisM  the  wings  of  vi£lory  t  %€^ 

Then  with  a  change  of  form  eludes  their  fight,         'j 
Perch'd  like  a  fwallow  on  a  rafter's  height,  > 

And  uhpercelvM  enjoys  the  rifing  fight.  3 

Pamafto*» 
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Damafto's  fon,  bold  Agelaiis,  leads  • 

The  guilty  war ;  Eurynomus  fucceeds  ;  i6$ 

With  tbefe,  Pifander,  great  Polyftor's  fon. 
Sage  Polybus,  and  ftern  Amphimedony 
With  Demoptolemus  :  thefc  fix  furvive  5 
The  beft  of  all,  the  fhafts  had  left  alive. 
Aitiidft  the  carnage  defperate  as  they  ftand,  170 

Thus  Agelaiis  rouzM  the  lagging  band; 

The  hour  is  come,  when  yon  fierce  man  no  more 
With  bleeding  princes  fliall  beftrow  the  floor, 
Lo !  Mentor  leaves  him  with  an  empty  boaft  5 
The  four -remain,  but  four  againft  an  hoft.  275 

Let  each  at  once  difcharge  the  deadly  dart. 
One  fure  of  fix  iball  reach  Ulyfles'  heart : 
The  reft  muft  perifli,  their  great  leader  flain  j 
Thus  fhall  one  ftroke  the  glory  loft  regain. 

Then  all  at  once  their  mingled  lances  threw,       xg© 
And  thirfty  all  of  one  man's  blood  they  fiew ; 
In  vain  I  Minerva  turned  them  with  her  breath, 
And  fcatter'd  ftiort,  or  wide,  the  points  of  death  5 
With  deadenM  found,  one  on  the  threfhold  falls. 
One  ftrikes  the  gate,  one  rings  againft  the  walls  :  285 
The  ftorm  pafsM  innocent.     The  god-like  man 
Now  loftier  trod,  and  dreadful  thus  began: 
•Tis  now  (brave  friends)  our  turn,  at  once  to  throw 
(So  fpeed  them  Heaven)  our  javelins  at  the  foe. 
That  impious  race  to  all  their  pafs'd  mifdeeds         290 
Would  add  our  blood,     Injuftice  ftill  proceeds. 

He  fpoke :  at  once  their  fiery  lances  flew  : 
Great  Demoptolemus  Ulyfles  flew  5 

Eur^ades 
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Euryades  recdv'd  the  prince's  dart ; 
The  goatherd's  quiver'd  in  Pifander's  heart  j  ^95 

Fierce  Elatus  by  thine,  Eumaeus,  falls  5 
Their  fall  in  thunder  echoes  round  the  walls* 
The  reft  retreat :  the  vigors  now  advance, 
Each  from  the  dead  refumes  his  bloody  lance. 
Again  the  foe  difcharge  the  fteelly  fhower  5  300 

Again  made  fruftrate  by  the  Virgin -power. 
Some,  turn'd  by  Pallas,  on  the  threfhold  fall  $ 
Some  wound  the  gate,  fbme  ring  againft  the  wall  j 
Some  weak,  or  ponderous  with  the  brazen  head. 
Prop  harmlefs  on  the  pavement  founding  dead.      305 

Then  bold  Amphimcdon  his  javelin  caftj 
Thy  hand,  Telemachus,  it  lightly  razM  : 
And  from  Ctcfippus'  arm  the  fpear  elancM 
On  good  Eumseus'  fhield  and  fhoulder  glanc'd : 
Not  leflenM  of  tlieir  force  (fo  flight  the  wound)     510 
Each  fimg  along,  and  droppM  upon  the  ground. 
Fate  doomed  thee  next,  Eurydamus,  to  bear 
Thy  death,  ennobled  by  Ulyfles'  fpear. 
By  the  bold  fon  Amphimedon  was  (Iain : 
And  Polybus  renown'd  the  faithful  iwain.  315 

Pierc'd  through  the  breaft  the  rude  Cteiippus  bled. 
And  thus  Philactius  gloried  o'er  the  dead. 

There  end  thy  pompous  vaunts  and  high  diidain  ; 
Oh  1  fliarp  in  fcandal,  voluble,  and  vain  ! 
How  weak  is  mortal  pride  *  To  Heaven  alone        320 
Th'  event  of  a6^ions  and  our  fates  are  known  i 
Scoffer,  behold  what  gratitude  we  bear  : 
The  vi6Um's  heel  is  anfwer'd  with  this  fpear. 
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-Vlyfln  brandiih'd  iiigli  hit  Teiigefiil.Ste|» 
And  DanmAanAm  diat  inftant  iclLi  315 

:Paft-by  LeocrittM  expiring  k^r* 
The  princess  JtveUn  titfe  its  bloody  w»y 
Through  all  hit 'howek  <  down  he  tanblet  pnme^ 
liit  batttr*d  front  and  bmint  befinear  the  ftooe. 

Now  Pallas  flunet  oonfeft'd  1  aloft  flie  fpreidt    %^ 
The  arm  of  ▼eogeanoe  o*er  their  guilty  heads  $ 
The  drtadftti  ttgit  blaies  in  their  eye  j 
.  AmaxM  they  €st,  they  trembley  and  they  fly  t 
%ConfutM»  diftrafbdy  through  the  rooms  they  flings  ri 
Xike  oxen  maddened  by  the  breeae^t  fting^  I 

When  fnltry  days,  and  long,  fucceed  the  g^tleT* 
Tpring,  3 

.Not  half  fo  keen  fierce  .vultures  of  the  chace  ^ 

■  Stoop  from  the  mountains  on  the  featherM  race, 
Whcny  the  wide  field  extended  fnares  befet. 
With  coDfcious  dread  they  fliun  the  quivering  net : 
No  help,  no  flight :  but,  wounded  every  way. 
Headlong  they  drop  :  the  fowlers  feize  the  prey. 
On  all  fides  thus  they  double  wound  on  wound. 
In  proftrate  heaps  the  wretches  beat  the  ground. 
Unmanly  ihrieks  precede  each  dying  groan,  34^ 

And  a  red  deluge  floats  the  recking  ftone, 

Leiodes  flrft  before  the  vI6lor  falls ; 
The  wretched  augur  thus  for  mercy  calls : 
.  Oh  gracious  hear !  nor  let  thy  fuppliant  bleed  a 
Still  undiflionour'd,  or  by  word  or  deed,  35^ 

Thy  houfe,  for  me,  remams ;  by  me  reprefs'd 
Full  oft  was  check*d  th*  injuflicc  of  the  refl  : 
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Averfe  they  heard  me  when  I  counfelM  well. 
Their  hearts  were  hardened,  and  they  ju^  fell. 
Oh  1  fpare  an  augur's  confecrated  head,  355 

Nor  add  the  biamelefs  to  the  guilty  dead ! 

Prieft  as  thou  art  1  for  that  detefted  band 
Thy  lying  prophecies  deceived  the  land  : 
Againft  Ulyfles  have  thy  vows  been  made, 
Por  them,  thy  daily  orifons  were  paid :  360 

Yet  more,  ev'n  to  our  bed  thy  pride  afpires  ; 
One  common  crime  one  common  fate  requires. 

Thus  fpeaking,  from  the  ground  the  fword  he  took 
Which  Agelaiis*  dying  hand  forfoolc  5 
pull  through  bis  neck  the  weighty  faulchion  fped  1   365 
Along  the  pavement  roird  the  muttering  head. 

Phemius  alone  the  hand  of  vengeance  fparM, 
Phemius  the  fweet,  the  Heaven -inftru6led  bard. 
Befide  the  gate  the  reverend  minflrel  fiends ; 
The  lyre,  jiow  filent,  trembling  in  his  hands  i       370 
IJubious  to  fupplicate  the  chief,  or  fly 
To  Jove*s  inviolable  altar  nigh. 
Where  oft  Laertes  holy  vows  had  paid. 
And  oft  UlylTes  fmoking  vi6lims  laid. 
His  honoured  harp  with  car«  he  $rft  fet  down,        375 
Between  the  laver  and  the  filver  throne  $ 
•  Then  proftrate  ftretch'd  before  the  dreadful  man, 
Perfuafive,  thus  with  accent  foft  began  : 

O  king  1  to  mercy  be  thy  foul  inclinM, 
And  fpare. the  poet*s  ever>gentle  kind.  3S0 

A  deed  like  this  thy  future  fame  would  wrong  ; 
For  dear  to  Gods  and  men  is  facred  fong. 

Vol.  IV.  P  '^^>S.- 
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Self-taugjUt  I  fiftg  5  by  Heaven,  and  Heaven  alone^ 

The  genuine  feeds  of  poefy  are  ibwn  j 

And  (what  the  Gods  Ijeftow)  the  lofty  lay,  3S5 

The  Gods  alone,  and  god-like  worth,  -we  pay.    ' 

Save  then  the  poet,  and  thyfelf  reward  j 

'Tis  thine  to  merit,  mine  is  to  record. 

That  here  T  fung,  was  force,  and  not  defire  5 

This  hand  reluftant  touch'd  the  warbling  wire  j      390 

And  let  thy  fbn  atteft,  nor  fordid  pay. 

Nor  fervile  flattery,  ftain'd  the  moral  lay. 

The  moving  words  Telemachus  attends, 
His  fire  approaches,  and  the  bard  defends. 
•Oh  !  mix  not.  Father,  with  thcjfe  impiotis  dead      395 
The  man  divine^  forbear  that  facred  head ! 
Medon,  the  herald,  too  oilr  arms  may  fpare, 
Medon,  who  made  my  infancy  his  care  j 
If  yet  he. breathes,  permit  thy  fon  to  give 
Thus  much  to  gratitude,  and  bid  him  live.  j^.co 

Beneath  a  table,  trembling  with  difmay. 
Couched  clofe  to  earth,  unhappy  Medon  lay, 
WrappM  in  a  new-flain  ox's  ample  hide  : 
Swift  at  the  word  he  caft  his  fcreen  afide. 
Sprung  to  the  prince,  embraced  his  knee  with  tears. 
And  thus  with  grateful  voice  addrefsM  his  ears  : 

O  prince  !  O  friend  !  lo  !  here  thy  Medon  Hands  5 
Ah  !  flop  the  hero's  unrefifted  hands, 
Incens'd  too  juftly  by  that  impious  brood 
Whofe  guilty  glories  now  are  fet  in  blood.  410 

To  whbm  Ulyfles  with  a  pleafing  eye  : 
Be  bold,  on  fricndfliip  and  my  fon  rely ; 

Live, 
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Live  an  example  for  the  world  to  read. 
How  much  more  fafe  the  good  than  evil  deed : 
Thou,  wkhfhe  Heaven-taught  Bard,^  in  peace  refort 
Prom  blood  and  caiiiage  to  yon  open  coiut : 
Me  other  work  require*— With  timorous  awe 
From  the  dire  fccne  th'  exempted  two  withdraw, 
Scarce  Aire  of  life,  look  round,  and  trembling  move 
To  the  bright  altars  of  Proteftor  Jdve.  420 

Meanwhile  Ulyffes  fearchM  the  dome,  to  find 
If  yet  there  live  of  all  th'  offending  kind. 
Not  one  1  compleat  the  bloody  tale  he  found. 
All  (^eep'd  in  blood,  all  gafping  on  the  ground. 
So  when,  by  hollow  (hore«,  the  fifher  train 
Sweep  with  their  arching  nets  the  hoary  main. 
And  fcarce  the  mefliy  toils  the  copious  draught 

contain. 

All  naked  of  their  element,  and  bare. 
The  fifties  pant  ;and  gafp  in  thinner  air  j 
Wide  o*er  the  fands  are  fpread  the  ftiffening  prey, 
TiU  the  warm  fon  exhalat  their  foul  away. 

And  now  the  king  commands  his  fon  to  call 
Old  Euryclea  to  the  deathful  hall : 
The  fon  obfervant  not  a  moment  ftays  : 
The  aged  governefs  with  fpeed  obeys  :  4^5 

The  founding  portals  inftant  they  difplay ; 
The  matron  moves,  the  prince  dire6^s  the  way. 
On  heaps  of  death  the  ftem  Ulyflcs  ftood, 
All  black  with  duft,  and  covered  thick  with  bloo!. 
So  the  grim  lion  from  the  (laughter  comes,  440 

Dreadful  he  glares^  and  terribly  he  foams, 
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His  brcaft  with  marks  of  carnage  painted  o'er. 
His  jaws  all  dropping  with  the  bull*s  black  gore. 

Soon  as  her  eyes  the  welcome  obje6l  met. 
The  guilty  fall'n,  the  mighty  deed  compleat ;         445 
A  fcicam  of  joy  .her  feeble  .voice  eflay'd  : 
The  hero  ch^ck'd  her,  and  composdly  faid^- 
,  Woman,  experiencM  as  thou  art,  control 
Indecent  joy,  and  feaft  thy  fecret  foul. 
T*  infult  the  dead,  is  cruel  and  unjuft;  ^  450 

Fate  and  their  crime  have  funk  them  to  the  dvft* 
Nor  heeded  thefe  the  cenfure  of  mankind; 
The  good  and  bad  were  equal  in  their  mind. 
Juftly  the  pric^  of  woithlefijiefs  ^ey  paid. 
And  e%eli.jiow  wails  an  un lamented  fhade.  4^5 

But  thou,  iincere,  O  Euryclea  !  fay 
M'^hat  maids  diflionour  us,  and  what  obey? 

Then  ftie  :  In  theie  thy  kingly  walls  remain 
(My  fon)  full  fifty  of  the  handmaid  train. 
Taught  by  my  care  to  cull  the  fleece,  or  weave,     460 
And  fervltude  with  pleafmg  talks  deceive  ; 
Of  thdc»  twice  fix  purfue  their  wicked  way. 
Nor  me,  nor  chafte  Penelope  obey  j 
Nor  fits  it  that  Telemacbus  command 
(Ycung  as  he  is)  his  jnothcr's  female  band.  465 

Hence  to  the  upper  charpper^  let  me  fly, 
Where  fl umbers  foft  now  cJofe  the  royal  eye  ; 
There  wake  her  with  the  news — the  matron  cry'd. 
Not  fo,  (Ulyfles  more  ff^iate  reply'd) 
Bring  firft  the  crew  who  wrought  thefe  guilty  deeds  : 
In  hafle  thq  matron  parts  ;    the  kir.g  proceeds  : 

Now 
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Now  to  difpofe  the  ticrfd;'  thfc  carft  remams' 
to  you,  my  fbh,  and  ydu,  my  faithful  fwakis  | 
Th'  offending  females  to-  that  taflc  we  doom^^  - 
To  wafli,  to  fcent,'  ai^d  purify  the  room.  475 

Thefe  (evcry'tablc  cleansM,  and  every  thronc>  * 
And  all  the  melancholy  labour  done) 
Drive  to  yon  court,  without  the  palace-wall, 
There  the  revenging  fword  ftrall  fmite  them  dl-j- 
So  with  the  fuitors  let  them  mix  in  dull:,  4^0 

Strctch'd  in  a  long  oblivion- of  their  luft. 

He  faid  t  the  lamentable  train  appear. 
Each  vents  a  groan,  and  drops  a  tender  tear  | 
Each  hcav'd  her  mournful  burfhen,  and  beneath 
The  porch,  depos'd  the  ghaftly  heaps  of  death.     485 
The  chief  feverc,  compelling  each  to  move, 
Urg*d  the  dire  ta(k  imperious  from  above. 
With  thirfty  fpongc  they  rub  the  tables  o'er, 
(The  fwains  unite  their  tori)  the  walls,  the  floor, 
Waih'd  with  th'  efFufive  wave,  arc  purgM  of  gore. 
OnCe  more  the  palace  fet  in  fair  array. 
To  the  bafe  court  the  females  take  their  way  $ 
There  compafs'd  dofe  between  the  dome  and  wall, 
(Their  life's  laft  fcene)  they  trembling  wait  their  fall. 

Then  thus  the  prince :  To  thefe  (hall  we  afford 
A  fate  fo  pure  as  by^  the  martkl  fword  ? 
To  thefe,  the  nightly  proftitutfcs  to  (hame. 
And  bafe  revilers  of  ^uriioufe  and  name  ? 

Thus  fpeaking,  on  the  circling  wall  he  ftrung 
A  fliip*s  tough' cablci  from  u  column  bung  $  500 
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Near  the  high  top  he  ftrainM  it  ftrongly  roundj 
Whence  no  contending  foot  could  reach  the  ground. 
Tlieir  heads  above  connected  in  a  row, 
They  beat  the  air  with  quivering  feet  below : 
Thus,  on  fome  tree  hung  ftniggling.  in  the  fnare,   505 
The  doves  or  tlunifhes  flap  their  .wings  in  air. 
Soon  fled  the  foul  impure,  smd  left  behind 
The  empty  corfe  to  waver  with  the  wind. 

Then  forth  they  led  Melantliius,  and  began 
Their  bloody  work  :  they  lopp'd  away  the  man,     510 
Morfel  for  dogs !  then  trimmM  with  brazen  flieers 
The  wretch,  and  fliorten'd  of  hilB  nofe  and  ears  j 
His  hands  and  feet  lafl  felt  the  cruel  fteel : 
He  roar'd,  and  tonnents  gave  his  foul  to  hell—* 

They  wafli,  and  to  Ulyfl*es  take  their  wayj  515 

So  ends  the  bloody  buanefs  of  the  day. 

To  Euiyclea  then  addrefs'd  the  king : 
Bring  hither  fire,  and  hither  fulphur  bring, 
To  purge  the  palace  :  then,  the  queen  attend. 
And  let  her  with  her  matron-train  defcend ;  520 

The  matron-train,  with  all  the  virgin-band, 
Affemble  here  to  learn  their  lord's  command. 

Then  Euryclea :  Joyful  I  obey. 
But  caft  thofe  mean  diflioneft  rags  away  j 
Permit  me  firft  the  royal  robes  to  bring  ;  525 

111  fuits  this  garb  the  (boulders  of  a  king. 
*«  Bring  fulphur  ftraight,  and  fire,'*  (the  monarch  cries) 
She  hears,  and  at  the  word  obedient  flies. 
With  fire  and  fulphur,  cure  of  noxious  fumes, 
He  pvrg'd  the  walls,  atvd  blood- polluted  rooms.    530 
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Again  the  matron  fprings  with  eager  pace, 
And  fpreads  her  lord^s  return  from  place  to  place. 
They  hear,  nifh  forth,  and  inftant  round  him  ftand 
A  gazing  throng,  a  torch  in  every  hand. 
They  faw,  they  knew  him,  and  with  fond  embrace 
Each  humbly  kifs'd  his  knee,  or  hand,  or  face  } 
He  knows  them  all ;  in  all  fuch  truth  appears, 
Kv'n  he  indulges  the  fwect  joy  of  tears. 
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ARGUMENT. 

EURYCLEA  awakens  Penelope  with  the  news  of 
Uiyfl*es*s  return,  and  the  death  of  the  fuitors.  Pene* 
lope  fcarcely  credits  her;  but  fuppofes  fome  God 
has  punilhed  them,  and  defcends  from  her  apart- 
ment in.  doubt*  At  th«  ftr^  interviow  of  myfkS' 
mnd  Penelope,  (he  is  quite  unfatisfied.  Minerva  re- 
ilores  him  to  the  beauty  of  his  youth  s  but  the  queea 
continues  incredulous,  till  by  fome  circumftancesr 
ihe  is  convinced,  and  falls  into  all  the  tranfports  of 
paffion  aad  tendernefs.  They  recount  to  each  othrt 
all  that  has  paft  during  their  long  reparation*  The 
next  morning  Ulyffes,  arming  himfelf  and  his- 
friends,  goes  from  the  city  to  vifit  his  father* 
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THEN  to  die  queen^  as  in  repoft  /he  Jay, 
Thf  Aurft  wrtk  eager  rapture  fpeedt  her  way  } 
The  tranifports  of  her  faithful  heart  fupply 
A  fudden  youch»  and  give  her  wings  to  fly. 

And  deeps  my  child  ?  the  reverend  matron  cries  t  5 
Ulyfles  lives  I  arife^  my  child,  arife ! 
At  length  appears  the  long-ezpe6led  hour  I 
Ulyfles  comes  !  the  fuitors  are  no  more  1 
No  more  they  view  the  golden  light  of  day  I  go 

Ariie,  and  Uefs  thee  with  the  glad  furvey ! 

Touched  af  her  words,  the  mournful  queen  rejoiaM^ 
Ah !  whither  wanders  thy  difiemper*d  mind  ? 
The  righteous  Powers,  who  tread  the  ftarry  fluesy 
The  weak  enlighten,  and  confound  the  wiie. 
And  human  thought  with  unreflfled  fway,  15 

Deprefs  or  raife,  enlarge  or  take  away : 
Truth,  by  their  high  decree,  thy  voice  foriakes. 
And  Folly,  with  the  tongue  of  Wifdom,  ipeaks  i 
Unkind,  the  fond  illufion  to  impofe  I 
Was  it  to  flatter  or  deride  my  woes  ?  S9 

Never  did  I  a  fleep  So  fweet  enjoy. 
Since  my  dear  lonl  left  Ithaca  for  Troy^ 

2  V<V| 


110  POPE'S     HOMER. 

Why  muft  I  wake  to  grieve ;  and  curfe  thy  (hore,  • 
O  Troy  ?— may  never  tongue  pronounce  thee  more  ! ' 
Be  gone  :  another  might  have  felt  our  rage^  1.5 

But  age  is  Ikcred,  ancTwc'fparie  thy  age.* 

To  whom  with  warmth :  My  foul  a  lie  difdaihs  } 
Ulyifes  lives,  thy  own  Ulyifes  reigns  t 
That  ftranger,  patient  of  the  fuitors*  vrfbngs. 
And  the  rude  licence  of  ungovemM  totigues, '  39. 

He,  he  is  thine.    Thy  fon  his  latent  gueft   - 
Longiknew,  but  lockM  the  fecret  in  his  breaft  ;    * 
With  well-concerted  art  to  end  his  woes,' 
And  burft  at  once  in  vengeance  on  the  foes. 

While  yet  ihe  fpoke,  the  queeii  in  tranfport  fprung 
Swift  from  the  couch,  and  round  the  matron  bung$ 
Faft  from  her  tye  defcends  the  rolling  tear. 
Say,  once  more  fay,  is  my  Ulyffes  here  ? 
How  could  tHat  nunferous  and  outrageoiw  bami 
By  one  be  flain,  though  by  an  hero's  hand  >  49 

I  faw  it  not,  (he  cries,  but  heard  alone. 
When  death  was  bufy,  a  loud  dying  groan  ; 
The  damfel-train  turn'd  pale  at  every  wound, 
Immur'd  we  fate,  and  catch'd  each  paffing  found; 
When  death  had  feizM  her  prey,  thy  fon  attends,     45 
And  at  his  nod  the  damfel-train  defcends  j 
There  terrible  in  arms  Ulyfles  flood. 
And  the  dead  fiiitors  almoft  fwara  in  blood  ^ 
Thy  heart  had  leapM,  the  hero  to  furvey. 
Stern  as  the  furly  lion  o'er  his  prey,  50 

Glorious  in  gore  now  with  fulphureous  fires 
The  dome  he  purges,  xvo^  iV<i  ^^.m^  ^iC^\i^% : 
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HeapM  lie  the  dead  without  the  palace  walls,—- 
'Hafte,  daughter,  hafl:e,  thy  own  Ulyfles  calls  1 
;  Thy  every  wiih  the  bounteous  Gods  heftow,  |5 

Enjoy  the-prefeot  good,,  and  former  woe  j 
UlydiMr  lives,  his  vanquifh'd  foes  to  fee  } 
He  lives  to  thy  Tcleraachus  aod  thee ! 

Ah  !  no ;  with  fighs  Penelope  rejoinM, 
"Excefs  of  yoy  difturbs  thy  wandering  mind ;  40 

How  blefsM.this  happy  hour,  fhould  Jie  appear. 
Dear  to  us  all,  to -.me  fupremely  dear ! 
Ah  !  no  ;'fome  God  the  fuitors'  deaths  decreed. 
Some  God  defcends^  and  by  his  hand  they  bleed ; 
3nnd  I  to  contemn  the  ftranger*s  righteous,  caufe,    f  5 
And  violate  all  hofpitabje  laws  ! 
The  good  they,  hated,  and  the  Powers  defyM  $ 
JBut  Heaven  is  juft,  and  by  a  God  they  dy'd. 
For  never  muft  Ulyffes  view  this  ihore  $ 
•Never  I  the  lov'd  Ulyfles  is  no  more  I  j9 

What  words  (the  matron  cries)  have  reachM  my  ears? 

'  Doubt  we  his  prefence,  when  he  now  appears  ? 

'  Then  hear  convi^on :  Ere  the  fatal  day 
That  forc'd  Ulyfles, o'er  the  watery  way, 
^  boar  fierce-ru filing  in  t^e  fylvan  war  -75 

Ploughed  half  his  thigh;  I  faw,  1  faw  the  fear. 
And  wild  with  tranfport  had  reveal 'd  the  wound  $ 
But  ere  I  fpoke,  he  rofe,  and  checkM  the  found. 
Then,  daughter^  hafle  away  1  and  if  a  lie 
flow  from  this  tongue,  then  let  thy  fervant  die !     S# 

To  whom  with  dubious  joy  the  queen  replies  : 
Wife  is  thy.  foul,  but  errors  feize  the  wife  i 
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The  tvoiJEt  of  Gods  what  mortal  cu  »Cwcfiayi 
Who  knows  their  notWcs?  who  fluiU  tnoe  their  way? 
But  learn  we  inftant  how  the  fuiton  trod  tf 

The  paths  of  death,  by  nan,  or  hy  a  God* 

Thus  fpeakt  ^e  queen,  and  no  reply  attenda^ 
But  with  alternate  joy  and  fear  defeeadt  | 
At  every  ftep  debates'ber  lord  to  prove  t 
Or,  rufhing  to  hit  armty  confefs  her  love  I  90 

Then  gliding  through  the  maible  ▼alves,  in  ftate 
Opposed,  before  the  fliining  fire  4he  fate. 
Tlie  monarch,  by  a  column  high  encbren*^,  . 
His  eye  withdrew,  and  6x*d  it  on  the  gronnd  j 
Curious  to  hear  liis  qjueen  the  filence  break  i  ^ 

Amazed  (he  (ate,  and  impotent  to  fpeakj 
0*er  all  the  man  her  eyes  ihe  rolls  in  vain, 
Kow  hopes,  now  fears,  now  knows,  then  doubts  again. 
At  length  Telemachus— Oh  !  who  can  find 
A  woman  like  Penelope  unkind  ?  100 

"Why  thus  in  (ilence  ?  why  with  winning  charms 
Thus  flow,  to  fly  with  rapture  to  his  arms  ? 
Stubborn  the  breaft  that  with  no  tranfpoit  glows. 
When  twice  ten  years  are  pafsM  of  mighty  woes  : 
To  Ibftnefs  lofl,  to  fpoufal  love  unknown,  105 

The  Gods  have  form'd  that  rigid  heart  of  ftonc ! 

O  my  Telemachus  I  the  queen  rejoinM, 
Diftra6ling  fears  confound  my  labouring  mind  i 
Powerlefs  toTpeak,  I  fcarce  uplift  my  eyes, 
)<}or  dare  to  qucflion  ;  doubts  on  doubts  arife*         no 
Oh  I  deign  he,  if  Ulyflfcs,  to  remove 
Thefe  boding  thoughts,  and  what  he  is,  to  prove ! 

Plcas'd 
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PleasM  with  her  virtuous  fears,  the  4cing  replies. 
Indulge,  my  fon,  riie  «autwns  df  the  wife  ^ 
Time  fhall  the  truth  to  ^re  remembrance  brhig  t    115 
This  garb  of  porerty  belies  the  king; 
No  more.— This  day  our  deepeft  care  requh'es. 
Cautious  to  a£l  what  thought  mature  tnfpires. 
If  one  man's  blood,  though  mean,  diftain  our  hands. 
The  homicide  retreats  to  foreign  lands  5  129 

By  us,  in  heaps  th'  illuftrious  peerage  falls, 
Th*  important  deed  our  whole  attention  calls. 

Be  that  thy  care,  Telemachus  replies. 
The  world  confpires  to  fpeak  Ulyffes  wife  $ 
For  wifdom  all  is  thine  !  lo,  I  obey,  125 

And  dauntlefs  follow  where  you  lead  the  wayj 
Nor  (halt  thou  in  the  day  of  danger  find 
Thy  coward  fon  degenerate  lag  behind. 

Then  inftant  to  the  bath  (the  monarch  cries) 
Bid  the  gay  youth  and  fprightly  virgins  rife,  13a 

Thence  all  defcend  in  pomp  and  proud  array. 
And  bid  the  dome  refound  the  mirthful  lay  | 
While  the  fweet  l3rrift  airs  of  rapture  iings, 
And  forms  the  dance  refponfive  to  the  ftrings. 
That  hence  th*  eluded  paifengers  may  fay,  135 

Lo  1  the  queen  weds !  we  bear  the  fpoufal  lay  I 
The  fu iters'  death  unknown,  till  we  remove 
Par  from  the  court,  and  aft  infpir'd  by  Jove* 

Thus  fpoke  the  king :  th'  obfervant  train  obey. 
At  once  they  bathe,  and  drefs  in  proud  array  t       140 
The  lyriil  ftrikes  the  firing ;  gay  youdis  advance. 
And  fair-zon'd  damftis  form  the  uprightly  dance* 

TV*. 
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The  voice  attuned  to  inftrumental  foundsy 
Afcends  the  roof ;  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds.; 
-Not  unobferv'd :  the  Greeks  eluded  fay  J45 

Lo  !  the  queen  weds !  we  hear  the  fpoufal  lay ! 
Inconilant !  to  admit^the  bridal  hour. 
Thus  they—- but  nobly  chafte.Ihe  weds  no  more* 

Meanwhile  the  wearyM  king  the  bath  afcends  $ 
With  faithful  cares  Eurynome  attends,  I5« 

0*er  every  limb  a  fhower  of  fragrance  iheds : 
Then,  drefs'd  in  pomp,  magnificent  he  treads. 
The  Warriour-Goddefs  gives  his  frame  to  fliine 
With  majefty  enlarged,  and  grace  divine. 
Back  from  his  brows Jn  wavy  ringlets  fly  Sf5  | 

His  thick  large  locks  of  hyacinthine  dye. 
As  by  fome  artift,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
His  heavenly  ikill,  a  breathing  image  lives  ; 
By  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wondrous  mould, 
And  the  pale  filver  glows  with  fufile  gold  :  1(0 

So  Pallas  his  heroic  form  improves 
With  bloom  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves  j 
More  high  he  treads,  and  ifluing  forth  in  flate. 
Radiant  before  his  gazing  confort  fate. 
And,  O  my  queen  !  he  cries,  what  power  above 
Has  fteerd  that  heart,  averfe  to  fpoufal  love  ! 
Canft  thou,  Penelope,  when  Heaven  reftores 
Thy  loft  Ulyffes  to  his  native  /hores, 
Canft  thou,  oh  cruel !  unconcernM  furvey 
Thy  loft  Ulyfles,  on  this  fignal  day  ?  170 

Hafte,  Euryclea,  and  difpatchful  fpread 
For  me,  and  me  alone,  th'  imperial  bed  : 

My 
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My  weary  nature  craves  the  baUn  of  reft : 
But  Heaven  with  adamant  has  armM  her  breaft* 

.  Ah  !  no.;  (he  cries,  a  tender  heart  I  bear»  175 

A  foe  to  pride  ;  no  adamant  is  there ; 
And  now,  ev'n  now  it  melts  !  for  fure  I  fee 
Once  more  UlyflTcs,  my  belov'd,  in  thee  ! 
Fix'd  in  my  foul  as  when  he  faiPd  to  Troy, 
His  image  dwells  :  then  hafte  the  bed, of  joy !         iSo 
Hafte,  from  the  bridal  bower  the  bed  translate, 
FramM  by  his  hand,  and  be  it  drefsM  in  date ! 

Thus  fpeaks  the  queen,  ftill  dvbious,  with  difguife; 
Touched  at  her  words,  the  king  with  warmth  replies  i 
Alas,  for  this  *  what  mortal  (Irength  can  move      185 
The  enormous  burthen,  who  but  Heaven  above  ? 
It  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  hands  ; 
But  the  whole  earth  mud  move,  if  Heaven  commands. 
Then  hear  fure  evidence,  while  we  difplay 
Words  fcal'd  with  (acred  truth,  and  truth  obey :    ifo 
This  hand  the  wonder  framM ;  an  olive  fpread 
Full  in  the  court  its  ever  verdant  head. 
Vaft  as  fome  mighty  column^s  bulk,  on  high 
The  huge  trunk  rofe,  and  heav'd  into  the  iky } 

.Around  the  tree  I  rais'd  a  nuptial  bower,  195 

And  roof  M  defenfive  of  the  ilorm  and  ihoweri 
The  rpacious  valve,  with  art  inwrought,  conjoins  g 
And  the  fair  dome  with  poliihM  marble  Hiines. 
I  loppM  the  branchy  head  ;  aloft  in  twain 

.Severed  the  bole,  andfmooth*d  the  ihining  grain  |  too 
Then  pofts,  capacious  of  the  frame,  I  raife. 
And  bore  it,  regular^  from  fpace  to  (jpacet 
Vol.  IV.  Q^  KjCdn^vsx 
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Athwart  theframe,  s(t  equal  diftance,  lie  ' 
Thongi  of  tough  hides,  that  boaft  a  purple  dye ; 
Then,  polifliing  the  whole,  the  fini(h*d  mould       lo 
With  (liver  ihone,  with  elephant,  and  gold. 
But  if  o*ertum*d  by  rude,  ungovemM  hands, 
.  Or  ftill  inviolate  the  olive  (bnds, 
*Tis  thine,  O  Queen,  to  fay  :  and  now  impart. 
If  fears  remain,  or  doubts  diftra£l  thy  heart  ?        ii 

While  yet  he  fpeaks,  her  powers  of  life  decay. 
She  iickens,  trembles,  falls,  and  faints  away  i 
At  length  recovering,  to  his  arms  flie  flew. 
And  ftraioM  him  dofe,  as  to  his  breaft  flie  grew  s 
The  tears  pourM  down  amain  t  and.  Oh  I  (he  crieSy 
Let  not  againft  thy  fpoufe  thii\e  anger  rife  I 
Oh  I  versM  in  every  turn  of  human  art. 
Forgive  the  weaknefs  of  a  woman's  heart ! 
The  righteous  Powers,  that  mortal  lots  difpofe. 
Decree  us  to  fuftain  a  length  of  woes,  ti 

And  from  the  flower  of  life,  the  blifs  deny 
To  bloom  together,  fade  away,  and  die. 
Oh  !  let  me,  let  me  not  thine  anger  move. 
That  I  forbore,  thus,  thus  to  fpeak  my  love ; 
Thus  in  fond  kiffes,  while  the  tranfport  warms,    si 
Pour  out  my  foul,  and  die  within  thy  arms  1 
I  di-eaded  fraud  I  Men,  faithlefs  men,  betray 
Our  eafy  faith,  and  make  the  fex  their  prey  i 
Againft  the  fondnefs  of  my  heart  I  ftrove, 
'Twas  caution,  O  my  lord  !  not  want  of  love:     s- 
Like  me  had  Helen  fearM,  with  wanton  charms 
Ere  the  fair  mifchief  fet  two  worlds  in  arms  ; 
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Ere  Greece  rofe  dreidful  in  th'  avenging  day ; 
Thus  had  Ae  fear*d,  fhe  had  not  gone  aftray. 
Btit  Heaven,  avcrlc  to  Greece,  in  wrath  decreed     i%$ 
Thatihe  (hould  wander,  and  that  Greece  /huidd  bleed  s 
Blind  to  the  ills  that  from  injnftice  flow. 
She  colour'd  all  our  wretched  lires  with  woe. 
But  why  thefe  forrows  when  my  lord  arrives  ? 
I  »yield,  I  yield  !  my  own  Ulyflcs  lives  !  H^ 

The  fecrets  of  the  bridal  bed  are  knowa 
To  thee,  to  nic,  to  Actoris  alone, 
(My  father's  prefent  in  the  fpoufal  hour^ 
The  fole  attendant  on  our  genial  bower), 
fiince  what  no  eye  has  fcen  thy  tongue  reveal*d,      S4.5 
Hard  and  diflruftfal  as  I  ansy  I  yield. 
^     TouchM  to  the  foul,  the  king  with  rapture  hears. 
Hangs  round  her  neck,  and  fpeaks  his  joy  in  tears. 
As  to  the  ihipwreckM  mariner,  the  (hores 
Delightful  rife,  when  angry  Neptune  K>ars  ;  a 50 

Then,  When  the  furge  in  thunder  mounts  the  (kjf 
And  gulf  M  in  crouds  at  once  the  Tailors  die  | 
If  one  more  happy,  while  the  tempeft  raves. 
Out-lives  the  tumult  of  conflicting  waves, 
.  All  pale,  with  ooze  deform'd,  he  views  the  ftrand. 
And  plunging  forth  with  tranfport  grafps  the  land  : 
The  ravifh'd  -queen  with  equal  rapture  glows, 
Clafps  her  lovM  lord,  and  to  his  bofom  grows. 
Nor  had  they  ended  till  the  morning  ray ; 
But  Pallas  backward  held  the  rifing  day,  160 

The  wheels  of  night  retarding,  to  detain 
The  gay  Aurora  in  the  wavy  main  : 
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Whofe  flariiiti^  fteeds,  tmtvptig  through  the  nighty 
Beam  o'rr  tlie  caftcm  hills  with  streaming  lightp 

At  length  UlyitifS  with  a  figh  replies  : 
Yet  Fatf  ^  yet  cruel  Fate,  repofc?  denies  \ 
A  labour  long,  and  hard,  remains  behind  | 
By  Heaven  abow,  by  Hell  beneatli  enjoined  : 
For,  to  Tir^fi^s  throti^h  th'  eternal  gate* 
Of  hell  I  irode,  to  learn  my  future  fate^.  %j^ 

But  end  wc  here — ^the  night  demands  repafe. 
Be  deck'd  the  couch  !   and  peace  a  whtle,  tny  woes  t 

To  whom  the  qween  i  Thy  word  we  fhall  obey. 
And  deck  tht  coadi  j  far  hence  be  woes  awiiy^ 
Since  the  juft  Gods,  who  tread  the  ftaiTv  plains^    1175 
Keflore  thee  fiife^  fince  my  UlyflTes  reigns.  ^m 

But  what  thofe  perils  Heaven  decrees,  impart ;  ^J 

Knowledge  m:iy  grieve,  but  fear  dif^ra^ii  the  hearty 

To  tht!^  the  king  :  Ah  !  why  muft  I  difclofe 
A- dreadfulftory  of  approachiiig  woes  ?  %to 

Why  in  this  hour  of  tranfpoit  wound  thy  cars, 
When  |h0u  muft  leana  what  I  muft  fpeaki^ith  tfeart  - 
Heaven,  ,by*thc  Theban  gbolt,  thy  fpotife  decrees. 
Torn  from,  tby  arms,  to  fail  a  length  of  fea«  5 
Fr6tt  realm  to  realm: a  nation  to  explore  %%^ 

Who  tie'tr  knew  fak,  pr  heard  the  billows  roar. 
Nor  fa w  gay  veflel  ftera  the  furgy  plain, 
A  painted  wonder,  flying  00  the  main  $ 
An  oar  my  hand  muft  bear  \  a  ihepherd  eyer 
The  unknown  iDftruraent  with  ftrange  furprize,      ^90 
And  calls  a  corn -van  :  this  upon  the  plain 
J  Ax,  and  hail  the  monarch  of  the  main  i 

%  Then 
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Then  bathe  his  altars  with  the  mingled  gore. 
Of  viflims  vowMy  a  ranoi  a  bull,  a  boar : 
Thence  fwift  re-licMling  to  my  native  (hores,    .       995 
Due  vi6lim8  iky  to  all  th'  asthereal  Powei*s« 
Then  Heaven  decreet  in  peace  to  end  my  dayt. 
And  fteal  myfelf  frona  life  by  flow  decays ; 
Unknown  to  pain,  in  agp  reiign  my  breath. 
When  late.lkrn  Neptune  points  the  fliaft  of  death  ^ 
To  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  reft  ;    . 
My  people  bleiitng,  by  my  people  blefs'd. 

Such  future  fcenes  th*  all-righteous  Powers  difplay 
By  their  dread  *  feer,  and  fuch  my  future  day. 

To  whom-  thus  firm  of  foul :  If  ripe  for  deaths 
And  full  of  daysy  thou  gently  yield  thy  breath  : 
While  Heaven  a  kind  releaie  from  ilU  fore/hows  { 
Triumph,  thou  happy  vi^or  of  thy>woesl 

But  ^uryclea  with  difpatchful  care. 
And  fage  Eurynome,  the  couch  prepare  :  310L 

Inftant  they  bid  the  blazing  torch  difplay 
Around  the  dome  an  artificial  day  i 
Then  to  repofe.her  fteps  the  matron  bends,* 
And  to  th&  queen  Eurynome  defcends  $ 
A  torch  n&e  bears,  to  light  with  guiding  fires      .    51-5 
The  royal  pair  j  (he  guides  them,  and  retires. 
Then  inftant  his  fair  fpoufe  Ulyfies  led 
To  the  chafte  love-rites  of  the  nuptial  bed« 

And  now  the  blooming  youths  and  iprightly  fair 
Ceafe  the  gay  dance,  and  to  their  reft  repair  j         yi% 
But  in  difcottrfe  the  king  and  confort  lay, 
WhUt.tht  (ott  ho^y  ftole  unperceiv-^d  away ; 
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Intent  he  hiirt  Penelope iiiCcIofe'  -''-^ -i 

A  oiofirnful  ftory  of  domefticwoeff^  •  ■    "  ' 

Ifii  lenrant*  infttltSy  his  invaded  bed»  '      ^  %t$ 

How  his  whole  flocks  and  herds  exhaUAed  bled;    ... 

His  generous  wines  dUhenotirM  (hed  in  Tain, 

And  the  wild  dots  of  the  foitor  train. 

The  king  akemate  a  dire  tale  xtlates. 

Of  wart,  of  triumphs^  and  difaftrous  fktes  i '''•'■  •  j^o 

All  he  unfolds  }  his  liilenifig  fpoufe  turns  pale 

With  pleafing  horror  tt  the  dreadful  tale  I 

Slceplefs  deTOurs  epch  word ;  and  hears  how  flaiii  ' 

Cicons  on  Ci^ons  fwell  ^*  enfanguinM  plain } 

How  to  the  land  of  Lote  unblefsM  he  fails-i       -    335 

And  images  the  rills,  and  flowery  rales  I 

How,  dafliM  like  dc^s,  hie  friends  the  Cyclops  tor»« 

(Not  unreveng^d)  and  quaff  M  the  fpouting  gore  % 

How,  the  loud  ftorms  in  pnfon  bound,  he  fails 

From  friendly  ^olus  with  profperou^  gales  {  349 

Yet  Fate  withftands !  a  fiidden  tempeft  roars. 

And  whirls  him  groaning  from  his  native  (hores  » 

Howy  on  the  barbarous  Lseftrigonian  coaft,. 

By  favage  hands  his  fleet  and  friends  he  loft ; 

How  fcarce  himfelf  furviv'd :  he  paints  the  bower,  3415 

The  fpells  of  Circe,  and  her  magic  power  j 

His  dreadful  journey  to  the  realms  beneath. 

To  feek  Tirefias  in  the  vales  of  death  j 

How  in  the  doleful  manfions  he  furvey'd 

His  royal;  mother,  pale  Anticlea^s  fliade  ;  350 

And  friends  in  battle  (lain,  heroic  ghofts  I 

Then  how,  unkMsaM,  he  ijafs'd  the  Syren-coafts> 

Th« 


ODYSSEY,     Book  XXIK.        aji 

The  juftling-  rocks  where  fierce  Charybdis  raves, 

And  howling  Scylla  whirls  her  thunderous  waves^ 

Th^  cave  of  death  !  How  his  companions  flay        355. 

iTie  oxen  facred  to  the  God  of  Day, 

Till  Jove  in  wrath  the  rattling  tempeft  guides. 

And  whelms  th'  offenders  in  the  roaring  tides  : 

How,  flniggling  through  the  furge,  hereach'd.the  fhores- 

Of  fair  Ogygia,  and  Calypfo's  bowers  ;  360 

Where  the  gay  blooming  nymph  conflrain'd  his  flay. 

With  fweet  reluctant  amorous  delay ; 

And  promisM,  vainly  promisM,  to  bcfloyir 

Inmiortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe : 

How,  favM  from  florms,  Phxacia*8  coafls  he  trod,.  365. 

By  great  Alcinous  honourM  as  a  God^ 

Who  gave  him  lafl  his  country  to  behold,    ^ 

With  change  of  raiment,  brafs,  and  heaps  of  gold* 

He  ended,  finking  into  fleep,  and  fhares 
A  fweet  forgetfulnefs  of  all  his  cares.  370 

Soon  as  foft  flumber  eas'd  the  toils  of  day, 
Minerva  rufhes  through  the  aereal  way, 
And  bids  Aurora,  with  her  golden  wheels, 
Flame  from  the  ocean  o^er  the  eaftern  hills  : 
Uprofe  UlyfTes  from  the  genial  bed,  375 

And  thus  with  thought  mature  the  monarch  faid  : 

My  Queen,  my  Confort !  through  a  length  of  years. 
We  drank  the  cup  of  forrow  mixM  with  tears. 
Thou,  for  thy  lord  :  while  me  th'  immortal  Powers 
DetainM  relu6bmt  from  my  native  ihores.  380 

Now,  blefl  again  by  Heaven,  the  queen  difplay. 
And  rule  our  palace  with  an  equal  fway  i 
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Be  it  my  care,  by  loans,  or  martial  tolls. 

To  throng  my  empty  foldis  with  gifts  or  fpoH*, 

But  now  I  bade  to  blefs  Laertes*  eyes  j^lj, 

lyith  fight  of  hi«  Uiyfles  ere  be  dies ; 

The  good  old  man,  to  wafting  woea  a.  prey. 

Weeps  a  ikd  life  in  folitude  away* 

But  hear,  thoygh  wife  t  This  morning  fhall  unfold 

The  deathful  fcttie  ;  on  heroes,  heroes  rol^'d*         ^^a 

ThotJ  with  thy  maids  withiji  the  p:ilace  ftay^ 

From  all  the  fcene  of  tnnfnlt  far  away ! 

He  fpake,  and  flieath'd  in  arms  incefTant  flle» 
To  walcc  his  fon,  and  bid  his  friends  arife. 
To  srtna  \  aloud  he  cries  j  his  friends  ohty. 
With  glittering  arms  their  manly  limbs  array, 
And  pafs  the  city  gate  5  UlyfiVs  leads  the  way, 
Now  flam€s  the  roly  dawn,  but  Pallas  ihrouds. 
Tlic  latent  wariiouri  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
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THE  fouh  of  the  fuitM  are  conduced  by  Mercury  to 
tKe  infernal  fha^ita,  Ulyflcs  in  the  country  goes  to 
the  retirement  of  his  father  Lacnes^  he  ?mt3s  him 
hulled  in  his  garden  all  alone :  the  nia.nner  of  his 
difcotfery  to  him  is  beautifully  defcribcd.  They 
return  together  to  his  lodgp,  and  the  king  is  ac- 
knowledged by  Dolius  and  the  fenrants.  The  Ith^- 
Ecnfiana,  led  by  Eupithe^,  the  fathei:  of  Antlnousi 
riie  agahift  Ulyfles,  who  gives  them  battle,  in  which 
Eupiches  h  killed  by  Laertes :  and  the  Goddefft 
Paflaa  makes  a  i a  (ling  peace  between  Ulyffe*  and  hit 
fubjc^Si  which  concludes  the  Odyfley, 
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CYLLENIUS  now  to  PlutoVdreary  reign 
Conveys  the  4ead,  a  lamonble  train ! 
The  golden  wand,  that  caufes  deep  to  fly,  ' 
Or  in  foft  ilumber  feals  the  wakeful  eye» 
That  drives  the  ghofts  to  realms  of  sight  or  day  |     5 
Points  out  the  long  uncomfortable  way. 
Trembling  the  fpe^bes  glide,  and  plaintive  vent 
Thin>  hollow  icrearos,  along  the  deep,  defcent. 
As  in  the  cavern  of  fome  rifted  den, 
Where  flock  no^urnal  bats,  and  birds  obfcene ;      »0 
ClufterM  they  hang,  till  at  fome  fndden  ihock» 
They  move>  and  murmurs  run  through  all  th&vock} 
So  cowering  fled  the  fable  heaps  of  ghofl». 
And  fuch  a  fcream  flird  all  the  difmal  coafts. 
And  now  they  reached  the  earth^s  renK>teft  ends,      t5 
And  now  the  gates  where  evening  Sol  defcends. 
And  Leucas'  rock,  and  Ocean*s  utmoft  ftreami. 
And  now  pervade  the  dufky  land  of  Dreams,. 
And  reft  at  laft,  where  fouls  unbodied  dwelL 
In  ever-flowering  meads  of  afphodel.   .  «# 

The  empty  forms  of  men  inhabit  there^ 
Impaflive  (embiancc^  images  of  air ! 
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Nought  elfe  are  all  that  ihin'd  on  earth  before} 

Ajax  and  great  Achilles  are  no  more  1 

Yet,  ftill  a  mafter  ghoft,  the  reft  he  aw'd,  %^ 

The  reft  ador'd  hint,  towering  as  he  trod  > 

Still  at  his  fide  is  Neftor's  fon  furvey'd. 

And  ]ov*d  Patroclus  ftill  attends  his  /hade. 

New  as  they  were  to  that  infernal  (hore. 
The  fuitors  ftopp'dy  and.gazM  the  hero  o^er,  30 

When,  moving  (low,  the  regal  form, they  vicw!*d> 
Of  great  Atrides^  hiinm  pomp  puhurd. 
And  folemn  fadnefs  through  the  gloom  of  hcll^ 
The  train  of  tbofe  who  by  iBgyftus  fell. 

O  mighty  chief  1  (Pelidesthus  began)  35.- 

Honour'd  by  Jove  above  the  lot  of  man  I 
King  of  a  hundred  kings  t  to  whom  reiign^d 
The  ftrongeft,  braveft,  greateft  of  mankind. 
Com*ft  thou  the  firft  to  view  this  dreary  ftatc  ^ 
And  was  the  nobleft  the  firll  mark  of  Fate  ?  4A 

Condemned  to  pay  the  great  arrear  Co  foon> 
The  lot,  which  ail  lament,  and  none  can  Ihun  i 
Oh  !  better  hadlt  thou  funk  in  Trojan  ground, 
With  all  thy  full-blown  honours  covered  round  ! 
Then  gi-atcful  Greece  with  ftreaming  ejxs  mig.bt  raiic 
Hilloric  marbles  to  record  thy  praile : 
Thy  praile  eternal  on  the  faithful  Itone 
Had  with  tranlmiirive  glories  grac'd  thy  fon. 
But  heavier  fates  were  deftinM  to  attend  : 
"What  man  is  happy,  till  he  knows  his  end  ?  59 

O  fon  of  Pelcus  !  greater  than  mankind  I 
{Thus  Agamunxkou:^  kin^lY  ihade  xcioia'd) 
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Thrice  happy  thou  !  to  prefs  the  martial  plain 

*Miclft  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  ^juarrel  flain : 

In  clouds  of  fmoke  raised  by  the  noble  fray. 

Great  and  terrific  cv'n  in  death  you  lay. 

And  deluges  of  blood  flow'd  round  you  every  way. 

Nor  ceas'd  the  ftrife,  till  Jove  himfelf  opposed. 

And  all  in  tempefts  the  dire  evening  closed. 

/Then  to  the  fleet  we  bore  thy  honour'd  load,  60 

And  decent  on  the  funeral  bed  beftow^d. 

Then  unguents  fweet  and  tepid  treams  we  ftied  j 

Tears  flowM  from  every  eye,  and  o'er  the  dead 

Kach  dipt  the  curling  honours  of  hi»  head* 

Struck  at  the  news  thy  azure  Mother  came  j  4$ 

The  fea-  green  Sitters  waited  on  the  dame  : 

A  voice  of  loud  lament  through  all  the  main 

Was  heard :  and  terror  feizM  the  Grecian  train  : 

Back  to  their  (hips  the  frighted  hott  had  fled  j 

But  Neftor  fpoke,  they  liften'd,  and  obey'd.  70 

(From  old  experience  Neftor's  counfel  fprings. 

And  long  vicifTitudes  of  hufuan  things.) 

**  Forbear  your  flight :  fair  Thetis  from  the  main, 

'<  To  mourn  Achilles,   leads  her  azure  train/* 

Around  thee  ftand  the  Daughters  of  the  deep,  75 

Robe  thee  in  heavenly  vcfts,  and  round  thee  weep, 

Round  thee,  the  Muies,  with  alternate  drain. 

In  ever-confecrating  verfe,  complain. 

Each  warlike  Greek  the  moving  mufic  bears. 

And  iron-hearted  heroes  melt  in  tears.  %9 

Till  fevcnteen  nights  and  feventeen  days  retumM, 

Ail  that  was  morul  or  immortal  roourn*d. 
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To  flames  we  give  ftee,  thfe  fu'cteeding  day. 
And  fatted  flieep  and  faWe  oxen  flay  5 
fWith  oils  ^nd  honey  blaze  th'  augmented  fires,        85 
Andy  like  a  God  adorn 'd,  thy  earthly  part  expires* 
tJnnumberM  warriours  round  the  burning  pile  * 

Urge  the  fleet  courfer's  or  the  racer's  toil ; 
Thick  clouds  of  dufl-  o'er  all  the  circle  rife, 
And  the  mixM  clamour  thunders  in  the  jQdes*  90 

%oon  as  abforpt  in  all-embracing  f!ame 
Sunk,  what  was  mornil  of  thy  mighty  name. 
We  then  colleft  thy  fnowy  bones,  and  place 
With  wines  and  unguents  in  a  golden  vafe 
(The  vafe  to  Thetis  Bacchus  gave  of  old,  55 

And  Vulcan's  art  enrich'd  the  fculpturM  gold.) 
There  we  thy  relicks,  great  Achilles  I  blend 
With  dear  Patroclus,  thy  departed  friend : 
In  the  fame  urn  a  feparate  fpace  contsdns 
'Thy  nexfljelov'^d,  Antilochus"  remains.  100 

:Now  all  the  fons  of  warlike  Greece  furround 
Thy  deftin'd  tomb,  and  caft  a  mighty  mound  t 
iHigh  on  the  fhore  the  growing  hill  we  raife. 
That  wide  th'  extended  Hellefpont  furveys  j 
Where  all,  from  age  to  age  who  pafs  the  coafl,       1^5 
May  point  Achilles'  tomb,  and  hail  the  mighty  ^hofL 
Thetis  herfelf  to  all  our  peers  proclaims 
Heroic  prizes  and  exequial  games  ; 
The  Gods  aflented  ;  and  around  thee  lay 
Rich  fpoils  and  gifts  that  blaz'd  againfl  the  day*    xia 
Oft  have  I  feen,  with  folemn  funeral  game* 
heroes  and  kings  committed  to  the  flame  i 

i>t  But 
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But  ftrength  of  youth,  or  valour  of  the  brave, 

"With  nobler 'coftteft  ne'er  renown'd  a  grave. 

Such  were  the  games  by  azure  Thetis  given,  115 

And  fuch  thy  honours,  O  belovM  of  Heaven  I 

Dear  to  mankind  thy  fame  furvives,  nor  fades 

Its  bloom  eternal  in  the  Stygian  fliades. 

But  what  to  me  avail  my  honours  gone, 

Succefsful  toils,  and  battles  bravejy  won  ?  12« 

Doomed  by  ftem  Jove  at  home  to  end  my  life. 

By  curft  -ffigyftus,  and  a  faithlefs  wife ! 

Thus  they ;  while  Hermes  o'er  the  dreary  plain 
Led  the  fad  numbers  by  Ulyffes  flain. 
On  each  majeftic  form  they  caft  a  view,  1*5 

And  timorous  pafs'd,  and  awfully  withdrew. 
But  Agamemnon,  through  the  gloomy  (hade. 
His  ancient  hod  Amphimedon  furvey'd  5 
Son  of  Melanthiusi  (he  began)  oh  fayl 
What  cRufe  compelled  fo  many,  and  fo  gay. 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ? 
Say,  could  one  city  yield  a  troop  fo  fair? 
Were  all  thefe  partners  of  one  native  air? 
Or  did  the  rage  of  ftormy  Neptune  fweep 
Your  lives  at  once,  and  whelm  beneath  the  deep  ?  135 
Did  nightly  thieves,  or  pirates  cruel  bands. 
Drench  with  your  blood  your  pillagM  country's  fands  ? 
Or  well -defending  fome  beleaguer'd  wall. 
Say,  for  the  public  did  ye  greatly  fall  ? 
Inform  thy  gueft ;  for  fuch  I  was  of  yore  140 

When  our  triumphant  navies  touch'd  your  fliore  j 
Forc'd  a  long  month  the  wintery  feas  to  bear. 
To  move  the  great  Ulyflfes  to  the  nv^. 
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O  king  of  men  I   I  faitliftil  fliall  relate 
(Reply *d  Amphimedon)  our  haplefs  fate.  1^5 

UJyflcs  abfcntj  our  ambitious  aim 
With  rival  loves  purfued  his  royal  dame  • 
Her  coy  refer ve^  and  prttdencc  mlxM  with  pride. 
Our  common  fn it  nor  granted,  rior  deny*d  5 
But  clofe  with  inward  hate  our  deaths  defigji'd  ;     150 
V^raM  in  all  arts  of  wily  womankind. 
Her  hand*  laborious,  m  delufion  fpread 
A  fpacious  loom,  and  mix' d  the  various  thread  |        l] 
Ye  peers  (fhc  cryM)  who  prefs  to  gmn  my  heart 
Where  dead  Ulyfe  claims  na  more  a  part,  ij^ 

Vet  a  fliort  fyd.cG  your  rival  fuit  fufpend. 
Till  this  funereal  web  my  labours  end : 
Ccafe,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 
A  taflt  of  gv'itfj  his  ornaments  of  death  t 
Left,  when  the  Fates  his  royal  afiies  chitti,  i$o 

The  Grecian  matrons  taint  my  ipotleis  tame; 
Should  he,  long  honour ''d  with  fupreme  command^ 
Want  the  laft  duties  of  a  daughter's  iiand. 

The  fi6lion  pleased  :  our  generous  train  complies^ 
Kor  fraud  niiftrufts  in  virtue^s  fair  difguife.  1^5 

The  work  (he  ply'd  5  but,  ftudious  of  delay. 
Each  following  night  reversM  the  toils  of  d^y» 
-Unheard,  unfeen,  three  years^  her  arts  prevail ; 
The  fourth,  her  maid  reveal'd  th'  amazing  tale^ 
And  (hbw'd,  as  unperceivM  we  took  our  ftand,      x^o 
The  backward  labours  of  her  faithlefs  hand, 
Forc'd,  ihe  compleats  it;  and  before  us  lay 
The  mingled  web,  whofc;  gold  and  filver  ray 
DifphyA  the  radLance  of  the  i^ght  and  ;d|iy« 
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Juft  as  (he  finiih'd  her  illuftrious  toil,  175 

lll-forUine  kd  Ulyfles  to  our  ifle. 
Far  in  a  lonely  nook,  befide  the  fea. 
At  an  old  fwineherd's  rural  lodge  he  lay  t 
Thilher  his  ion  from  iandy  Pyle  repairs. 
And  fpcedy  lands,  and  fecretly  confers.  iS« 

They  plan  our  future  ruin,  and  refort 
Confederate  to  the  city  and  the  court. 
Firft  came  the  fon  ;  the  father  next  fucceeds. 
Clad  like  a  beggar,  whom  Eumsus  leads ;  . 
Propped  on  a  ftaff,  defonnM  with  age  and  care^      1S5 
And  hung  with  rag5  that  fluttered  in  the  air. 
Who  could  Ulyfles  in  that  form  behold  ? 
Scornd  by  the  young,  forgotten  by  the  old, 
JJl-us*d  by  all !  to  every  wrong  refign'd. 
Patient  he  fufferM  with  a  conftant  mind.  199 

But  when,  arifing  in  his  wrath  t'  obey 
The  will  of  Jove,  he  gave  the  vengeance  way  5 
The  fcatterM  arms  that  bung  around  the  dome 
Careful  he  treafur*d  in  a  private  room  : 
Then  to  her  fuitors  bade  his  queen  propofe  195 

The  archer's  ftrife  :  the  fource  of  future  woes. 
And  omen  of  our  death !  In  vain  we  drew 
The  twanging  ftring,  and  tiy'd  the  ftubbom  ycw : 
To  none  it  yields  but  great  Ulyfles*  hands  i 
In  vain  we  threat ;  Telemachus  commands  :  soo 

The  bow  lie  fnatch*d,  and  in  an  inftant  bent| 
Through  every  ring  the  viflor  arrow  went. 
Fierce  on  the  threfliold  then  in  arms  he  ftood  j 
Pour'd  forth  the  darts  that  thirftcd  for  our  bloody 
And  frown'd  before  us,  dreadful  us  z,  Gq^\ 

Vol.  IV.  R  ^■^^'*' 
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Firfl  Antinoaa  :  thick  the  (hafts  rcfound  5 

And  neaps  on  heaps  the  wretches  ilrow  the  g:rountI  j 
This  way,  and  that,  we  turn,  wtr  fly,  we  fall  ; 
Some  God  i  Jifted  and  unmarTn'ti  us  all  i 
Ignoble  cries  precede  the  dying  groans  i 
And  battcrM  braina  and  blood  befinear  the  ftone^* 

Thus,  great  Atrides,  thus  UlyflTes  drove 
The  fti3des  thou  feeft,  froir  -■    i  fair  realms  above. 
Our  mangled  bodies  now  d         n"d  with  gore. 
Cold  and  neglected  J  fprEad  tnc  marble  floor,  115 

No  frierid  to  bathe  our  wotinds  I  or  tears  to  (hed 
O'er  the  pale  corfe  l  the  honours  of  the  dead.  J 

Oh  bleffi'd  UlyflTes  {thus  th''  dng  exprefo*d  ^ 

His  fudden  rapture)  in  thy  cc    fort  blefs*d  I 
Not  more  thy  wifdom,  than  her  virtue  fliinM ;         ma 
Not  more  thy  pitience,  than  her  conflant  mind. 
Icarius''  daughter,  glory  of  the  pa  ft. 
And  model  to  the  future  age  fhall  laftj 
The  Gods,  to  honour  her  fair  fame,  fball  raife 
(Their  great  reward)  a  pott  in  her  praife,  aij 

Not  fuch,  O  Tyndarus,  thy  daughter's  deed  1 
By  who/fe  dire  hand  her  kingf  and  huiband  bled ; 
Her  fliall  the  Mufe  to  infamy  prolong, 
Example  dread  j  and  theme  of  tragic  long  I 
The  general  fex  fhall  fiifler  in  her  fhame,  ^30 

And  cv'n  the  bcft  that  bears  a  woman's  name. 

Thus  in  the  regions  of  eternal  fhade 
Conferr'd  the  mournful  phantoms  of  the  dcad| 
Whikj  fmm  the  town,  Ul>^cs  and  his  band 
PaisM  to  LadrVes'  culu'^i^.tftd  land. 
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The  ground  himfelf  had  purchased  with  his  pain. 
And  labour  made  the  rugged  foil  a  plain. 
There  flood  his  manfion  of  the  rural  fort, 
With  ufeful  buildings  round  the  lowly  court: 
Where  the  few  fervants  that  divide  his  care,  24A 

Took  their  laborious  reft,  and  homely  fare  j 
And  one  Sicilian  matron,  old  and  fage. 
With  conftant  duty  tends  his  drooping  age* 

Here  now  arriving,  to  his  ruftic  band 
And  martial  fon,  Ulyfles  gave  command  :  ^45 

Enter  the  houfe,  and  of  the  briftly  fwine 
Seleft  the  largcft  to  the  powers  divine. 
Alone,  and  unattended,  let  me  try 
If  yet  I  fhare  the  old  man^s  memory : 
If  thofe  dim  eyes  dan  yet  Ulyffes*know 
(Their  light  and  deareft  objcft  long  ago), 
Now  changM  with  time,  withabfcnce,  and  with  woe 
Then  to  his  train  he  gives  his  fpear  and  (hield  { 
The  houfe  they  enters  and  he  feeks  the  field. 
Through  rows  of  ihade  with  various  fruitage  crownM, 
And  laboured  fceues  of  richeft  verdure  round. 
Nor  aged  Dolius,  nor  his  fbns  were  there. 
Nor  fervants,  abfent  on  another  care  $ 
To  fearch  the  woods  for  fets  of  flowery  thoroy    " 
Their  orchard  bounds  to  ftrengthen  and  adorn*       2dO| 

But  all  alone  the  hoary  king  he  found  $ 
His  habit  coarfe,  but  warmly  wrapt  around; 
His  head,  that  bowM  with  many  a  penfive  care, 
FencM  with  a  double  cap  of  goatfkin  hair : 
His  buHcins  old,  in  former  fervice  torn,  ^^^ 

]^ut  well  repaired  ,•  and  gloves  ag^auft.  vV^  ^^xxi. 
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In  this  array  the  kingly  gardener  ftood» 

And  cleared  a  plant,  eiicunil>ef*d  with  its  wood* 

Beneath  a  neighbouring  tree  the  chief  divine 

GazM  o>r  his  fire,  retracing  every  line,  ^70 

^Ifc  ruins  of  hirafelf !  no^  wprn  away 

With  age,  yet  ftill  majeftic  in  decay !        * 

Sudden  his  eyes  releasM  their  watery  ftore^ 

The  much-enduring  man  could  bear  no  more* 

Doubtful  he  ftood,  if  inftant  to  embrace  ^75 

HH  aged  linibs,  to  kifs  his  revmnd  face, 

With  eager  tranfport  to  difdofe  the  whole. 

And  pour  at  once  tfae>torrent  of  his  foul.— • 

Not  fo  t  his  judgement  takes  the  winding  way  ^ 

Of  queftion  diftant,  and  iff  (ofi  eflay  1  ^    tSo 

l^ore  gentle  methods  on  weak  age  employs  ; 

And  moves  the  forrows,  to  enhance  the  joys. 

Then,  to  his  {re  with  beating  heart  he  moves  j 

And  with  a  tender  pleafantry  reproves  t 

Who  digging  round  the  plant  ilill  hangs  his  head. 

Nor  aught  remits  the  work,  whilethus  he  faid: 

Great  is  thy  Ikill,  O  father,  great  thy  toil. 

Thy  careful  hand  is  ftamp'd  on  all  the  foil, 

Thy  fquadron'd  vineya)?ds  well  thy  art  declare. 

The  olive  green,  blue  fig,  and  pendent  pear  j 

^And  not  one  empty  fpot  efcapes  thy  care. 
On  every  plant  and  tree  thy  cares  are  fhown^ 
Nothing  ncglefted,  but  thyfelf  alone. 
Forgive  me,  father,  if  this  fault  I  blame; 
Age  fo  advanced  may  fame  indulgence  claim.         195     | 

Not  for  thy  doxVv,  1  dttm  ^5K<J  Wii\«vkind ; 

T^or  fpedks  thy  CQtm«LtJ«wkW^w^^^\siMA.\ 
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I  read  a  monarch  in  that  princely  air. 

The  fame  thy  afpe6l,  if  the  fame  thy  care  5 

Soft  fleep,  fair  garments,  and  the  joys  of  wine,     300 

Thefe  are  the  rights  of  age,  and  fhould  be  thine. 

Who  then  thy  mafter,  fay  ?  and  whofe  the  land 

So  drefsM  and  managed  by  thy  fkilful  hand  ? 

But  chief,  oh  tell  me  !  (what  I  queftion  moft) 

Is  this  the  far-fam'd  Ithacenfian  coaft  ?  305 

For  fo  reported  the  firft  man  I  vicwM, 

(Some  furly  iflander,  of  manners  rude) 

Nor  further  conference  vouchfaf'd  to  ftay; 

Heedlefs  he  whittled,  and  purfued  his  way. 

But  thou '.  whom  years  have  taught  to  underftand,    310 

Humanely  hear,  and  anfwer  my  demand : 

A  friend  I  feek,  a  wife  one  and  a  brave. 

Say,  lives  he  yet,  or  moulders  in  the  grave  ? 

Time  was  (my  fortunes  then  were  at  the  beft) 

When  at  my  houfe  I  lodg'd  this  foreign  gueft  j       315 

He  faid,  from  Ithaca^s  fair  ifle  he  came. 

And  old  Laertes  was  his  father^s  name. 

To  him,  whatever  to  a  gueft  is  owM 

I  paid,  and  hofpitable  gifts  beftow'd  : 

To  him  feven  talents  of  pure  ore  I  told,  320 

Twelve  cloaks,  twelve  vefts,  twelve  tunicks  ftlfF  with 

goldi 
A  bowl,  that  rich  with  polifh'd  filver  flames. 
And,  ikiird  in  female  works,  four  lovely  dames. 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  fears, 
(His  venerable  eyes  bedimm'd  with  tears,)  325 

This  is  the  land ;  but  ah  !  thy  gifts  are  loil. 
For  godlefs  men^  and  rude,  poilefs  the  coaii ; 
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Sunk  is  tbe  glory'of  thi^r  once-tamM  fhoie ! 

Thy  ancient  friend,  6  ftrangcr,  is  no  thore  I 

Full  recbtnpenfe  thy  bounty  elfe  bad  boine }  330 

For  every  good  ..man  yielcls  si  juft  return,  t 

So  civil  rights  demand  $  and  who  begii<^ 

The  track  of  friendfhip,  not  purfuing,  fint. 

But  tell  me,  ftranger,  be  the  truth  confefs^i!. 

What  years  have  circled  fince  ttiou  faw^ft  thftC  ga4i,  ? 

That  haplefs  gueft,  alas !  for  ever  gone ! 

Wretch  that  he  was  I  and  that  I  atai  (  my  ibn  1  \ 

If  ever  man  to  mifery  Mras  born, 

'Twas  his  to  fuffer,  and  *tis  min6  to  monm  ! 

Far  from  his  friends,  and  from  his  native  reign»     34^ 

He  lies  a  prey  to  mongers  of  tbe  main. 

Or  favage  beafts  his  mangled  reliques  te^. 

Or  fcreaming  vultures  fcatter  through  the  air: 

Nor  could  his  mother  funeral  unguents  fhed  j 

Nor  waird  his  father  o'er  th'  untimely  dead :  345 

Nor  his  fad  confort,  on  tbe  mournful  bier, 

SealM  bis  cold  eyes,  or  drop'd  a  tender  tear  ? 

But  tell  me,  who  thou  art  ?  and  what  thy  race  ? 

Thy  town,  thy  parents,  and  thy  native  place  ? 

Or,  if  a  merchant  in  purfuit  of  gain. 

What  port  received  thy  veflel  from  the  main  ? 

Or  com'ft  thou  fmgle,  or  attend  thy  train  ? 

Then  thus  the  fon:  From  Alybas  I  came. 
My  palace  there;  Eperitus  my  name. 
Not  vulgar  born  5  from  Aphidas,  the  king  355 

Of  Polypemon's  royal  line,  I  fpring. 
Some  adverfc  Daemon  from  Sicania  bore 
Our  wandering  coxxtfe,  ^.n^  ^iw^  >aj^  ^xv^w^t  (bore  : 
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Far  from  the  town,  an  unfrequented  bay 

Relieved  our  weary 'd  veflcl  from  the  fea.  560 

Five  years  have  circled  iince  tbefe  eyes  purfued 

UlyiTes  parting  through  the  fable  flood  $ 

Profperous  he  failed ,  with  dexter  auguries. 

And  all  the  wingM  good  omens  of  the  fkies. 

Well  hop'd  we,  then,  to  meet  on  this  fair  fhore,       365 

Whom  Heaven,  alas !  decreed  to  meet  no  more. 

Quick  through  the  father^s  heart  thefe  accents  ran ; 
Grief  feiz'd  at  once,  and  wrapt  up  all  the  man  5 
Deep  from  his  foul  he  figh'd,  and  forrowing  fpread 
A  cloud  of  afties  on  his  hoary  head.  370 

Trembling  wirti  agonies  of  ftrong  delight 
Stood  the  great  fon,  heart- wounded  with  the  fight: 
He  ran,  he  feiz'd  him  with  a  flrift  embrace. 
With  thoufand  kiffes  wanderM  o'er  his  face, 
I,  I  am  he ;  O  father  rife,  behold 
Thy  fon,  with  twenty  winters  now  grown  old  j 
Thy  fon,  fo  long  defirM,  fo  long  detained, 
Rcftor'd,  and  breathing  in  his  native  land  : 
Thefe  floods  of  forrow,  O  my  fire,  reftrain ! 
The  venfjeance  is  complete  ;  the  fuitor-train, 
StrctchM  in  our  pahce,  by  thefe  hands  lie  flain. 

Aniaz'd,  Laeites  :    **  Give  fome  certain  fign, 
"  (If  i'uch  thou  art)  to  manifeft  thee  mine/* 
Lo  here  the  wound  (he  cries)  received  of  yore, 
The  fear  indented  by  the  tufky  boar,  385 

When  by  thyfelf  and  by  Anticlea  fcnt 
To  old  Autolychus^s  realms  I  went. 
Yet  by  another  fign  thy  oflFspring  know  j 
The  fcveral  trees  you  gave  me  long  ago. 
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Wj^Ici^  yet «  child,  thefe  fields  I  Jo¥*d  to  tnce^ 

And  trod  thy  foot-ftep8  with  tueqtiat  ptce  | 

To  every  plant  in  order  as  we  c^e» 

Well-pleasM  yon  told  its  nature^  and  its  name^ 

Whatever  my  childifli  fancy  aik*cU  beilow*d| 

Twelve  pear  trees  bowing  with  their  pendent  loiuly 

And  ten,  that  red  with  biufhing  apples  glowM  ^ 

Full  fifty  purple  £gA  j  and  many  a  row 

Of  various  vines  that  then  began  to  blow, 

A  future  vintage !  when  the  Hours  produce 

Their  latent  buds,  and  Sol  exalts  the  juice.  400 

Srait  with  the  figns,  whic)i  all  bi^  doubts  explain^ 
Ills  heart  within. him  melts.;  his  kneet  fuftain 
Their  feeble  weight  no  more  $  his  arms  alone 
Support  him,  round  the  lovM  Ulyfles  thrown  ^ 
He  faints»  he  finks,  with  mighty  joys  opprefsM  s    405 
UlyfTes  clafps  him  to  his  eager  bread. 
Soon  as  returning  life  regains  its  feat. 
And  his  brenth  lengthens,  and  his  pulfes  beat  ^ 
Yes,  I  believe  (he  cries)  almighty  Jove ! 
Heaven  rules  us  yet,  and  Gods  there  are  above.      4.10 
.  'Tis  fo— the  fuitors  for  their  wrongs  have  paid— 
But  what  (hall  guard  us,  if  the  town  invade  ? 
If,  while  the  news  through  every  city  flics. 
All  Ithaca  and  Cephalenia  rife  ? 

To  this  UJyfTes  :  As  the  Gods  fliall  pleafe  4.15 

Be  all  the  reft  ;  and  fct  thy  foul  at  eafe. 
Ilafte  to  the  cottage  by  this  orchard  fide. 
And  take  the  banquet  which  our  cares  provide : 

There 


ODYSSEY,    Bocnc   XXIV.  149 

There  wait  thy  faithful  band  of  i-wal  friends. 

And  there  th^  young  Telemacbus  attends.  490 

Thus  having  faid,  they  traced  the  garden  6*cr, 
And  ftooping  entered  at  a  lowly  door. 
The  fwains  and  young  Telemachus  they  found. 
The  viftim  portioned,  and  the  goblet  crown'd. 
The  hoar)'  king,  his  old  Sicilian  maid  42:5 

Perfum-d  and  wafiiM,  and  gorgeoufly  array'd. 
Pallas  attending  gives  his  frame  to  (hine 
With  awful  port,  and  majefty  divin* ; 
His  gazing  fon  admirer  the  god-like  grace. 
And  air  celeftial  dawning  o^er  his  face.  430 

What  God,  he  cry'd,  my  father's  form  improves  ? 
How  high  he  treads,  and  how  enlargM  he  moves ! 

Oh  !  would  to  all  the  deathlefs  Powers  on  high, 
Pallas  and  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  the  fky  t 
(Reply'd  the  king  elated  with  his  praife)  435 

My  ftrength  were  ftill,  as  once  in  bcttcrdays  : 
When  the  bold  Cephalens  the  leaguer  form'd. 
And  proud  Nericus  trembled  as  I  ftorm'd. 
Such  were  I  now,  not  abient  from  your  deed 
When  the  lad  fun  beheld  the  fuitors  bleed,  440 

This  arm  had  aided  yours  ;  this  hand  beftrown 
Our  floors  with  death,  and  puih*d  the  flanghteron;  | 
Nor  had  the  fire  been  feparate  from  the  fon. 

They  commun'd  thus  j  while  homewai'd  bent  their 
way 
The  fwains,  fatiguM  with  labours  of  the  day ;      445 
Polius  the  firft,  the  venerable  man; 
And  next  bis  fons,  a  long  fuccecding  train* 
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For  due  itfUdon  to  the  bowtr^tf  cwm^ 

Caird  hf  the  CMcful  old  Swiliui  6/0099 

Who  nurs*d  the  children,  and  now  ttudi  tho  fin  | 

They  fee  their  lord,  they  gaie*  and  thty  odfoii*. 

On  chairs  and  bed*  19  order  leatnd  iwiwi* 

They  (hare  the  ghuUbmc  board )  lim  woah  lAnndm 

While  thut  UljcOes  to  hit  ancient  ivicad  t 

*'  Forbear  yoor  wonder,  and  th^  ftaA  attend  ;        4C5 

•'  The  rites  have  waited  long.**     Thrtbief  commands 

Their  loves  in  vain ;  old  Doliut  fprada  bi«  banda. 

Springs  to  his  m after  with  a  wann  Embrace, 

And  faftens  kiflcs  A  bts  bands  and  lue} 

Then  thus  broke  out :  Oh  long,  oh.  daily  aaonniM  I 

Beyond  our  hopes,  and  to  our  wlfli,  .rctomVl  I 

Conducted  Aire  by  Heaven  I  for  Hearea  alone 

Could  work  this  wonder  1  welcone  to  thy  own  I 

And  joys  and  happinefs  attend  thy  throne ! 

Who  knows  thy  blefVd,  thy  wifh'd  return  ?  Oh,  fay 

To  the  chade  Queen,  fhall  wc  the  news  convey  f 

Or  hears  (he,  and  with  bleffings  loads  the  clay  ? 

Difmifs  that  care,  for  to  the  royal  bride 
Already  is  it  known  (the  king  reply'd, 
And  ftraight  refumM  his  feat)  while  round  him  bows 
Each  faithful  youth,  and  breathes  out  ardent  vows ; 
Then  all  beneath  their  father  take  their  place, 
RankM  by  thc'u*  ages,  and  the  banquet  grace. 

Now  flying  Fame  the  fwift  report  had  fpread 
Through  all  the  city,  of  the  fuitors  dead.  ^75 

In  throngs  they  rife,  and  to  the  palace  crowd  j 
Their  fighs  were  many,  and  the  tumult  loud. 

Weeping 
i 


1 
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Weeping  they  bear  the  mangled  heaps  of  flain. 

Inhume  the  natives  in  their  native  plain, 

The  reft  in  ftiips  are  wafted  o'er  the  main. 

Then  fad  in  council  all  the  feniors  fate. 

Frequent  and  full,  affembled  to  debate* 

Amid  the  circle  firft  Eupithes  rofe, 

Big  was  his  eye  with  tears,  his  heart  with  woes  : 

The  bold  Antinous  was  his  age's  pride,  48  j 

The  firft  who  by  Ulyflcs'  arrow  dy'd. 

Down  his  wan  cheek  the  trickling  torrent  ran. 

As,  mixing  words  with  fighs,  he  thus  began  : 

Great  deeds,  O  friends  !  this  wondrous  man  has 
wrought, 
And  mighty  bleffings  to  his  country  brought.         49a 
With  ftiips  he  parted  and  a  numerous  train, 
Thofe,  and  their  ftiips,  he  buryM  in  the  main. 
Now  he  returns,  and  firft  eflays  his  hand 
In  the  beft  blood  of  all  his  native  land. 
Hafte  then,  and  ere  to  neighbouring  Pyle  he  flies, 
Or  facred  Elis,  to  procure  fupplies  | 
Arife  (or  ye  for  ever  fall)  arife  \ 
Shame  to  this  age,  and  all  that  ft»all  Aicceed  ! 
If  unrtVcng'd  your  fons  and  brothers  bleed. 
Prove  that  we  live,  by  vengeance  on  his  head,        50a 
Or  fink  at  once  forgotten  with  the  dead. 

Here  ceas'd  he,  but  indignant  tears  let  fall 
Spoke  when  he  ceasM  :  dumb  forrow  touchM  them  all. 
When  from  the  palace  to  the  wondering  throng 
Sage  Medon  came,  and  Phemius  came  along  505 

(Reftlefs  and  early  fteep^s  foft  bands  they  broke)  j 
And  Medon  firft  th'  aflembled  chiefs  befpoke  x 


I 


1 
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Hear  me,  jt  peers  and  elders  ofi  the  land. 
Who  dbda  this  aft  the  work  of  mortal  handi 
As  o*er  the  heaps  of  death  Ulyfles  ftrode, 
Thefe  eyes,  theft  eyes  beheld  a  prefent  God, 
Who  now  before  him*  now  befide  him  ftood, 
F6ught  as  he  fought,  and  maticM  his  way  with'^bl 
In  rain  tM  Mentor*s  form  the  God  belyM  s 
*T^Nras  Heaven  t&at  ftmck,  and  Heaven  waa  on  hit 

A  fudden  horror  all  th*  afifembly  fliook,. 
When,  flciwly  rifing^  Halitherfes  fpoke  t 
(Reverend  and  wife,  whofe  comprehenfive  Tiew 
At  once  the  prefent  and  the  futare  knew) 
Me  too  ye  fathers  hear  1  from  you  proceed 
The  ills  ye  mourn ;  your  own  the  guilty  deed* 
Ye  gave  your  fons,  your  lawlefs  fons,  the  rein- 
(Oft'  wam'd  by  Mentor  and  myfelf  in  vain)-} 
An  ^fent  heroes  bed  they  fought  to  ibil. 
An  abfent  hero's  wealth  they  made  their  ipoil : 
Immoderate  riot,  and  intemperate  luft  ! 
Th'  ofifence  was  great,  the  punifhment  was  jufl-. 
Weigh  then  ray  counfels  in  rm  equal  fcalc. 
Nor  rufli  to  ruin—- Juftice  will  prevail. 

His  moderate  words  fome  better  minds  perfuad 
They  part,  and  join  him  j  but  the  number  ftay'd 
They  ftorm,  they  (hout,  with  hafty  frenzy  fir'd. 
And  fecond  all  Eupithes'  rage  infpirM. 
They  cafe  their  limbs  in  brafs  ;  to  arms  they  rur 
The  broad  effulgence  blazes  in  the  fun. 
Before  the  city,  and  in  ample  plain. 
They  meet ;  Eupithes  heads  the  frantic  train. 

♦  1 
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Fierce  for  his  fon,  he  breathes  his  threats  in  air  j 

Fate  hears  them  not,  and  Death  attends  him  there.    . 
This  pafsM  on  earth,  while  in  the  oeaims  above  540 

Minerva  thus  to  cloud-compelling  Joifls-i 

May  I  prefume  to  fearch  thy  fecret  foul  ? 

O  Power  fupreme  I  O  Ruler  of  the  whole  ! 

Say,  haft  thou  doomed  to  this  divided  ilate 

Or  peaceful  amity,  or  ftern  debate  ? 

Declare  thy  purpofe  ;  for  thy  will  is  Fate. 
Is  not  thy  thought  my  own  ?  (the  God  replies 

Who  rolls  the  thunder  o'er  the  vaulted  flcics) 

Hath  not  long  fmce  thy  knowing  foul  decreed, 
The  chief's  return  Ihould  make  the  guilty  bleed  ? 
'Tis  done,  and  at  thy  will  the  Fates  fucceed. 
Yet  hear  the  iffue:  fmce  Ulyfles'  hand 
*  Has  flain  the  fuitors,  Heaven  (hall  blefs  the  land. 
None  now  the  kindred  of  th'^imjuft  fliall  own^ 
Fvorgot  the  flaughter'd  brother,  and  the  fon  :  555 

Each  future  day  increafe  of  wealth  fliall  bring. 
And  o*er  the  palt,  Oblivion  ftretch  her  wing. 
Long  fliall  Ulyfles  in  his  empire  reft. 
His  people  bleillng,  by  his  people  blefs'd. 
Let  all  be  peace— He  faid,  and  gave  the  nod  560 

That  binds  the  Fates  }  the  fan6lion  of  the  God :. 
And,  prompt  to  execute  th'  eternal  will,  , 

Defcended  Pallas  from  th'  Olympian  hill. 

Now  fat  Ulyfl*es  at  the  rural  feaft, 
The  rage  of  hunger  and  of  thirft  reprefs'd  j  5^5 

To  watch  the  foe,  a  trufty  fpy  he  fent  j 
A  fon  of  Dolius  on  the  meifage  went. 
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Stood  m  the  way,  mod  aft«  f^oe  hcAidd 
Theibe.approaoby  embattled  on  tbe-ficM. 
With  btckwttrd  top  he*  htieiit  to  Jthe  boufsMV  57* 

And  tells  the  newe.    TJaty  arm  with  all  tiicir  power. 
four  friendg  alohe  Ulyflet*  camie  cnbracey 
:Axkd  fix  were  all  ihe  fi^ne  of  DoltotVcaeef 
vOld  Dollus  too  hie  rafted  anus  put  4ni  ;         * 
And>  ftill  mort  old,  in  arms  Laertes  flMe.  575 

Trembling  with  warmdi;  the  hoaiy  heniet  ftaiid> 
.And  brazen  Panoply . inveftr the  4>aiid« 
■The  opening  gates  at  dnoe  their  war  difpky.i 
.Fierce  they  rufli  forth  1  Ulyfles  Jeads  die  way, 
*'-^  That  moment  joins  them  with  celcftial  aid»  ^fta 

Jn  Mentor*s  jform,  the  Jove-defcended  Maid  s- 
The  fufFering  hero  felt  his  patient  breaft 
Swell  with  new  joy,  and  thus  his  fon  addrefsM  :  ' 

Behold,  Telemachus  !  (nor  fear  the  fight) 
The  brave  embattled  5  the  grim  front  of  fight  f        5J5 
The  valiant  with  the  valiant  muft  contend  : 
Shame  not  the  line  whence  glorious  you  defccod. 
Wide  o*er  the  world  their  martial  fame  was  fpread  5 
Regard  thyfelf,  the  living,  and  the  dead. 

Thy  eyes,  great  father  !  on  this  battle  caft,         59a 
Shall  learn  from  me  Penelope  was  chafte. 

So  fpoke  Telemachus  !  the  gallant  boy 
Good  old  Laertes  heard  with  panting  joy  5 
And,  Blefs'd !  thrice  blefs*d  this  happy  day  !  he  cries. 
The  day  that  /hows  me,  ere  I  clofe  my  eyes,  595 

A  fon  and  grandfon  of  th'  Arcefian  name 
Strive  for  fair  v*irtut>  *tv<\  ^ota^^  ^w  ^vksr  K 
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Then  thus  Minerva  in  Laertes'  ear  t 
Son  of  Arcefiusy  reverend  warriour*  heart 
Jove  and  Jove*8  Daughter  firft  implore  in  prayer^    6o# 
Then,  whirling  high,  difcharge  thy  lance  in  air  $ 
She  faid,  infufing  courage  with  the  word  : 
Jove  and  Jove's  Daughter  then  the  chief  implor'dy 
Andy  whirling  high^  difmifsM  the  lance  in  air^ 
Full  at  Eupithes  drove  tht  deathful  fpear  t  605 

The  brafs-cheek'd  helmet  opens  to  the  wound  j 
He  falls,  earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  refound* 

Before  the  father  and  the  conquering  fon 
Heaps  rufh  on  heaps  5  they  fight,  they  drop,  they  rua« 
Now  by  the  fword,  and  now  the  javelin,  fall  6ic» 

The  rebel  race,  and  death  had  fwallowM  all ) 
But  from  on  high  the  blue-ey'd  Virgin  cry*d; 
Her  awful  vvicedetainM  the  headlong  tide. 
**  Forbear,  ye  nations !    your  mad  hands  forbear 
**  From  mutual  daughter :  Peace  defcends  to  fpare/* 
Fear  (hook  the  nations  :  at  the  voice  divine. 
They  drop  their  javelins,  and  their  rage  reiign. 
All  fcatter'd  round  their  glittering  weapons  lie; 
Some  fall  to  earth,  and  fome  confusMly  fly. 
With  dreadful  ihouts  UlyfTes  pour*d  along,  €t9 

Swift  as  an  eagle,  as  an  eagle  flrong. 
But  Jove*s  red  arm  the  burning  thunder  aims  } 
Before  Minerva  (hot  the  livid  flames ; 
Blazing  they  fell,  and  at  her  feet  expirM  : 
Then  flopped  the  Goddefs,  trembled,  and  retirM.  (15 

«Defcended  from  the  Gods  !  Ulyfles,  ceafe  | 
Otfend  not  Jove  t  obey,  and  give  the  peace. 
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So  Pallas  fpoke  t  the  mandate  from  above 
The  king  obeyM. .  The  Vii^n-feed  of  Jore, 
Ia.Mencor^ii  form,  confirmM  the  full  accord^         63ft 
**  And  wiUiog  nationt  knew  their  lawful  lord*** 
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IMIXST  obfervc  with  what  dignity  Homer  con-^ 
eludes  the  Odyfley  :  to  honour  his  hero,  he  intro- 
duces two  Deities,  Jupiter  and  Pallasy  who  intereft 
themfelves  in  his  caufe  :  he  then  paints  Ulyfles  in  the 
"bolde^  colours,  as  he  rtifhes  upon  the  enemy  with  the 
utmofjt  intrepidity,  and  his  courage  is  fo  ungovernable, 
that  Jupiter  is  forced  to  retrain  it  with  his  thunder. 
It  is  uAial  for  orators  to  reierv«  the  ftrongeil  argu* 
ments  for  the  concIu£on,  that  they  may  leave  them 
frefh  upon  the  reader's  memory  ;  Homer  ufes  the  fame 
condu6l :  he  jeprefents  his  hero  in  all  bit  terror^  he 
ihews  him  to  be  irrefiflible,  and  by  ihis  method  leaves 
us  fully  pofTe/Ted  with  a  noble  idea  of  his  magnanimity. 
It  has  been  already  obferved,  that  the  end  of  the 

.  a^ion  of  the  Odyfley  is  the  re-eftabllfliment  of  Ulyfles 
in  full  peace  and  tranquillity ;  this  is  not  effe^ed»  till 

.the  defeat  .of  the  fuitors*  friends:  and^  therefon^  if 
the  poet  had.  concluded  before  this  event»  the  Odyfley 
had  been  imperfe^.    It  was  necefllary  that  the  reader 

Jhould  not  only  be.  Informed  of  the  Eetum  of  Ulyflet  te 
his  country,  and  die  punifhment  of  the  fuitorSf  but 
of  his  re-eftabliihment,  by  a  peaceful  pofleflion  of  his 
regal  autboiity^  which  is  not  executed*  till  thefe  laft 
difordtrs  railed  by  Eupithes  are  fettled  by  the  yiftory 
of  Ulyfles ;  and,  tfaerefore,  this  if  the  natural  con* 
cludon  of  the  adion. 
Vol.  IV.  S  "C\^^'^ 
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This  Book  opens  with  the  morningy  and  ends  be- 
fore night,  fo  that  the  whole  ftory  of  the  Odyffey  is 
comprehended  in  the  ^mpaft  of  one  and  forty  cUiys. 
Monfieur  Dacier  upon  Ariftotle  remarks,  that  an 
£^pic  Poem  ought  not  to  be  too  long :.  we  (hould  be 
able  to  retain  all  the  feveral  parts  of  it  at  once  in  odr 
memory  t  if  we  lofe  the  idea  of  the  beginning  when  we 
come  to  the  conclufioiiy  it  is  ah  argument  that  it  is  of 
too  large  an  extent,  and  its  length  deftroys  its  beauty, 
What  feems  to  favour  this  decifion  is,  that  the  ^neid, 
Iliad,  and  Odyfley,  are  conformable  to  this  rule  of 
Ariftotle  i  and  every  one  of  thofe  poems  may  be  read 
in  the  compafs  of  a  fingle  day. 

I  have  now  gone  through  the  collections  upon  the 
Odyfley,  and  laid  together  what  occurred  moft  re» 
markable  in  this  excellent  Poem.  I  am  not  fo  vain 
as  to  think  thefe  remarks  ffee  from  faults,  nor  fo  dif- 
ingenuous  as  not  to  confefs  them  :  all  writers  have 
occaiion  for  indulgence,  and  tliofe  moft  who  leaft  ac- 
knowledge it.  I  have  fometimes  ufed  Madam  Dacier 
as  (he  as  done  others,  in  tranfcribing  fome  of  her  re- 
marks without  particularizing  them ;  but,  indeed,  it 
was  through  inadvertency  only  that  her  name  is  fome- 
times omitted  at  the  bottom  of  the  note.  If  my  per- 
formance has  merit,  either  in  thefe,  or  In  my  part  of 
the  Tranflation,  (namely,  in  the  fixth,  eleventh,  and 
eighteenth  books)  it  is  but  juft  to  attribute  it  to  the 
judgment  and  care  of  Mr.  Pope,  by  whofe  hand  every 
iheet  was  corre6led.  His  other,  and  much  more  able 
afTiibnt,  was  Mr,  Fenton,  in  the  fQurth  and  thetwen- 
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tieth  books.  It  was  our  particular  requefty  that  our 
feveral  parts  mrght  not  be  made  known  to  the  world 
till  the  end  of  it :  and  if  they  have  had  the  good  for- 
tune not  to  be  di^tnguiihed  from  his,  we  ought  to  be 
the  lefs  vain,  fince  the  refemblance  proceeds  much  lefs 
from  our  diligence  and  ftudy  to  copy  his  manner, 
than  from  his  own  daily  revifal  and  corre6lion«  The 
moil  experienced  painters  will  not  wonder  at  this, 
who  very  well  know,  that  no  critick  can  pronounce 
even  of  the  pieces  of  Raphael  or  Titian,  which  havef 
or  which  have  not,  been  worked  upon  by  thoTe  of 
their  fchool  i  when  the  fame  roa(ler*s  band  has  di« 
rtSied  the  execution  of  the  whole,  reduced  it  to  one 
€hara6ler  and  colouring,  gone  over  the  ieveral  partSf 
and  given  to  each  their  €niihing, 

I  muft  not  conclude  without  declaring  our  mutual 
fatisfa^on  in  Mr.  Pope^s  acceptance  of  our  beft  en- 
deavours, which  have  contributed  at  leaft  to  his  more 
fpeedy  execution  of  this  great  undertaking.  If  ever 
my  name  be  numbered  with  the  learned*  I  muftafcribe 
it  to  his  friendfliip,  in  tranfmitting  it  to  pofterity 
by  a  participation  in  his  labours.  May  the  fenie 
I  have  of  this,  and  other  inftances  of  that  frtendihip» 
be  known  as  long  as  his  name  will  caufe  mine  to  laft: 
and  may  I  to  this  end  be  permitted,  at  the  conclufion 
of  a  work,  which  is  a  kind  of  monument  of  hit  par- 
tiality to  mei  to  place  the  foUowiog  lincf»  as  an  in- 
fcription  memorial  of  it  t 

S%  tET- 
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LET  vtilgar  fouls  triumphal  arches  raife. 
Or  fpeaking  marbles^  to  record  their  priaifQ^ 
And  pi^lure  (to  the  voice  of  Fame  unknown) 
The  mimic  feature  on  the  breathing  ftone  : 
•Mere  mortals !  fubjeft  to  death's  total  fway. 
Reptiles  of  earth,  and  beings  of  a'day  1 

•Tis  thine,  on  every  heart  to  grave  thy  praift, 
A momiment-which  worth  alone  can  raife  t 
Sure  to  ftirvive,  when  time  ihall  ivhelm  in  duft 
The  arch,  the  marble,  and  the  mimic  buft : 
Nor,  till  the  voliimes  of  th'  expanded  iky 
•Blaze  in -one  flan>e,  (halt  thou  and  Homer  die  : 
Then  fittk  together,  in  the  world's  laft  fires. 
What  Heaven  created,  and  what  Heaven  infpires. 

If  aught  on  earth,  when  once  this  breath  is  fle^J, 
With  human  tranfport  touch  the  mighty  dead  : 
Shakcfpeare,  rejoice  !  his  hand  thy  page  refines  j 
Now  every  fcene  with  native  brightnefs  "fhines  ; 
J  lift  to  thy  fame,  he  gives  thy  genuine  thought  j 
So  Tully  publifti'd  what  Lucretius  wrote  j 
Prun'd  by  his  care  thy  laurels  loftier  grow. 
And  bloom  afrefh  on  thy  immortal  brow. 

Thus  when  thy  draughts,  O  RapJiael !  time  invade 
And  the  bold  figure  from  the  canvas  fades, 
A  rival  hand  recalls  from  every  part 
Some  latent  grace,  and  equals  ait  with  art  t 
Tranfported  we  furvey  the  dubious  ftrife, 
.While  each  fair  image  ftaits.  again  to  life. 

He 
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How  longy  untun'dy  hdd  Honfier*t  facred  lyre 
JarrM  grating.  difcord»  all-extinCl  his  fire  f 
This  you  beheld  $  and,  taught  by  Heaven  to  fing^ 
Caird* the  loud  mafic  from  the  founding  ftring. 
Now  wak*d  from  flumbers  of  three  thoufand  yeart. 
Once  more  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appear9> ' 
Towers  o'er  the  field  of  death  j  as  fierce  he  turner 
Keen  flafh  his  arms,  and  all  the  hero  burns } 
With  martial  (blky  and  more  than  mortal  mighty 
He  flrides  along»  and  meets  the  God€  in  fight: 
Then  the  pale  Titans^  chamM  on  burning  floors,  - 
Start  at  the  dm  that  rends  th'- infernal  fhores ; 
Tremble  the  towers  of  Heaven^^earth  rocks  her  coailsy 
And  gloomy  Pluto  fhakes  with  all  his  ghoils. 
To  every  theme  reiponds-  thy  various  lay  j 
Here  rolls  a  torrent^  there  Meanders  play;. 
Sonorous  as  the  ftorm  thy  numbers  rife» 
Tofs  the  wild  waves,  and  di under  in  the  Odes' s 
Or  forcer  than  a  yielding  vtrgin^s  figh. 
The  gentle  breezes  breathe  away  and  die. 
Thus,  like  the  radiant  God  who  fheds  the  day^ 
Vou  paxnt'lhe  vale,  or  gild  th«  azure  way  j 
And,  while  with  every  theme  the  verfe  complkty 
Sink  without  groveling,  without  rafhnefs-  rife. 

Proceed,  great  Bard  I   awake  th' harmonious  ftring, 
Be  ours  all  Homer !  flill  Ulyfles  fing. 
How  long  *  that  hero  by  unfkilful  hands. 
Stripped  of  hFs  robes,  a  beggar  trod  our  lands  t 
Such  as  he  wanderM  oVr  his  native  coafl. 
Shrunk  by  the  wand,  and  all  the  warriour  lofi  ? 

S  3  O'cf 
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0*cr  hit'fniootk  Ikm  %  balL  of  wrinkier  ^nad-l 
Old  age  difgracM  tht  iMbton  «f  luft  ivad « 
Nor  longer  in  hit  hmwf  af4e-Ul*iluBM  ... 
The  glance  diTine,  fiBcih-beaMig  ftcnn  iiwiiaiid;. 
But  jom,  like  Pallaa,  eWrf  lindb^  ia&M 
With  royal  cibbety  aad  bi4!|uai  fldae  io  .^ald  § 
Touched  hy  yovr  haB4  hiii  maiiijr  fiata*  i 
With  grace  divine,  and  lik«  a.  God  he  i 

£v'eI»  the  meaneil  o£  thrM«ies.tnMi^  ::   ..  . 
Inflamed  by  thee,  «tlieaipfe  m.aohkr  fiiai*^ 
Adfent«r«nt  waken  the  MMaiav^^lyra,     •' 
Tini'd  hj  yam  hand,  aad  finf^at  jmi  lal^inA-  . « 
So»  aml^ibJgneat  AdulletfHtdiefightik  .. 
PMroclat  woaqmof'd  in  Aehillet*  B|[ht'i. 
Like  their*Sy  one  friendflnp  I  and  I  boafr  arf  nanNT.  . 
To  thine  united-- Forthy  P&iEKJ)$Kip'a  Famb.. 

This  labour  pad,  of  heavienly  fubjeAa  fiiig> 
While  hoTering  angels  liften  on  the  wing> 
To  hear  from  earthy  fiich  heart-felt  raptures  riie^ 
As,  when  they  (ing,  fufpended  hold  the  (kiet » 
Or,  nobly  rifing  in  fair  Virtue^s  caufe. 
From  thy  own  life  tranfccibe  th*  unnerring  laws  a 
Teach  a  bad  world  beneath  her  fway  to  bend  ^ 
To  verfe  like  thine  fierce  favages  attend. 
And  men  more  fierce  t  when  Orpheus  tunes  the  lay» 
£T'n  fiends  relenting  hear  their  rage  away. 

W»EROOME 
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BY    MR.    POPE. 

I  CANNOT  difmifs  tlus  Work  without  a  hw  obfer* 
yadont  on  the  character  and  ftjle  of  it.  Whoever 
reads  the  Odyfiey  with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad,  expelling 
to  find  it  o£  the  fame  charafter,  or  of  the  fame  fort  of 
fpirity  will  be  grievoufly  deceived,  and  err  againft  the 
firit  principle  of  criticifm^  which  is,  to  confider  the  na- 
ture of  the  piece,  and  the  intent  of  its  author.  The 
Odyffey  is  a  moral  and  political  work,  inftru6Hve  to 
all  degrees  of  men,  and  filled  with  images,  examples, 
and  precepts  of  civil  and  domeftic  life.  Homer  is  here 
aperfoDy 

<*  Qui  didicit,  patriae  quid'debeat,  Be  quid  amicit, 
**  Quo  fit  amore  parens,  quo  frater  amandus.  Be  hofpes : 
**  Qui  quid  fit  pulchrum,  quidturpe,  quid  utile,  quid 

**  non, 
<<  Plenitts  Be  melius  Chryfippo  Be  Crantore  dicit.** 

The  Odyiky  is  the  revcrfe  of  the  Iliad,  in  morah 
fubje£(,  manner,  and<ftyle  $  t*  which  it  has  no  fort  of 
relation,  but  as  the  ftory  happens  to  follow  in  order  of 
time^  and  as  fome  of  the  fame  perfons  are  a^ors  in  it. 

S  4  ^^'^ 
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Yet  from  this  incidental  connexion  many  hive  been 
milled  tq  regard  it  at  a  continuatioB  or  feoond  part, 
and  thcndip  ta'expea> .«  piyitf  of  jehaiaAes  ineoniiibnt 
with  its  nature. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  the  common  reader  flionhi  fidt 
into  this  mtftake*  wbea/o  gpeat  a  critick  at  Longinut 
feemt  not  whoITjr  free  firom  it  j  altbongh  what  he  hat 
faid  has  been  generally  underftood  to  import  a  leverer 
ctftfufsiAf  |l|BiQd]r9e^,i)M(n.^  yeaJtiy  dbea^  iPME»  tMP 
fidcjC'tlMt-occafiqn  9A  whidi  ,i^  it;  i|tfxqdymd#  ;«id:d» 
cii«iimftanfet  to  which  it  it  Mnftntd.    . 
<^  ThrOdyflfey  (Aytiha)  it'aaia 
Ttlit  tt.to.a  great gciUH%.  when  it  \ 
oUaaddestiat,  to.dd^  ilfidf  in. 
Mies.    For  that  Ifomcr  conyofed  theOdyfley^aflw 
the  Iliad,  many  proofs  mzy  be  gLren,  &c.     From 
hence^  in  my  judgment,  it  proceedt,   that  as  the 
Iliad  was  written  while  his  fpirit  was  in  its  grtateft 
vigour,  the  whole  ftru6lure  of  that  work  is  drama- 
tic and  full  of  a6lIon }  whereas  the  greater  part  of 
the  Odylicy  is  employed  lit  namatton^   which  is 
the  tafte  of  old  age :   fo  that  in  this  latter  piece  we 
may  compare  him  ta  the  fetting  fan^  which  has  ftill 
the  fame  greatnefs,   but  not  the  fame  ardotir,  or 
force.    He  fpeaks  not  in  the  fame  ftrain  j    we  fte 
no  more  that  fublime  of  the  Iliad,  which  marches 
on  with  a  conftant  pace,  without  ever  being  ftopped^ 
or  retarded  :  there  appears  no  more  that  hnrry»  and 
that  ftrong  tide  of  motions  and  pafiions,  pomring 
one  after  another  s  there  is  no  more  the  fame  fury» 

«  or 
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^  or  the  fame  volubility  of  di^bn^  fo  fuitable  to  ac- 
**  tion,  and  all  along  drawing  in  fuch  innumerable 
^  images  of  nature.  But  Homer,  like  the  ocean>  is 
**  always  great,  even  when  he  ebbs  and  retires }  even 
**  when  he  is  lowcft,  and  tofes-  himfelf  mo  A  in  narra- 
**  tions  and  incredible  fictions:  as  inftances  of  this,  we 
<<  cannot  forget  the  defcriptions  of  tempefts,  the  ad- 
•*  ventures  of  Ulyffes.  with  the  Cyelop9>  and  many 
**^  others.  But,  though  all  this  be  age,  it  is  the  age 
«<  of  Homer— And  it  may  be  faid  for  the  credit  of  thefe 
<<  fi6lion8,  that  they  are  beautiful  dreams,,  or,  if  yoi» 
<<  will,  the  dreams  of  Jupitei  himfelf.  Ifpokeoftbe 
**  Odyffey  only  to  fhew,  that  the  gceateft  poets,  when 
**  their  genius  wants  ftrength-*and  warmth  £or  the  pa« 
^'  thetic,  for  the  rooft  pact  employ  themieWcs  in  paint- 
*'  ing  the  manners.  This  Homer  has  done  in  charac- 
**  terifing  the  fuitors,  and  deicribing  their  way  of  life  i 
**  which  is  properly  a  branch  of  comedy,  whole  pecu*- 
**  liar  bufmefs  it  is  to  repreient  the  manners  of  men.'* 

We  muft  firft  obferve,  it  is  the  fubUme  of  which 
Looginus  is  writing  t  that,  and  not  the  nature  of  Uo« 
mer*s  poem,  is  his  fubje^.  After  having  highly  ex- 
tolled the  fire  and  fubiimity  of  the  Iliad,  he  juftly 
obferves  the  Odyfley  to  have  lefs  of  thole  qualities,  and 
to  turn  more  on  the  fide  of  moral,  and  reflexions  on 
human  life.  Nor  is  it  his  bufinefs  here  to  dctermine« 
whether  the  elevated  fpirit  of  the  one,  or  the  juft  moral 
of  the  other,  be  the  greater  excellence  in  itfelf. 

8ecomlly»  that  fire  and  fury,  of  which  he  is  fpeakingi 
cannot  well  be  meant  of  the  gjcneral  fpirit  and  tnfpira- 
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11011  which  l«  to  run  throtigh  a  whole  E pick  poeitii  kit 
«>f  chat  particuJ:ir  warmth  and  impf^tuolity  neceffary  iTi 
ibfne  parts,  to  image  or  rcprefent  anions  or  paiTionsj 
of  haftc,  tumultj  and  violence.  It  is  or)  occasion  of 
citing  fome  fuch  particular  pafl^ges  in  Homer,  that 
Langinus  breaks  into  this  refleflion  ;  which  items  to 
fietermine  his  meaning  chiefly'  to  tliat  fenfe. 

Upon  I  he  whole,  he  afiirTii*  the  Odyfley  to  Irave  Ufw 
I'ublimity  and  fire  than  the  Ilradj  but  he  does  ngt  fay  it 
wants  the  fubJimer  of  wants  fire.  He  aiErms  it  to  be 
narrative,  but  not  that  the  narration  is  defe^ive-  Hr 
afiirma  it  to  abo\ind  in  /i^iionSj  not  that  thofe  f^flbnt 
arc  jil  invented,  or  ill  executed.  He  affirm*  it  to  be 
nice  and  particular  in  painting  the  manners,  but  not 
that  thofe  manners  are  i!l  painted.  If  Homer  has  fully 
in  ihefe  points  accomplifhed  his  own  dcfign,  and  done 
alK  that  the  nature  of  his  poem  demanded  or  allowed, 
it  M\  remiiins  perfe^  in  its  kindj  and  ai  much  a  naaT- 
ter-piece  a$  the  Iliad, 

The  amount  of  the  pafTage  h  thi«  ;  that  in  hif  9ivm 
pfluticular  tafte,  and  with  refpe£l  to  the  ftibiime,  Lon* 
ginus  preferred  the  Iliad  :  and  hecaufe  the  OdyflTey  was 
lefs  aftive  and  lofty,  he  judged  it  the  work  «>f  the  old 
age  of  Homer. 

If  this  opinion  he  trtie,  it  will  onlypro're,  tbatHflw 
mer's  age  might  determine  him  in  the  choice  of  his 
fubjefl,  not  that  it  afFefted  him  in  the  execution  of  itj 
and  that  which  would  be  a  very  wrong  infianee  to  prore 
the  decay  of  his  imagination,  h  a  very  good  one  ta 
tvince  the  ftcength  of  his  judgement-  Forbad  he  (u 
cs^  «  Madam 
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Madam  Da«ier  observes)  compofed  the  Odyfley  in  hi» 
youth,  and  th«  Iliad  ia  bk  agts,  both  muft  in  reafoo 
have  been  exa^ly  the  fame  as  they  now.ftand.  To  blame 
Homer  for  his  choice  of  fuch  a  fnbie£l,  as  did  not  ad- 
mit the  fame  incidents  and  the  fame  pomp  of  ftyle  as 
his  former,  is  to  take  offence  at  too  much  variety,  and 
to  imagine,  that  when  a  man  has  written  one  good 
thing,  he  m«ift  ever  after  only  copy  himfelf. 

The  Battle  of  Conftantine,  and  the  School  of  A* 
thens,  ace  both  pieces  of  Kaphael  I  (hallwecenfurethe 
School  of  Athens  as  faulty,  becaufe  it  has  net  the  fury 
and  fire  of  the  other  t  or  (hall  we  fay,  that  Raphael 
was  grown  g»ve  and  old,  becaufe  he  chofe  to  repre- 
ient  the  manners  of  old  men  and  philofbphers  ?  There 
is  all  the  iilence,  tranquillity,  and  compofure  in  the: 
one,  and  all  the  warmth,  hurry ^  and  tumult  in  the 
other,  which  the  fubje6l  of  either  required:  both  of 
them  had  been  imperfect,  if  they  had  not  been  as  they 
are.  And  let  the  poet  or  painter  be  young  or  old,  who- 
deiigns  or  performs  in  this  manner,  it  proves  him  ta 
have  made  the  piece  at  a  time  of  life  when  he  was- 
mafter  not  only  of  his^  kct,  but  of  his  difcretion. 

Ariftotle  malus  no  fuch  diftindion  between  the  two 
poems ;  he  conftantly-  cites  them  with  equal  praife,  and 
draws  the  rules  and  examples  of  Epick  writing  equally, 
from  botiu  But  it  is  rather  to  the  Odyiley  that  Horace 
gives  the  preference,  in  the  EpilUe  to  JLelliiis  ^nd  in.. 
the  Art  of  Poetry.  It  is  remarkable  bow  oppoiitc  hit 
opinion  is  to  that  of  Longinus  \  and  that  the  particu* 
lara  he  choofes  to  extol,  aie  thoic  very  fictions,  and  pic* 
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tiow  of  te  iMHUMii  ^riiich  die  odwritent'lttft  lo  iy^ 
pro?*.  ThaSt  Itbfct  and  auanen  m  af-'dift  vcrj  d*- 
fcBcrof  the^Mtks  bntePBi  widiosrtlmt  regard^  th» 
labln'<dieiiilclvnlunrebodiHmoit  iaveaiioii  and  moie 
inftniflidiit  and  tiemnacn  more  HMml  and  example, 
UiBii  dMfe  of  liM  Iliads 

Iii'fon»poist»«<anffthofatkeiiioft  tfintial  t»  Ar* 
Eptckpoem)  AeOdylbf  ia  coiife£BsdlD  exttdthclliad^ 
aadprincipallj  m  the  great  end  of  it,  the  OMwal.^    The 
tamivStt  tnraf  anddkpofitioAOfdiefidiloi^sUbwhaa- 
dte  criticks  allow  to  he  the  better  aiodel*  lor  Spich 
%iiitenta  follow «  aooofdiof^yweifaidiiiiSBhBMiv  of 
die  caft  of  dus  poein  than  of  the  odier  in'tbe  iBiieid»- 
and.  (what,  next  to  that  is  pediapa.thegicateft'csanple} 
m  die:Telemacbiia%  .  In  die  maaatity  k  is  no  way  in- 
ferior t  Longinus  is  fo  far  from  finding  any  defieifl  in 
thefe^  that  he  rather  taxes  Homer  vrith  painting  them- 
too  minutely.    As  to  the  narrations,  although  they  are 
more  mimerons  as  the  occafions  are  more  frequent,  yet 
they  carry  no  more  the  marks  of  old  age,  and  are  neither 
more  prolix,  nor  more  circumftantial,  than  the  conver- 
fations  and  dialogues  of  the  Iliad.    Not  to  mention  the. 
length  of  thofe  of  Phcenix  in  the  ninth  book,  and  of 
Neftor  in  the  eleventh  (which  may  be  thought  in  com* 
piiance  to  their  chara&ers),  thoic  of  Glaucus  in  the 
fixth,  of  ^neas  in  the  twentieth,  and  fome  others,  muft 
be  allowed  to  exceed  any  in  the  whole  Odyffey.     And 
that  the  propriety  of  ftyle,  and  the  numbers,  in  the 
narrations  of  each  are  equals  will  appear  to  any  who 
compare  them* 

To 
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To  Form  a  riglit  judgment,  whether  the  gehias  ^ 
Corner  had  fuffered  any  decay  5  wt  mnfl^  confider,'  hi 
"both  his  poems,  fach  parts  as  are  of  a  fmiilar  nature, 
-and  will  bear  comparifon.  =  And  it  -is  certain  we  fhfidl 
^find  in  each  the  fame  vivacity  and  fecundity  of  inven* 
^tion,  the  fame  life  and  ftrength  of  imaging^and  colour* 
'ingy  the  particular  xlefcriptions  as  highly  painted,  the 
figures  as  bold,  .the  metaphors  as  animated,  and  the 
-  numbers  as  harmonious,  and  as  various. 

The  Odyfley  is  a  perpetual  fource  of  poetry :  the 
*ftrcam  is  not  the  lefs  fall,  foi'  being  gentle  |-  though  it 
*«  true  (when  we  fpeak  only  with  regard  tothe  fublim'e) 
that  a  river,  foaming  and  thundering  in-catarafts  from 
rocks  and  precipices,  is-whatmorcftrikes^  amazes,  and 
•fills  the  mind,  than  the  fame  body  of -water,- flowing 
afterwards  through  peaceful  vales  and  agreeable  fcenw 
of  pafttn^ge. 

The  Odyfley  (as  I  have  before  faid)  ought  to  be  cob- 
•iidered  according'to  its  own  -nature  and  delign,  net 
with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad.  To  trenfure  Homer,  becaufe 
it  is  unlike  what  it  was  never  meant  to  Fefemble,  is  as 
if  a  gardener,  who  had  purpofely  cultivated  two  beau- 
tifftl  trees  of  contrary  natures,  as  a  fpecimen  of  .his  (kill 
in  the  fevcral  kinds,  Should  be  blam^-  for  not  bring- 
ing them  into  pairs ;  when  in  root,  ilem,ieaf,^aBd  flow- 
er, each  was  fo  entirely  drffeivnt,  that  one  muft  hai^e 
been  fpoiled  in  the  endeavour  to  match  the  other, 

Longinus,  who  faw  this  poem  was  ■**  partly  of  the 
*<  nature  of  comedy,**  ought  not,  for  that  very  reaibn^ 
to  have  oonfidered  it  with  a  view  to  the  Iliad.    How 


little  ujr  fvdi  ffifirwWijiti«wy  tliei|jieofi^  jc^  Bp^ 
niiy  appear  iraabcnn^.  tlwi,  alt^<yg;hjrtieffte»igbEr^ 
yiyflfes  w^  ijbeic  alxoi^  fbawn,  j^  h^J^jifapMf 
tsnt  «p  aaotb^,^  oC  jt,  aiid;  Smra  ijim.iiot  i«  Alt 
iWl  ligltf:  of  i|bi7t:lMitint^ftafdexiE{nB^^ 
Amistiiie|of'iadb<ittalkiet«i  Uf^xpqp^Bjbfi  io  idl  A/i 

M  aief4mA^««u|U^af.iyii9i^^  ifUijardie 
odierperfoiM,  wmx^r.thwansdipffMf}^^ 

iHglicr  comcd^i.  qUjpifiV  !b^n^.«P<>i^H^  »ciha. 
^raAsqrof  intng^ei  die«^ 

it)  iktFla/p^iimm^  iffit  hmx^ji:i^€}pdas$9 
,ltfdai|^iM«,«n4.Irii%.dd[ceBdi  ^^j^fy^dc^ll  charac* 
«ori}  aad.  <^  fefflea  that  appear  t^ffi|gwqt;are  .igeae* 
calljr  4>f  tke  camio  kindli  baaqiyett,'  ieve]a»  ^oits» 
lavesy  and  the  puriuit  of  a  woman* 

From  the  nature  of  the  poem»  we  fliaU  form  an  idei 
of  the  ftyle.  The  dif^ion  is  to  follow  tiie  imagesy  and 
to  take  iH  colour  from  the  complexion^  the  thoughts. 
Accordingly  the  Odyfiey  is  not  always  doadied  in  the 
miqefty  of  verfe  proper  to  tragedy,  but  fometinies  dc^ 
fcends  into  the  plainer  narrative,  and  fometinies  evea 
.  to  that  familiar  dialogue  eilential  to  comedy*  How- 
erer,  where  it  cannot  fupport  a  fublinuty,  it  always 
preferves  a  dignity,  or  at  leaft  a  propriety. 

There  is  a  real  beauty  in  an  eafy,  pure,  perQucuoul 
defcription,  even  of  a  low  a^on.  There  are  numerous 
inftances  of  this  both  in  Homer  and  Virgil:  and,  per- 
haps, thoie  natural  pafTages  are  not  the  laA  pleafing  of 
their  worics.    It  is  often  the  fame  in  hiftoxyy  when  the 

reprc* 
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reprefen^tions  of  .commoiiy  or  even  4oineftic  thing8»  io 
clear,  plain,  and  natural  words,  are  frequently  found 
to  make  the  livelieft  impreillon  on  the  reader. 

The  queftion  is,  how  far  a  poet,  in  purfuing  the 
defcription  or  image  of  an  a&ion,  can  attach  himfelf 
to  little  circumftances,  without  vulgarity  or  trifling  ? 
what  particulars  are  proper,  aijtd  enliyen  the  image  $  .or 
what  are  impertinent,  and  clog  it?  In  this  matter 
painting  is  to  be  confulted,  and  the  whole  regard  had 
to  thofe  circumftances  which  contribute  to  form  a  full* 
and  yet  not  a  confufed,  idea  of  a  thing. 

Epithets  are  of  vaft  fervice  to  this  eifef);,  and  the 
right  uf;  of  thefe  is  often  the  only  expedient  to  render 
the  narration  poetical  • 

The  great  point  of  judgment  is  to  diftinguiih  when  to 
fpeakfimply,  and  when  figuratively :  but  whenever  the 
poet  is  obliged  by  the  nature  of  his  fubje^  to  defcend  to 
the  lower  manner  of  writing,  an  elevated  ftyle  would 
be  affected,  and  therefore  xidiculous  $  and  the  more  he 
was  forced  upon  figures  and  metaphors  to  avoid  that 
lownefs,  the.  more  the  image  would  be  broken,  and 
confequently  obfcure. 

One  may  add,  that  the  ufe  of  the  grand  ftyle  on  lit- 
tle fubje6ls,  is  not  only  ludicrous,  but  a  fort  of  tranf- 
greflion  agaioft  the  rules  of  proportion  and  mechanickss 
it  is  ufing  ^.  vaft  force  to  lift  a  feather. 

I  believe,  now  I  am  upon  this  head,  it  will  be  found 
a  juft  obfervation.  That  the  low  afUons  of  life  cannot 
be  put  into  a  figurative  ftyle,  without  being  ridiculous  ; 
but  things  natural  can«    Metaphors  raife  the  latter  into 
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ilignityj  a*  we  fee  m  the  G^orgrcfcs ;  but  tlirow  the 

former  ittto  ri^ic^k,  as  in  the  Lutrm*  I  flilnk  thjs 
may  very  wdl  be  accoiintcd  fori  laughter  implies  crti- 
Jiirc  5  inantm3le  and  imtional  beings  are  not  objc^li 
of  cenfyrei  therefore  they  may*  be  elevated  us  much  at 
yon  pleafej  and  no  ridicule  follows  t  but  when  rational 
bcmgs  are  reprefented  above  their  real  charailer,  h  be- 
come* ridicuWus  m  art,  k^p-h.^  ;t  is  vicious  in  mora- 
lity. The  bees  in  Virgu^  e  they  rational  beings, 
wevid  be  ridkulou  i  by  having  elraflions  and  munners 
reprefented  on  a  level  vritb  trcLnLires  fo  fuperror  as  men  | 
fince  it  wouJd  imply  folly  or  pride,  which  arc  the  p ro- 
ller obje£k  of  nditule. 

The  uih  of  pompous  eKprefiion  for  low  aHioi^s  m- 
thou|;hts  is  the  true  fublimc  of  Don  Quixote,  Hqw 
far  iiu fit  It  is  for  Epjck  Poetrj-,  appears  in  its  being  the 
perfc6!ion  of  the  mock  Kpick.  It  is  Co  far  from  being 
theftEtblime  of  Tragedy,- that  it  is  the  catife  of  all  bom- 
liaft^  when  poets,  inftead  of  being'^as  tiiey  tma^ntf) 
conftantly  lofty,  only  preferve  thtxnighout  a*  panlftil 
equtKty  of  faftikn :  that  continued  (w«Il  ^  language 
(which  runs  indifcriminately  even  through  tlidr  low«ft 
characters,  and  ratdes  filee  fome  mightkiefs  df- meaning 
'  in  the  mojft  indifferent  f(}bje6^s)  is  of  a  piece  with  that 
perpetusileievadonof  tonewhichtheplayersbayeleam«l 
from  it  I  and  which  is  not  fpeaRing,  bat  vociferating. 

There  is  ftili  more  rea(bn  for  a  vanation  of  ftylc  in 
Epsck  poetry  than  in  tragic,  to  diftinguiih  between  that 
language  of  the  Gods  proper  to  the  Mufe  who  iingSy 
and  is  infpired ;  and  that  of  men,  who  are  introduced 

%akinj; 
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fpeaking  only  according  to  nature.  Further^  there 
ought  to  be  a  difference  of  fiyle  obferved  in  the  fpeech^s 
of  human  per fons,  and  thofe  of  Deities  ^  andagaiuj^in 
thofe  which  may  be  called  fet  harang^es^  .or  orations^ 
and  thofe  which  are  only  converfation  or  dialogue* 
Homer  has  more  of  the  latter  than  ^ny  other  poet : 
what  Virgil  does  by  two  or  three  words  of  najr^tiop* 
Homer  ftill  performs  by  fpeeches  :  not  only  replies«  but 
even  rejoinders  are  frequent  in  himi  a  prd6i:ice  aimoft 
unknown  to  Virgil.  This  renders  Lis  poems  more 
animated,  but  lefs  grave  and  majeilic ;  and  confequently 
neceflltates  the  frequent  ufe  of  a  lower  ftyle.  Tht 
writers  of  Tragedy  lie  under  the  fame  neceffity,  if  they 
would  copy  nature ;  whereas  that  painted  and. poetical 
di6lion,  which  they  perpetually  ufe^  would  be  improper 
even  in  orations  defigned  to  mov^e  with  all  ,the  arts  pf 
rhetoric  :  this  is  plain  from  the  pra^Uce  of  Dempi^henes 
and  Cicero ;  and  Virgil  in  thofe  of  Drances  and  Tumys 
gives  an  eminent  example,  bow  far  removed  the  ftyle 
of  them  ought  to  be  from  fuch  an  excefs  of  figures 
and  ornaments  $  which  indeed  fits  only  that  language 
of  the  Gods  we  have  been  fpeaking  of»  or  that  of  a 

.  Mufe  under  infpiration. 

To  read  through  a  whole  wodc  in  this  ftrain»  is  like 
ti-avelling  all  along  the  ridge  of  a  hill  ^  whicfi  is  sot 
half  fo  agreeable  as  fometimes  giadually  to  riie»  and 

.  fometimes  gently  to  defcend,  as  the  way  leads^  and  as 

•  the  end  of  the  journey  dire^ls. 

Indeed  the  true  reafon  that  fo  few  poets  have  imitated 

Homer  in  thefe  lowe^  p^fts,  has  been  the  extreme  dif- 

Vol-.  IV.  T  fi'cuUx 


•/4.  .        paaTffCR  iPT. 

'.ficnlty  oiF  preTcnrinp  tlimt  miscture  of  ea(e  And  digh^ 

cfeitkl  to  them.    For  it  Jt  at  haid  for  an  Spick  pocAi 

'  to  flobp  to'tfae  nsmtife  witb  fncceft,  as  for  A  priniie 

■  to*  ddceod  to  be  familiar,  witlioul  diminution  to  flit 

graatneft. 

The  fnblime  ftyle  is  more  eaiUj  counterfeited  diaQ 
the'  natural-}  fbme^ng  that  fafles  for  it,  or  (ounds 
like  it,  is  Mmmon  in  di  hUk  writers  i  bat  nature, 
purity,  perfpicuity,  and  fimpliei^,  never  inlk  in  the 
clomti  s  they  air  obvious  to  all  capacities  |  Imd  vibere 
thfey  are  not  evident,  they  do  not  cxift. 

-The  in^ft -plain  narradon  not  only  admits  of  theA^ 
and'of -harmony,  (which  are  aH  the  qualities  of  ftyisi 
bMrir-itSquiies  everyone  ofthem  to  render  it  pleafiqjjl 
ftai  Ab^  oihtrary,  whatever  pretends  to  a  ihare  oi  the 
fublime,  tnay  pafs,  nnotwithftanding  any  defe£ls  in  the 
reftj.nayy  f^metimes  without  any  of  them,  and  gain 
thi6  adihiration  of  all  ordinary  readers* 

Homer,  in  his  loweft  narrations  or  fpeeches.  Is  ever 
eafy,  flowing^  copious,  clear,  and  harmonious.  He 
Ihows-not  lefs  invention,  in  aflembRng  the  humbler, 
than  the  greater,  thoughts  and  images  ;  nor  lefs  judg* 
jnent,  in  proportioning  the  ftyle  and  the  verification  to 
thefe,  than  to  the- other.'  Let  it  be  remembered,  that 
^hr  iame  genius  that  foared  the  higheft,  and  from  whom 
^he  greateft  models  of  the  fublime  are  divided,  was  aUb 
he  who  ftooped  the.  loweft,  and  gave  to  the  fimple  nar- 
rative its  utmoft  perfe6lion.  Which  of  thefe  was  the 
harder  taflc  to  Homer  himfelf  I  cannot  pretend  to  de« 
terminej^but  to^his  tranflator  I  can  affirm  (however 

unequal 
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unequal  all  his  imitations  mnfl  be)  that  of  the  hitter 
has  been  more  difficult. 

Whoever  expefls  here  the  fame  pomp  of  verk,  and 
the  fame  ornaments  of  di£lion,  as  in  the  Iliad,  he  will, 
and  he  ought  to  be,  difappointed.  Were  the  original 
otherwife,  it  had  been  an  oifence  againft  nature  j  and 
were  the  tranflation  To,  it  were  an  offence  againft 
Homer,  which  is  the  fame  thing. 

It  muft  be  allowed  that  there  is  a  majefty  and  har- 
mony in  the  Greek  language^  which  greatly  contribute 
to  elevate  and  fupport  the  narration.  But  I  muft  alio 
obftrve,  that  this  is  an  advantage  grown  upon  the  Ian- 
guage  fince  Homer*s  time:  for  things  are  removed 
from  vulgarity  by  being  out  of  ufe ;  and  if  the  words 
we  could  find  in  any  prefent  language  were  equally  (o^ 
norous  or  mufical  in  themfclves,  they  would  (till  ap- 
pear lefs  poetical  and  uncommon  than  thofc  of  a  dead 
.onej  from  this  only  circumftance»  of  being  in  every 
man^s  mouth.  I  may  add  to  this  another  difadvantage 
to  a  tranflator»  from  a  diiferent  caufe  t  Homer  feems  to 
&ave  taken  upon  him  the  character  of  an  hiftorian,  an- 
tiquary,  divine^  and  profefTor  of  arts  and  fciences,  as 
well  as  a  poet.  In  one  or  other  of  thefe  charaAers  he 
descends  into  mar»y  particularities,  which  as  a  poet  only 
perhaps  he  would  have  avoided.  AH  thefe  ought  to 
be  preferved  by  a  faithful  tranflator,  who  in  foroe  mea- 
fure  takes  the  place  of  Homer ;  and  all  that  can  be 
cxpeAed  from  him  is  to  make  them  as  poetical  as  the 
fttbjea  will  bear.  Many  arts  therefore  are  requifite  to 
fupply  thefe  difadvastagesy  in  order  to  dignify  and  fo- 
T  %  tewnize 


m        ftft     'e  pJahcr   parts,  wkich  hartJlf  admit  of 
I  If      omamcnis. 

Mi  hsi^  been  made  to  ihJa   end   of  the  Ctyh  of 

I  .     H.  juft  artd  moderate  misturc  of  old  ^'ordi 

I  fc  an  eftefl  like  the  working  of  oJd  abbejr  tlotie* 

'  jm^  ii  ouiliHng,  which  I  have  fome limes  fcen,  to  give 
a  kind  of  vent  rib  I  e  air,  and  yet  not  deftroy  the  nt^t- 
nefs,  elegance,  and  cqualitj^,  requidte  to  a  ttcw  work; 
I  mcan#  without  rendering  it  ton  unfamiliar,  or  rennote 
from  the  prefent  purity  of  wr^i^g,  or  ftom  that  eate 
and  fmoothnefa  which  ought  al    ays  to  accompany  nar- 
ration or  dialogue-    In  l-^adin    a  ftyk  judicioufiy  and* 
qimted,  one  find*  a  pkafur*       :  unlike  that  of  travel- 
ling on  an  ojd  Roman  v  it  then  the   road    iiiuft 
bras^ood,  as  the  way        a     ient  i  the  ftyle  rauft  be 
fuch  in  which  wc  may  eveniy    roceed,  without  being 
|*ut  to  (hort  flops  by  fudden  abruptneffes,  or  puzdcd 
by  fiic<iuent  turnings  and  tranfporaions.     No  man  de- 
lights in  furrows  and  ftumblin^blocka  :  and   let   our 
Jo?e  to  anticjuity  be  ever  fo  great,  a  fjnc  ruin  is  one 
thing',  and  a  huzp  of  mbbtfb  another.     The  imitators 
of  Milton,  like  mofl  other  imitatorsj   are  not  copies 
but  cancat\ira'5  of  their  onginal  j   they  ffre  3  hundred 
timet  more  obfoletc  and  cramp  than  he,  and  equally  fo 
in  all  places  :  whercEia  it  fliould  have  been  obfervcd  of 
Milton;  that  be  is  not  lavish  of  bis  exotic  word^  and 
phrafcs  every  where   alike,  but  employ*  them  much 
more  where  the  fubje^  is  marvellous,  vaft,  and  ftimnget 
»   in   the  fccnei   of  heaven*   heil^  chaos,  &c,  than 
:where  it  h  turned  t«  the  natural  and  agreeable,   as  JJi 
m^  the 
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tbe  pifluits  of  Paradife,  the  loves  bf  our  firft  parents, 
ex>tertainments  of  angels,  and  the  like.  In  generaU 
this  unufual  ftyle  better  ferves  to  awaken  our  ideas  in 
the  defcriptions  and  in  the  imaging  and  pi^lurefque 
parts,  than  it  agrees  with  Ae  lower  fort  of  narration &, 
the  chara^Ver  of  which  is  fimplicity  and  purity.  Milton 
has  fevtral  of  the  latter,  where  we  find  not  an  antiqua- 
ted, affe^ed,  or  uncouth  word,  for  fome  hundred  lines 
together ;  as  in  his  fiM  book,  the  latter  part  of  the 
eighth,  the  former  of  the  tenth  and  eleventh  books,  and 
in  the  narration  of  Michael  in  the  twelfth.  I  wonder 
indeed  that  he,  who  ventured  (contrary  to  the  praftice 
of  all  other  Epick  poets)  to  imitate  Homer's  lownefles 
in  the  narrative,  fliould  notalfo  have  copied  his  plain- 
nefs  and  perfpicuity  in  the  dramatick  parts :  fince  in 
his  fpeeches  (where  cleamefs  above  all  is  nece^ar)') 
there  is  frequently  fuch  tranfpofition  and  forced  con- 
ftruAion,  that  the  very  fenfe  is  not  to  be  difcovercd 
without  a  fecond  or  third  reading :  and  in  this  cer- 
tainly he  ought  to  be  no  example. 

To  preferve  the  true  ■  charafler  of  Homer's  ftyle  in 
the  prefent  tranflation,  great  pains  have  been  taken  to 
be  eafy  and  natural.  The  chief  merit  I  can  pretend 
to,  is,  not  to  have  been  carried  into  a  more  plaufible 
and  figurative  manner  of  writing,  which  would  better 
have  plealed  all  readers,  but  the  judicious  ones.  My 
errors  had  been  fvwer,  had  each  of  thofe  gentlemen 
who  joined  with  me  (hewn  at  much  of  the  levcrity  of 
»  friend  to  me,  as  I  did  to  them,  lit  a  ftriA  |um 
terfionandcojrreaion.  What  iffiftu«.0  "^ 
T  - 
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them,  was  made  known  in  general  to  the  publick  in 
the  original  propofals  for  this  work>  and  the  particu- 
laxi  are  fpecified  at  the  conclufion  of  it ;  to  which  I 
muft  add  (to  be  punfkually  juft)  fome  part  of  the  tenth 
and  fifteenth  books.  The  reader  will  now  be  too  good 
a  judge,  how  much  the  greater  part  of  it,  and  conse- 
quently of  its  faults,  is  chargeable  upon  me  alone.  But 
tiiis  I  can  with  integrity  affirm,  that  I  have  beAowed 
as  much  time  and  pains  upon  the  whole,  as  were  con- 
fident with  the  indifpenfable  duties  and  cares  of  life, 
and  with  that  wretched  ftate  of  health  which  God  has 
been  pleafed  to  make  ray  portion.  At  leaft,  it  is  a 
pleafure  to  me  to  reflc£V,  that  I  have  introduced  into 
our  language  this  other  work  of  the  greatell  and  mod 
ancient  of  poets,  with  fome  dignity  i.  and  I  hope,  with 
as  little  difadvantage  as  the  Iliad.  And  if,  after  the 
unmerited  fuccefs  of  that  tranflation,  any  one  will 
wonder  why  I  would  entcrprlze  the  Odyffey  5  I  think  . 
it  fufficient  to  fay,  that  Homer  himfelf  did  the  fame, 
or  the  world  would  never  have  fecn  it. 

I  defigned  to  have  ended  this  poftfcript  here :  but 
fince  I  am  now  taking  my  leave  of  Homer,  and  of 
all  controverfy  relating  to  him,  I  beg  leave  to  be  in- 
dulged if  I  make  ufe  of  this  laft  opportunity  to  fay  a 
very  few  words  about  fome  reflections  which  the  late 
Madam  Dacier  beftowed  on  the  firft  part  of  my  preface 
to  the  Iliad,  and  which  fhe  pubiiflied  at  the  end  of  her 
tranflation  of  that  poem  *. 

To  write  gravely  an  anfwer  to  them,  would  be  too 

muclt 
•  Second  «d\uotv^\?^m>  \l\V 
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miich  for  the  refleaions  j  and  to  fay  nothing  concenir- 
ing  them,  would  be  too  little  for  the  author.  It  is 
owing  to  the  induftry  of  that  Icained  lady,  that  our 
polite  neighbours  are  become  acquainted  with  many 
of  Homer's  beauties,  which  were  hidden  from  them 
before  in  Greek  and  in  Emltathius.  She  challenges  on  ^ 
this  account  a  particular  regard  from  all  the  admirers 
of  that  great  poet  j  and  I  hope  that  I  (hall  be  thought, 
as  I  mean,  to  pay  fome  part  of  this  debt  to  her  me*  . 
mory  in  what  I  am  now  writing. 

Had  thefe  refleflions  fallen  from  the  pen  of  an  or-  ' 
dinary  critick,  I   fliould  not  have  apprehended   their 
cffe^,  and  (hould  therefore  have  been  fileht  concerning.  - 
them  :  but  fmce  they  are  Madam  Dacier's,   I  imagine 
that  they  mwft  be  of  weight  5   and  in  a  cafe  where  I 
think  her  reafoning  very  bad,  I  refpeft  her  authority,  ^ 

I  have  fought  under  Madam  Dacier's  banner,  and 
have  waged  war  in  defence  of  the  divine  Homer  agatnft 
all  the   hereticks  of  the  age.     And  yet  it  Is  Madam  . 
Dacier  who  accufet  me,  and  who  accufes  me  of  no- 
thing lefs  than  betraying  our  common   caufe.     She 
affirms  that  the  mod:  declared  enemies  of  this  author 
have  never  faid  any  thing  againft  hira  more  injurious  . 
or  more  unjufl  than  I.     What  muft  the  world  thkik  of 
me,  after  fuch  a  judgment  pafled  by  fo  great  a  critick  j    • 
the  world,  who  decides  fo  often,  and  who  examines  fo 
feldom ;  the  world,  who  even  in  matters  of  literature 
is  almoft  always  the  Have  of  authority?   Who  will 
fufpefl  that  fo  much  learning  fhould  millakc,  that  fo 
much  accuracy  fhould  be  mifled,   or  that  fo  much 
candour  fhould  be  biaffed  ? 

T  4  AU 


iUl  .Ami  h^weier  b«i  haj^med}.  .ap^^ijlh^UiliDp^ 
DiV9^*s  criticifmt  on  my  pra&ce  flow  frna^tb*.  v^f 
IkqiAcmr,  from  whld)  iii  napy.lmUe  ^nJlpinftM  :!<-* 
hex  $4|iifitrymeii^  npoa  K^ra^  ;h%ve  flowi4#  ^M  wl4^.i 
Hi^  Jus  ib.  |ttftij  md,  ib,.fey|srp]|r  repcoved  %,  i  jnBM» 
thf  jcsnror  of  dcpendiag  oa,  injuriovs  pild.niAiliil 
jtr%Qflatio<i8.   . 

fijk  mdifierent  tnmfladqn  may  be  of  iome^nG^.  aad  a 
goo$i.oac  will  be  of  a  gjreat  dqO. .  8ut  I  thifik  that  no . 
tranflatioii  ought  to  be. the  ground  dP  crkkifiB^  be- 
caufe  .no  man  ought  to  be  eondemaed^ponanodMr 
man*t  explanation  of  hi|  meaning  i  could  I^qancr  faav« 
had  the  honour  of  ezpkV^ing  hia,  beiore  tkat  aagiift 
tr&ttnaL  where  Monfieur  de  la>fotte  prefidea*  I  make 
no  doubt  but  he  had  efcaped  many  o#  tfaoie  icven 
animadverfions  with  which  feme  French  authors  have 
loaded  him^  and  from  which  even  Madam  Dacier*s 
tranflation  of  the  liiad  could  not  preferve  him. 

How  unhappy  was  it  for  me,  that  the  knowledge  of 
cur  ifland -tongue  was  as  neceffary  to  Madam  Dacier 
in  my  cafe,  as  the  knowledge  of  Greek  was  to  Mon- 
fieur  de  la  Motte  in  that  of  our  great  author;  or  to 
any  of  thofe  whom  fhe  ftyles  blind  cenlurers,  and 
blames  for  condemning  what  they  did  not  underftand. 
I  may  fay  with  modefty,  that  fhe  knew  lefs  of  my 
true  fenfe  from  that  faulty  tranllatioh  of  part  of  my 
preface,  than  thofe  blind  cenfurers  might  have  known 
of  Homer's  even  from  the  tranllation  of  La  Valteric, 
which  preceded  her  own. 


It 
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It  plea(ed  me  however  to  find,  thRt  her  obje&ions 
were  not  levelled  at  the  general  dodfine,  or  at  any  • 
eHentiaJs  of  my  preface,  bat  only  at  a  few  particular 
cxpreflions.  8he  propofed  little  more  than  (to  ufe  her 
own  phrafe)  to  combat  two  or  three  fimiles  $  and  I 
j)ope  that  to  combat  a  fimile  is  no  more  than  to  fight 
with  a  fhadow,  fince  a  fimile  is  no  better  than  the 
ihadow  of  an  argument. 

She  lays  much  weight  where  I  lard  but  little,  and 
examines  with  more  fcrupuioilty  than  I  writ,  or  than 
perhaps  the  matter  requires. 

Thefe  unlucky   fimiles   taken  by  themfelves  may 
perhaps  render  my  meaning  equivocal  to  an  ignorant 
tra^nilator ;  or  there  may  have  fallen  from  my  pen  fome 
exprefTions,  which,  taken  by  themfelves  likewife,  may 
to  the  fame  ptrfon  have  the  fame  effe^.     But  if  the 
tranflator  had  been  mailer  of  ovr  tongtie,  the  general 
tenor  of  my  argument,  that  which  precedes  and  that 
which  follows  the  paffages  objeAed  to,  would  have 
fufficiently  determined  him  as  to  the  precife  meaning 
of  them  :  and  if  Madam  Dacier  had  taken  up  her  pen 
a  little  more  leifurely,  or  had  employed  it  with  more 
temper,  (he  would  not  have  anfwered  paraphrafes  of 
her  own,  which  even  the  tranflation  will  not  juftify, 
and  which  fay,  more  than  once,  the  very  contrary  tor 
what  I  have  faid  in  the  pafiages  themfelves » 

If  any  perfon  has  curiofity  enough  to  read  the  whole 
paragrapha  in  my  preface,  or  fome  mangled  parts  of 
which  thefe  rtfleAions  are  made,  he  will  eafily  Ji4<em 
that  I  am  as  orthodox  as  Madam  Dacier  herfelf  in  thofe 
very  articles  on  which  ihe  treats  me  like  an  heretick  : 
4  be 
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be  will  tkQlj  fee  tlvtt  til  the^diflerniwbet^raeii  m 
coafiftt  in  this»  tint  I  ofitr  «pinibiit»  ind  ilie  ddmrt  • 
dofirincti  that  mj  imii^Dation  reprefbiCt  Honcrai  - 
the  gicateft  of  human  pocta,  whereat  in'  here  he  waa  - 
exalted  above  humanity }  in^ibilityand  irapeccabilttf 
wen  two  of  his  att^butet.    There  waa  therefm  no 
need  of  defending  Homer  againft  me^  wbo^   (if  I 
mifbke  not)  had  carried  my  admiration  of  hin  at 
fur  at  it  can  be  carried,  without  givii^  a  real  occm- 
fion  of  writing  in  hit- defence. 

After  anfwering  my  harmkit  fimilet,  Ae  prooeeda  to  ^ 
a  matter  which  doet  not  regard  (b  much  the  honour  of 
Homer,  at  that  of  the  timet  he  Jived  in  i  and  here  I 
muft  confeft  (he  doet  not  wholly  miftake  my  meaningy  - 
but  I  think  (he  mifiaket  the  ftate  of  the  queftion.  She 
had  faid,  the  manners  of  thofe  times  were  Co  much  the 
better,  the  lefs  they  were  like  ours.  I  thought  this  re- 
quired a  little  qualification.  I  confeflfedthat  in  my  opi . 
nion  the  world  was  mended  in  Tome  points,  fuch  as  the 
cuftom  of  putting  whole  nations  to  the  fword,  con- 
demning kings  and  their  families  to  perpettial  flarery, 
and  a  few  others.  Madam  Dacier  judges  otherwife  in 
this  J  but  as  to  the  reft,  particularly  in  preferring  the 
ilmplicity  of  the  ancient  world  to  the  luxury  of  ours, 
which  is  the  main  point  contended  for,  (he  owns  we 
agree.  This  I  thought  was  well  -,  but  I  am  fo  unfortu- 
nate that  this  too  is  taken  amiis,  and  called  adopting 
or  (if  you  will)  ftealrng  her  fentiment.  The  truth  is, 
ihe  might  have  faid  her  words,  for  I  ufed  them  on  pur- 
pofe,  being  then  profeifedly  citing  from  her  :    though 

I  might 
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I  might  have  done  the  fame  without  intending  that 
compliment^  for  they  are  alfo  to  be  found  in  Eufta- 
thiusy  and  the  ientiment  I  believe  is  that  of  all  man- 
kind. I  cannot  really  tell  what  to  fay  to  this  whole 
remark ;  only  that  in  the  firft  part  of  it.  Madam  Dacier 
is  difplealed  that  I  do  not  agree  with  her,  and  in  th« 
iaft  that  I  do  t  but  this  is  a  temper  which  every  polite 
man  fhoUld  over-look  in  a  lady. 

To  puniHi  my  ingratitude,  ihe  refolves  to  expofe  my 
blunders,  and  felcfts  two  which  I  fuppofe  are  the  moft 
flagrant,  out  of  the  many  for  which  ihe  could  have 
chaftifed  me.  It  happens  that  the  firil  of  thefe  is  in 
part  the  tranflator's,  and  in  part  her  own,  without  any 
fhare  of  mine :  ihe  quotes  the  end  of  a  fentence,  and 
he  puts  in  French  what  I  never  wrote  in  Englifli : 
**  Homer  (I  faid)  opened  a  new  and  boundlefs  walk 
•*  for  his  imagination,  and  created  a  world  for  him- 
**  felf  in  the  invention  of  fable  j'*  which  he  tranflates, 
Hontere  crea  pour  fon  ufage  un  monde  mouvant,  en 
inventant  la  fable. 

Madam  Dacier  juftly  wonders  at  this  nonfenfe  in 
me  I  and  I,  in  the  tranflator.  As  to  what  I  meant  by 
Homer's  invention  of  fable,  it  is  afterwards  particularly 
^iftinguifhed  from  that  extcniive  fenfein  which  flie  took 
it,  by  thefe  words.  *'  If  Homer  was  not  the  firft  who 
«*  introduced  the  Deities  (as  Herodotus  imagines)  into 
*«  the  religion  of  Greece,  he  feems  the  firft  who  brought 
*'  them  into  a  fyftem  of  machinery  for  poetry." 

The  other  blunder  (he  accufes  me  of  is,  the  miftak- 

ing  a  pa/Iage  in  Ariftotle,  and  ilic  is  pleafed  to  fend 

.1  me 
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me  buck  to  thiB  ^ilefophcr's  treatife  of  Poetry,  and  to  . 

her  preface  on  the  Odyflley,  for  mybetttt  inftru£lton« 

Now  though  I  afti  fancy  enough  to  think  that  one  may 

fometimeft  differ  from  Ariftotle  without  blundering, 

and  though  I  am  fure  one  may  fometimes  fail  into  an 

error  by  following  him  fervilely  5  yet  I  own,  that  to 

qttote  any  author  for  what  he  never  faid,  is  a  blunder  ; 

(but,  by  the  way,  to  correft  an  author  for  what  he 

never  faid,   iS  forttewhat  worfe  than  a  blunder.)     My 

words  were  thcfe  :    **  As  there  is  a  greatier  variety  of 

*'  chai*a6lers  in  the  Iliad  than  in  any  other  poem,  fo 

*'  there  is  of  fpeeches.  Every  thing  in  it  has  mannert,^ 

**  as  Ariftotle  expreffes  it  j  that  is,  every  thing  1%  a6(ed 

**  or  fppken  :  very  little  pafles  in  narration.*'     She 

juftly  fays,  that  *«  Every  thing  which  is  afted  or  fpoken,- 

**  has   not  necefrarily   manners  merely  becaufe  it  is 

'*  a6led  or  fpoken.*'     Agreed.;  but  I  would  afk  the 

queftion,   whether  any  thing  can  have  manners  which 

is   neither  afted  nor  fpokcn  ?  If  not,  then  the  whole" 

Iliad  being  almoft  fpent  in  fpeech  and  a6lion,  almoft 

every  thing  in  it  has  manners,  fmce  Homer  has  been 

proved  before,   in  a  long  paragraph  of  the  preface,  to 

have   excelled   in   drawing   charafters    and    painting 

manners,  and  indeed  his  whole  poem  is  one  continued 

occafion  of  fhewing  this  bright  part  of  his  t-alent. 

To  fpeak  fairly,  it  is  impofiible  flie  could  read  even 
the  tranilation,  and  take  my  fenfc  fo  wrong  as  ftie  re- 
prefents  it ;  but  I  was  firft  tranflated  ignorantly,  and 
then  read  partially.  My  exprcflPion  indeed  was  not 
quite  exad  •,  it  ftvould  have  been,  **  Every  thing  has 
*«  manners  as  An^oxXt  c^W^^V^^^"  i^>\\.SN^O^rb.'^-^>A\. 
rethinks  mi§\itVvavt  Wx^^^^^^^e..  ^^^'^^^^  ^^^>*.^.^ 
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]ook  with  that  cLiTpontion  ibe  diCcaven  towards  me^ 
even  pn  her  pwn  oxcellent  writingSi  Qi>e  might  find 
foine  miftake%  which  no  context  c%v<  redreiis  ;  as  whero 
ibe  makes  Euftathius  call  Crali^ents  Jthe  I4iliaiia]T» 
Callifthenes  the  Phyfician  *.  What  a  triumph  might 
|bme  flip4  of  tbi^  fprt  have  afiR)rd€id  to  Homer^s^  hers^ 
and  my  enenaks*  from  which  ihe  was  only  Ccreened  by 
their  happy  ignorance !  How  imlucky  had  it  been^ 
when  flie  infulted  Mr.  de  la  Mqtte  for  omitting  a  ma^ 
terial  pafiage.in  the  f  fpeech  of  Heien  to  He^or, 
Iliad  vi.  if  fome  champioA  for  the  moderns  had  b]^ 
chance  unde jrftood  fo  much  Greek,  as  to  wbifper  hln^ 
that  there  ¥ras  no  iiich  paflage  in  Homer  ? 

Our  concern,  zeal,  and  exen  )f  aloufy,  for  our  great 
author^s  honour  were. mutuaj,  our  ^n^eavours  to  ad- 
vance it  were  equal,  and  I  have  as  often  trembled  for 
it  in  her  hands,  as  fiie  could  in  mine.  It  was  one  .of 
the  many  reaf^Mi.s  I  had  to  wifh.the  longer  life  of  thifi 
lady,  that  I  muft  certainly  have  regained  her  goodopi« 
nion,  in  fpite  of  all  iiiifrepre(«ntii}g  tranilators  wha9^ 
ever.  I  could  not  have  expend  it  on  any  other  tecniB 
than  being  approved  as  great,  if  not  as  pafltonate;  aln 
•  admirer  of  Homer  as  heri'clf.  For  that  was  the  Jisift 
.condition  of  her  favour  and  iriendfliip  ;  otlierwife  not 
.one^s  tafte  alone,  but  one^s  morality  had  been  corrupt- 
ed, nor  would  any  man^s  religion  have  been  fufpeded, 
who  did  not  implicitly  believe  in  an  author  whofe  doc- 
trine is  fo  conformable  to  Holy  Scripture^  However, 
.  as  diiferent  people  have  diifevent  ways  o£  exprtiliitg 
their  belief  fome  purely  by  public  and  general  aSis 

of 

*  Dacier  Remarquet  fur  le  4me  IWre  de  TOdyfT.  p.  476, 
•f  De  la  Corruption  du  Gout, 
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•f  worfldp»  otHeiFf  l>{f  tmterend  6rCof  fn^^ 
cnqnhy  Jboot  ih»  grtnmdt  of  it  |  it  it  the  lame  in  ad- 
tainitioAt  iome  prove  Uby  exclamatidM,  ddken  fay ». 
Ipeft.  I  have  d^rervtd  ^t  the  loodeflfhiinaflgiwii  to 
•  great  man  in  triampd,  proceed  not  fron  hit  fncndt* 
hut  the  rahble}  and  at  I  have  fancied  it^tle  fiune  with 
Yherabhle  of  cHdct,  a  defire  to  he  dktingailhed  hpm 
them  hat  toned  me  to  the  more  nioderate»  and,  Ihope* 
more  rational  method.  Though  laro  a  poet,  I  wonld 
fiot  he  an  enthofiaft $  abd though  I«m;an  Engliifaman, 
I'wonld  not  h^  toioufljr  of  a  party.  I  am  lar  fito^ 
thinking  myfelf  that  geniut»  upon  Vhom«  at  the  end 
of  theie  remariu.  Madam  Dacier  congratulstet  my 
vMntrys  one  capable  of,  **  correfting  Ifomer,  and 
^  confequently  of  ieft6nlung  mankind,  and  amending 
.<*  thit  cenftitutioh/*  It  wat  not  to  Great  Britain  this 
ought  to  have  been  applied,  fmce  our  nation  has  one 
happinefs  for  which  fh;  might  have  preferred  it  to  her 
UMm,  that,  as  much  as  we  abound  in  otbermiferabJe 
xniigulded  lefts,  we  have  at  leaft  none  of  the  blai- 
phemers  of  Homer.  We  fteadfaftly  and  unanimoufty 
believe,  both  his  poem,  and  our  conftitution,  to  be 
the  beft  that  ever  human  wit  invented  %  that  the  one  is 
Hot  more  incapable  of  amendment  than  the  other  $  and 
(old  as  they  both  are)  we  difpife  any  French  or  £ng- 
liihman  whatever,  who  (hall  prefume  to  retrench,  to 
innovate,  or  to  make  the  leaft  alteration  in  either.  Far 
therefore  from  the  genius  for  which  Madam  Dacier  mif- 
took  me,  my  whole  deiire  is  but  to  preferve  the  humble 
chara&tr  of  a  faithful  tranflator,  mnd  a  quiet  fubjeft. 
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